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*e W O U K S, 

In verse and PROSE, . 
LLIAM SHENSTONEi Efq; 

THREE VOLUMES. WithmipxAT-ici^fsv. 

' ' Sapt ego hnges 
intando puerum numint me condtrt foUu V I ft 0« 

IMITATION. 

Right well I call to mind 
When (yet a Boy) whole funs and lengthened days 
1 oft employM in chaunting fylvan lays* 

he SIXTH EDITION, ^VOIm L^'", m tII*j7^>N. 
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TO this Edition iriubjtnoM.^fck^^ 
fake of thofe Readers to whom* iff may 
not prove unwelcome) an Explanation, or 
rather, in moft Places, a liberal Imitation, 
of all the Latin Infcriptions and Quotations 
throughout this Work, by Mn Hull, 
That Gentleman's well-known Friendlhip for 
Mn Shenstone, and Willingnefs to oblige, 
being his fble Inducements to this (as be 
choofes to have it called) trifling Addition, 
the Editor thinks it no more than a juft 
Return of Gratitude to let his Purchafers 
know to whom they are beholden for it* 
Be it remembered however that it was exe- 
cuted in a Country Retirement, where our 
eminent Tranflators of the Claffics were 
not at hand to be confulted. 
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PREFACE. 

A Great part of die poetical works of Mr. 
Shenstone, particularly hisr Elegies and 
Paftorals, ar6 (as he himfelf exprefles it) ^ The 
cxaft tranfcripts of die fituation of his own nund j'* 
and abound in frequent allufions to his own place, 
the beautiful fcene of his retirement from the world. 
Exclufively therefore of our natural curiofity to hi 
acquainted widi the hiftory of an audior whofe 
works we perufe with pleafure, fome fliort account 
of Mr. Shenstone's perfonal charafter, and fitu-^ 
ation in life, may not only be agreeable, but abfo- 
lutely ncceflary, to the reader; as it is impoffiblehe 
fliould enter ihto the true fpirit of his writings, if 
he is entirely ignorant of thofe circumftances of his 
life, which fometimes fo gready influenced his reflec- 
tions, 

I could wifh however that this tafk had been al- 
lotted to fome perfon capable of performing it in 
that mafterly manner which the fubjeft fo well de- 
ferves. To confefs the truth, it was chiefly to pre- 
A 4 vent 
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vent his remains from falling into the hands of 
any one ftill lefs qualified to do him juflice, .i at I 
have unwillingly ventured to undertake the publica- 
tion l>f them myfelft 

Mr. Shenstone was the eldefl fon of a plain un- 
educated gentleman in Shropshire, who farmed 
his own eftate. The father fenfible of his fon's cx- 
traordi;iary capacity, refolved to give him a learned 
education, and fent him a commoner to Pembroke 
College in Oxford, defigning him for tii&fhurch; 
but tho' he had the mofl aweful notions of the wif- 
dom, power, and goodnefs of God, he never could 
be perfuaded to enter into orders. Lti his private 
opinions he adhered to no particular kStj and hated 
all religious difputes* But whatever were his own 
fentiments, he always fhewed great tendernefs to 
thofe who differed from him. Tendernefs, indeed, 
in every fenfe of the word, v/as his peculiar charac* 
tenflic ) his friends, his domeftics, his poor neigh-^ 
bours, all daily experienced his benevolent turn jof 
mind. Indeed, this virtue iii him was often carried to 
fuch excefs, that it fometimes bordered upon weak- 
nefs; yet if he was convinced that any of thofe 
ranked amongfl the number of his friends, had 
treated him ungeneroufly, he was not eafily recon- 
ciled. He ufed a maxim, however, on fuch occa- 

fions, 
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fions, which is worthy of being obferved and imi- 
tated; " I never ((aid he) will be a revengeful 
enemy ; but I cannot, it is not in my nature, to be 
half a friend*" He was in bis temper qyite uniuipi- 
cious ; but if fufpicion was once awakened in hixs^ 
it was not laid afleep again without di£&culty. 

He was no ceconomift ; the generofity^ of his 
temper prevented him from paying a proper regard 
to the ufe of money: he exceeded therefore the 
bounds of his paternal fortune, which before he 
died was confiderably encumbered. But when one 
recollefts the perfed paradife he had raifed around 
him, the hofpitality with which he lived, his great 
indulgence to his fervants, his charities to the indi- 
gent, and all done with an eftate not more than 
three hundred pounds a year, one fliould rather be 
led to wonder that he left any thing behind him, 
than to blame his want of oeconomy. He left how- 
ever more than fufficient to pay -all his debts; and 
by his will appropriated his whole eftate for that 
purpofe. 

It was perhaps from feme confiderations on the 
narrownefs of his fortune, that he forbore to marry ; 
for he was no enemy to wedlock, had a high opinion 
of many among the fair fex, was fond of their fociety, 

and 
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xni no ftranger to the tendcreft impreffions. One, 
which he received in his youth, was with difficulty 
fursK>unted. The lady was the fubjeft of that 
fweet paftoral, in four parts, which has been fo 
iiniverfafly admired; and which, one would have 
thought, muft have fubduedthe loftiefl heart, and 
foftened the moft obdurate. 

His perfon, as to height, was above the middle 
flature, but largely and rather inelegantly formed: his 
fiice feemed plain till you converfed with him, and 
titen it grew very pleafing. In his drefs he was 
negligent, even to a feuh ; though when young, 
«t thie uniyerfity, he was accounted a Beau. He 
wore his own hair, which was quite grey very early, 
in a particular manner; not from any affe£htion of 
Angularity, but from a maxim he had laid^ dov^m, 
that without too flavifh a regard to falhion, every 
one (hould drefs in a manner moft fuitable to his 
own perfon and figure. In fhort, his faults were 
only little blemifhes, tiirown in by nature^ as it 
were on purpofe to prevent him from rifing too 
much above that level of imperfeftion allotted to 
humanity. 

His charafter as a writer will be diftinguifhed by 
.fimplicity with elegance, and genius with correft- 

nefs. 
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nefs. He bad a fubjimity equal to the faigheft at<* 

tempts 'y yet from the indolence c^ his temper, he 

chofe rather to ^mufe himfelf in culling flowers ait 

Ae foot of the fnount, than to take the; troubte of 

climbing the mot^ arduou$ fteeps x)f PAmcAssu^f 

But whenever he was difpofed to rife^ hie ^ps 

though natut^l, w^re noble, and always weQ fiip* 

portdd. In the tendemefs o( elegiac poetpry he hartik 

not be^n excelled; in the funplicity of paftora], one 

may venture te fay he had very few equals. Of 

^eal Jenfibitity bimfelf, he never failed to engage 

the hearts of his readers : and amidft the niceft at- 

teiM^^n to &e harmony of his numbers, he always 

pkk csu^e to expr^s with propriety die fentinsents of 

M d«;gant mind. In all hits wridngs^ his giieateft 

<dt^ulty was to plea& himfelf. I remember a pb£- 

£tg<ft in cme of his lefter-s, where, (peaking of his 

It^Ve fengs, he fays, — f^ Some were written on dc^ 

ff ^afions a good deal imaginary, ethecs not fi^; and 

f* thp realbn ^ere are fe many iS) thai I wanted tb 

5fe writ© ONE good f^Bg, and could never {^ieafe 

5# myfelf/* It was this diffidence which occafiened 

him tt> throw adde many of his pieces bdbre he had 

beftowed jippn them his laft touches. I have fiij>- 

preflbd feveral on this account ; and if among thofe 

^icb I have felefted, there fhould be difcovered 

fomc Bttle want of his finifhing polilh, I hope it 

will 
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will be attributed to this caiufe, ahddf cburfe be ejf- 
-cufed : yet I flatter myfelf there will always appear 
fcmething well worthy of having been preferveA 
And though I was afraid of inferring what might in - 
jure die charader of iny friend, yet as the iketches 
^of a great maftcr are always^ valuable, I was unwill- 
ing the public fhould lo'fe any thing material of 
to accompliihed a writer^ In this dilemma it .wiU 
eafily be conceived tiiat the taflc I had to pei'form 
would:become foraewhat difficult. How I have acr 
quitted myfelf, tlie public mud judge. Nothing, 
however, except what he had already publifhe^ has 
beeaadmitted without the advice of his moft j udiCiQus 
iiriemis, nothing altered, without their particular 
concu^relKe. It is impoffiblis to pleafe every oiies 
but 'tis hoped that no reader wiU be (o unreafonabl^, 
ast to imagine that the author wrote folely for his 
amusement: his talents were various; and though 
it piay perhaps be allowed that his excellence chiefly 
9ppe2uc^ in fubje^s of tendernefs alld fimplicity, yet 
he frequendy condefcended to trifle with thofe of hu- 
mour and drollery: thefe, indeed, he himfelf in fome 
meafiire degraded by the title which he gave them of 
Levities; but had they been entirely rejfe£led, the 
public would have been deprived of fome Jeux 
D^ESPRiTS, excellent in their kind, and Mr. 
Shenstone's charadter, as a writer, would have 
been but imperfeftly exhibited. 

But 
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Eritjthc talents of Mr, Shenstone were not 
confined merely to poetry; his cha^a£ler, as a 
man of clear judgment, and deep penetration, 
will beft appear from his profe works. It is there 
we muft fearch for the acutenefs of his underftand- 
ing, and his profound knowledge of the human heart. 
It is to be lamented indeed, that fome things here 
are unfiniflied, and can be regarded only as frag- 
ments : many are left as fingle thoughts, but which^ 
like the fparks of ^diamonds, fliew the richnefs of 
the mine to which they belong ; or like the foot 
of a. Hercules, difcover the uncommon ftrength, 
and extraordinary dimenfions of that hero. I have 
no apprehenfion of incurring blame from any one, 
/or preferving thefe valuable remains : they will 
difcover to every reader, the author's fentiments on 
feveral important fubjecSs. And there can be very 
/ew, to whom they will not impart many thoughts 
which they would never perhaps have been able to 

(draw from the fource of their own refleftions. 

I. . • 

But I believe little need be faid to recommend 
|:he writings of this gentleman to public atten- 
tion. His charafter is already fufficiently eftab- 
liflied. And if he be not injured by the ina- 
bility 
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Inlhy dt his editor, dtere is tto doubt bat he will 
^et inftintain ail eminent ftatioA amtnlgdie beftof 
«ttr EdgUfh- writers. 



R. bOHSLEYi 
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PREFATORY ESSAY 

ON 

EL E G Y. 

TT is objervabky that difcourfes prefixed to 
•^ poetry are contrrved very frequently to inculcate 
Jiub tenets as may exhibit the performance to tbi 
great^ advantage, ^he fabric is very commonfy 
raifed in the firfl: placej and the meafures^ by 
which we are to judge of its merit j are afterwards 
adfufied^ 

There have been few rules given us by the m- 
tics concerning theftruSlure ^elegiac poetry y and 
far hi it from the author of the following trifles^ 
to dignify his own opinions with that denomina** 
tbn. He would only intimate the great variety 
^fobjcfts, and the different * ftyles in which 

the 

* This cflky wa& wriMen near twenty yeaers ago. 
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the "wr iters of elegy hzvc hitherto indulged them^ 
JelveSy and endeavour to Jhield the following ones 
hy the latitude of their example. 

If we confider the etymology of* the word, the. 
epithet which f Horace gives ity or the cgnfef^ 
Jion which "}[, Ovid makes concerning ity I think 
we may conclude thus much however i that elegy, 
ht its true and genuine accept ation^ includes a ten- 
der and querulous idea : that it looks upon this as its 
peculiar charaSleriJliCy andfo long as this is tbo- 
toughly fuftainedy admits of a variety offuhjeEts j 
^hieb by its manner of treating them^ it renders 
its own'. It throws its melancholy ftole over pretty 
different ohje£ls ; which, like the dreffes at dfune- 
ral proceffion, gives them all a kind offolemn and 
uniform appearance. 

. // is probable that elegies were written at firft 
upon the death of mtimztt friends and near rela- 
tions s celebrated beauties, or favourite mif- 

trefies; 
• c-Xcyetir, f-particulam dolendi. 
f Miferabiles clegos, Hor. 

X Hen mmis ex *vero nunc tibi nomen eric. 

Ovi D. de Morte Tibulli* 
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treflcs; beneficent governors and illuftrious 
men : me may add perhaps^ of all tbofe^ who 
replaced by Virgil in the laurel-grcve of bis 
Efyfum, (Vide Hurd's Dijfertaticn on Ho- 
KACE*s EpifileJ 

Quique fui memores alios fecerc merendo* 

^fter tbeje fubjeSls were, fufficiently exhanfied^ 
and the feverity of fate difplayed in the moft 
affe£ling inftancesy the pets' fought occafton to 
vary their complaints i and the next tender fpecies 
^forrow that prefented itfslf was the grief of 
abfent or neglefted lovers. And this indulgence 
might be indeed allowed them ; but with this thty 
were not contented. Thiy bad obtained a fmall 
corner in the province of love y and they took ad^ 
vantage J from thence^ to over^run the whole ter^ 
ritory. ^eyfung itsj^oils, triumphs^ ovations^ 
md rgoicings \ as well as the captivity and exe^ 
ftdes that attended it. They gave the name of 
ckgy to their pleafantries as well as Jamenta- 
lions i 'till at Iqfi^ through their abundant fond-^ 

neft 

• Dkite lo t^anuif & Jo kia.dicitc Fcan. . OnB» . 
Vol. L B 
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•g/i/or ibe myrtle, /ikpy >r^tf/ iiai the cyprifi 
«Mf timrpculiar garlmd, 

A ihis il is frotaUi tbiy devUted Jf9m th$ 
original deftgn[of elegy-y and[itJhQuUjeimi $kM 
any kind of Juij^eS^ treaud mju^b a mumer €s 
to diffuje a fkajtng melancholy , might far bettor 
itjerve the name, ibm the facetious mirth and 
Kbertine feftivity of the JUccefsful votaries 4>f 
l^k ■ 

But not to dwell too long ufon an opinion wUcp 
mc^ fbtm perhaps introduced to favour thefqtp 
fywing performance, it may not he improper to 
examine into the ufe and end of elegy.; H^e mofi 
important end ofdiXLfbetry is to encourage virtue^ 
Epic and tragfeidy chiefly recommend ^e public 
'biirtue's ; elegy /V ofajpeeks which sEuJirafes and 
indeaYs the private, T^here is a tr«ty virtUQUf 
pteafkre connected with many penjive cmtempldr 
itmSi "^ht^ it ii: The province and excellency tf 
ilegy to enforce, ^is^ By prejentingfuitable ideas ^ 
has'difcovertdywe£ts ///melancholy which we 
coiddnotfind in nMrth> and has kd uswith^fuc^ 
cefs to the dufiy urn, when we could draw n^plea- 

Jure 
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^fifiw$ rkejfat)tii»g hiniol^ «i pafttfrd coHvefs 
m idlf0 €ffimf(kity mikintfUndf it is in panl- 
0iiartb$ toft: md murit ofd^ tajhe^ the im^ 
4mtf Mifimffiiit^ ^ turd lift $^ advank^: 
and that, in a way difiinSlfrom paftonely os mwAf 
as the plain iuf judicious landlord may be imagined 
»J»pfs bis fMM bdfk in dtgmtjr ^d uftder- 
lhm£i%. b JhoM dif^ tend t0 detiau tke mere 
trmpAl n/inuu ef kiinklkf y dffioteidtedkidi, 
iilij^kit^/ 4M^ inmicenee: hut then there is a 
4ig>6r efekgmra ami r^hument^ m ^eeeff hftcm^ 
Jl^ ^iM» th^ tymX 'Otrtnes^ aad tbm ratfis 
Utigfahm ttm mmm miy that unpefiftnU 
rufiktpfs ^Mf has ghe» tntr psi&i^ui libritars 
their bigheji reputation. 

Jf^atMt anijpletsiet istf^n^lkfiMiit their- fti^^ 
ferieef^trttetbtttgerhtk^OfefJbe^ 
pufmd&etti. AVtud tfpoetff thereftfte «jsM^ 
ikmn itis chief tttfiuetdte itttethe other fceie^ deat 
m/ t ^o f the^feeem eflibetpjt attd htde/mdhm, 

JIttpy that celebrates the glory of a good name af- 
ter ^ deaths that ridicules the futile arrogance of 
B a ^rth^ 
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btftb, that recommends the innocent anmfmeni 9j 
letters^ and infenjibly prepares the mind far thU 
humanity is inculcates^ fuch a kind of poetry nUQ 
chance to pUafe\ and if it pleafe, Jbouldfeem U 
he of/eroice. 

As to the ftyle of elegy ^ it may be vidl emv^ 
determined from what has gem before, hfboudd 
imitate the voice and language of grief or if a 
metaphor of drefs he more agreeable^ it ft>ould be 
fimple anddiffufey and flowing as a moumef^sviU. 
Averfification therefore is defirabk^ which ^ j^ hh 
dulging a free and unconftrained expr^ffion^ m^ 
admit of that fimplicity which elegy requires. 

Heroic metre, with alternate rbime^/eems well 
enough adapted to this f pedes, of poetry i and^ 
however exceptionable upon oth^ occqfions^ its »- 
eonveniencies appear to hfi their weighs in ihoiter 
elegies \ and its advantages fern to acquire m 
. additional iMT^/a^yr^. The world has an admirr 
able example ofits beauty in a colkllion of elegiis^ 

not 

^N/B. This pi^ace was wiil^ near twenty years 
'ago. 
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not long^nce publifhed ; theproduil of a gen-^ 
timan of the mqft exaSt taller and whofe untimely 
Jiotb pterits all the tears that elegy canfhed. 

Jt is not impojjible that fome may think this 
metre too lax and profaic : others^ that even a 
m^e dijfolute variety of numbers may hauefufe^ 
rior advantages. And^ in favour of thefe lafl^ 
might Reproduced the example of Milton in his 
LtCidas, together with one or two recent and 
UMtiful imitations of his verfifcation in that 
f^mt^dy. But this kind of argument , lam apt 
49 thinkf mufi prove too much j ftnce the wri- 
ters I have in viewfeem capable enough of re- 
commending any metre they^fhall choofei though 
U mifi'be owned dfo^ that the choice they make 
ef «pr, is at the fame time the ftrongeft prefump- 
tim in its favour. 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to com- 
promife /Z^ dilute. There is no one kind of 
metre that is dijlinguijhed by rhimesy but is liable 
to fome obje£lioH or other. Heroic verfe, where 
every fecond line is terminated by a rhime, (with 
fobicb the judgment requires that the knkfhould 
B 3 in 



this if/mmfms $bJ^rviihU m the writmgi ifs 
poet lately deceafed; thdugh I believe m one ever 
thi^Jo mu^bjlenff U^h^r wtkjBunMik e»ff /»- 
Uf ^ 4i(fupkt 0s Mr.fon. gttf at matrufwo/^ 
ijtraint m pftm accmfmiu this metre ^ Ufiemsijf 
m meam frfiperfir a writer ofekfjff^ 

The previous rkme m Mf*ww's Lyfsu^Ai 
is very freque^ly placed at^Jtak A difim<^:ftm 
the fidkoQing^ th^ U is ^(m dropt fy the mm^ 
(muck ketter etn^kyed i» (Utei^ng tet tl»fi»ti^ 
nmt) ifure it ^ h-gugkt toj^n H$ partner : ml 
^i$Jfms t9 he the greot^ e^e^m ta ii\»i kmd 
^verfi^^tm^ But tbw fbe pecntUsr etfe and 
vm^tylt 0dmifs ef^ ^e m d^ttht Jt^cmt t0 
overbalance the objeSlioni and to give it Ae pre* 
ference to any other ^ in an elegy ^/^ length* 

^hechitf i^eptionto wbi(b ftwzs (f «ff hmd$ 

u lh^> ih fhat it breaks ihejmje t$Q regukrly» 

v^ it is continued through # long peem. Jnd 

this may he perhaps the faidt ^ Mr. Waj-|.eji's 

. eK<;e^ panegyrie. But if tkif fault k Iffs #• 

3 cemibk 
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. mniN^ inJmaUer compofititmSi as I fuppoje It if, 
f JMt& wjififlfy tbatihe advantai^is J bwe hi- 
fiiti- mifi^oned refuUing from alternate rlMt 
f^th'tt^id^ Jhmtais^Ithmky cmttSfedytnitfl 
m kaft in' fliortei* -elegUty be aMioed fb^etH* 
^ei^ inin^feSti&ttf. 

' IfiaSJk;^ but Btk 6f the diffe^eta ktnas;^/ 

^kgy. the melancholy of d loDer ii dif&enfy Hb 

ikubtyfrom what we fed on other iHikid occd^ 

Jims, ^^be mind in tiMch love and grief mt on^ 

' predominate isfeftened to an excefs. t^?- 

elegy : ther fore is tnore ne^igent of tirdetaid 

iflgn\ a^r bdng addrej^d chiejfy to the tddi^s^ 

tephres IftHe more than tenderttefs arid peT/pt-* 

gkity. Slegiesy that are firmed upon pfd^ijiit^ 

incidentSy and addrejfed to the world in gef^dty 

inculcate fome fort of morale and admit a different 

degree of reajbningy thought^ and order. 

* • . - • 

7*r amhor tf the fdllotjeing elegies entefid m 

bis JkbjeHs occafiorM^y, as par titular incidents 

in /{^foggcfted, or difpofttions of mind recom^ 

ifttlrfed them to his choice. If he defcfibes a 

rmat landjkip^ or uiifdds the train offeftti- 

B 4 ments 
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$»ents if wjpired, be fairly drew bis figure fnm 
ibe Jpot i and felt very fenjibly the affeSkm be 
communicates. If befpeaks of bis bumble Jhed^ 
bis Jheks and bis fleeces^ be does net counterfeit 
tbefcenei wbo baving (wbetber tbrougb choice 
or necejity, is not material) retired betimes to 
country folitudes, and fougbt bis bappinefs im 
rural employments, bos a rigbt to confider bimfelf 
as a redlfbepberd. Tbe flocks, tbe meadows, and 
tbe grottos, are his own, and tbe embeUiJbmen^ 
of bis farm bis f ok amufement. As tbe fenti^ 
ments tberefore were infpired by nature, and tbat * 
in tbe earlier part of bis life, be hopes tbey will 
retain a natural appearance i diffuftng at Uufi 
fome part of tbat amufement, which be freely 
acknowledges be received from tbe compofttion ^ 
tbem^ 

^ere will appear perhaps a real incot0ency 
in tbe moral tenour of tbe fever al elegies j and tbe 
fubfequent ones may fometimes feem a recantation 
of the preceding, Tbe reader willfcarcely impute 
this to overftghty but will allow, tbat men's opi^ 
nions as well as tempers vary j tbat neiiher public 
nor private, aSive nor fpeculative life, areun* 

exceptionahly 
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ixceptionably happy ^ and canfequently that any 
change of opinion concerning them may afford an 
additional beauty to poetry y as it gives us a more 
firiking reprefentation of life. 

If the author has hazarded^ throughout, the 
%fe of Englijb or modem alluftonsy he hopes it. 
mil not be imputed to an intire ignorance, or t9 
the' lead: dtfefteem of the ancient learning. He 
has kept the ancient plan and method in his eye, 
though he builds bis edifice with the materials (f 
$is own nation. In other words y through afond^ 
nefs for his native country, he has made ufe cf 
the flowers it produced, though in order to ex^ 
hihit them to the greater advantage, he has en^ 
deavoured to weave his garland by the beft modd 
he could find: with what fuccefs, beyond his 
'.own amufement, muft be left to judges lefs par^ 
ii'al to him than either his acquaintance or his 
friends.-^ If any of thofe foould be fo candid^ as 
to approve the variety offubjeSs be bas chofen^ 
and the tendemefs offentiment be bas endeavoMni.^y.^ 
to imprefsy he brgs the metre alfo mof \ 
fuddenly condemned. The public ear^ 
of late to a quicker meafure, may perbc 
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der diis as heavy and languid i hut an clji&i4n 
rf that kind may gradually l$fe itsfiree^ if Ms 
mafiire ftxadd be allowed to Juit the naiun ^ 

' If it fb<Mld happen to he cwftdered as an oh- 
jiSiifn with others^ that there is too mucS of a 
moral cafi diffufed through the whole i it isjte^ 
pBed, that he endeavoured to animate thepoMy 
Jo far as not t^ render this objeSion toe chmous\ 
ear to rifque excluding the faJbumaUe reader : at 
the fame time never deviating from a fined prists 
tiple, that poetry without morality is hut the 
UoiKHn of a fruit-tree* Poetry is iideei like 
thatjpecies ofplants^ which may bear at ottce both 
frmts and Uojffbms^ and the tree is by no means 
inparfeSion without the former^ however it nuQ 
be embellijbed by the flowers whichjwrromd it. 



ELEGIES 



ELEGIES, 

WRITTEN ON 

Many different Occafions^ 



%antum inter denfast umhro/a cacumina^ fagos 

AJU^ue veniehat ; ihi hac incondita,/olus, 

Montibus €t fil'visftudio jaSahat inani ! Vl B. G« 

IMITATION. 

The fpreading beech alone he would explore 
With frequent flep ; beneath it's Ihady top, 
(Ah ! profitlefs employ !) to hills and groves 
Thefe indigefted lay$ he wont repeat. 





ELEGY L 

He arrives at his retirement in the couotryj and 
takes occafion to expatiate in praife of fim« 
plicitjr. To a Friekd. 

FOR rural viitaety and fornttive ikiea^ 
I bade Augusta's venal fons hxewdi 
Now» 'add the trees* I fee my (moke arife; 
Now hear the fimntains bubbling round my celL 

O may dutt Oenins* which fiscnres my reil, 
PreTenre this villa for a friend that's dear ! 

Ke*er may my vintage glad the fordid bread ; 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be uniincere ! 

Far 
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Far from Ade paths^ ye fsdddefs ffiends, depart! 

FI7 my plain board, abhor my hoftile name 1 
Hencet die £dnt verfe that flows not horn the hear^ 

Botmoiuiis in laboar'dr ftndns^ the price of fiune 1 

O lor'd fimpHcity ! be thine the prize I 

Affidnoas art corred her page in vain ! 
JE£s be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguife. 

Contemns the pow'r, the dull lefource to feign I 

Sdll may the mourner, lavifh of his tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my {corn! 

Sdlt may the bard diflembling doubts and fear^ 
For praifc, for flatt'ry iighing, iigh forlorn 1 

Sofl as the line oClove-fiok Hamhoitd flows, 
Twas his fond heart effus'd the meldng theme; 

'Mt l newer eeM AennM*9 hSS fflUMe 
S« for a &ravtain> or fid brr^d 8 flmon. 

Ye lovelefs bards ! intent with artful pains 

To form m figh, or m contrive s Mar ! 
Forego your PMkis> an4 «i ■■■■^pfeini 

Survey Ca M FL E V9 chBnx»> aafl^ giVMi' fiMPt. 

But thou, my friend ! while in thy youthful fod 
Love's gentfe tyrant hsos h» s<i\«fbl ffitfone. 

Write from fby B o fe m * to net art CMtiwl 
The itatfy pen, thflt muM'S' his eiStBu. Imuwhw 

Pleafing 
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Pleaiing wbsn yendi k loagf expv'd, toirsos v 

TIm liofiiis oar peacil!; or our pea dcfigWd I , 

*' Such was o«f yottthM aur and ilufte aad fice t 
'' Such tk^iiplt iflittgeof Cttr youAfaltmhidl^ 

Soft whim we ftttp IteiiMitk d^ rind bow^s^ 
The k>¥t8 and grtKHs SmI wateetk away ; 

And where tibe tmidMkutd its pomp of Ikw^rs, ^ 

WtMko to wintry ftencs of ch^ decay ! 

Corfe the &d Ibrtinie tint dfi»nstk]| £dr; 

Praife te follliAws Aat ^ave dme to her Mm f 
Paint thy proud fcoro of ev'^y i^n^ar eare^ 

Wheii lio|)e ejfalts thee» or ii4toR ddabc ala^ 

Where wiiil<BM6w9 Aeu kift w^m tih« ^^ 
Ndai^foant or ^penm, k^ meditatieB, riove; 

If in the grc^lrvCEMOicE lev'd t» iltay. 
Til* faUJal itvi^ fludl aaeel thee in ijie grave. 

. ELE G y U. 
On pofthtnmaas rcputatroir. To a Frieito. 

OGJIISF of gna&& ihoft eiury^si fJoadc ire 
ShonUi oolMbe-lixhig vistue o^ks praxTor; 
O f(X)Iiih fluiiiea & diaft wiidii seat a^ire- 
To deck the- ootd isfanfttt! fhdne m^ ba^ ! 

When 
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When tEe free fpirit quits her humble framci 

To tread the fkies with radiant garlands crown'ct, 

Say» will ihe hear the diilant voice of fame ? 
Or hearing, fancy fweetnefs in the found ? 

Perhaps ev*n genius pours a flighted lay ; 

Perhaps ev'n friendfhip fheds a fruitlefs tear; 
Ev'n Lytt ELTON but vainly trims the bay» 

And fondly graces Hammond'» mournful bier* 

Tho^ weeping virgins haunt his &vour*d urti» 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their £ghs ; 

Tho' near his tomb, Sabaean odours burn» 
The loit'ring fragrance will it reach the ikies f 

No> fhould his I>sLiA votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain: 

Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care 

Once crowii'd his pleafures> and diipell'd his paixu 

Tcs— the fair profpcft of furviving praife 

Can ev'ry fenfe of prefent joys excel : 
For this, great Ha d r i a n chofe laborious days ; 

Thro' this, expiring, bade a gay fareweL 

Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric raife. 
To life's precarious date confine their care ? 

O teach them you, to fpread the facred bafe» 
To plan a work, thro' latefl ages fair ! 

I 
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It is fmall tranfporty as with curious eye ' ; 

^ You trace the ftory of each attic fage. 
To ihink.your blooming praife Ihall time defy I 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleaiing page ? 

To mark the day when through the bulky tome> 
Around your name the varying ftyle refines ? 

And readers call their loft attention home, / 

Led h-f tliat index where true genius fhines ? 

Ah let^ot BritojJs doubt their fogial aim, 
Whgfe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fiie ! 

Cold intereft melts before the vivid flame, , 

And patriot ardours, but with life, expire ! 

A A ..♦- .fc , ♦. .#■ ■♦. .♦. ■». ♦. AfL f ,♦■ A «■ .♦■ .♦■ .♦. ■♦. .♦, ,♦. ■»_ *. ■♦■ ■♦■ ■♦■ ■»■ » .^. .♦■ <L jfc. .♦. A jt. .*> ■♦■ ^ 
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ELEGY III; 

On tlie untimely death of a certain learned 
acquaintance. 

IF proud Pygmalion quit his cumbrous frame. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tear fupplies ; 
Whilft heralds loud with venal voice proclaim, 
Lo ! Here the brave and the puiflant lies. 

When humbler Alcon leaves his drooping friends. 
Pageant nor plume diftinguilh A l con's bie;r; ' 

The faithful mufe with votive fbng attends. 

And* blots the mournful numberswitha tear, 
• Vol. I. C 
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ELEGY IV. 

Ophelia's urn. To Mr. G , 

THRO' the dim veil of ev'ning's dufky ihade. 
Near fome lone fane, or yew's funereal green. 
What dreary forms has magic fear furvey'd ! 
Wliat fhrouded fpedres fuperftition feen ! 

But you fecure fhall pour your fad complaint. 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array; 

What none but fear'5 officious hand can paint. 
What none, but fuperftition's eye, furvey. 

The glim'ring twilight and the doubtful dawn 
Shall fee your flep.to thefe (ad fcenes return \ 

Conflant, as cryflal dews impearl the lawn. 

Shall Strephon's tear bedew Ophelia's ximl 

Sure nought unh^ow'd fhall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid; 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way. 
Where, foft Op h e l i a's dear remains are laid^ 

Haply thy mufe, as with unceafing fighs 
She keeps late vigils pn her urn reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleaiing vifions rife j 
And phantoms glide, but of celeiHal kind* 

Thea 
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Then fame, her clarion pendant at her Me, 
Shall feek forgivenefs afOpHE£iA*s fhade; 

'« Why has fuch worth, without diftinflion, dy'd. 
Why, like the defert's lilly, blooni'd to fade ?'* 

Then young ,fimplicity, averfctp. fei^, _ 
Shall unmolefted breathe her fofteft figh : 

And candour ^ith unw9nted warmth complain. 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then elegance, with coy judicious hand. 

Shall cull frjefli flow'rets for Op^ieli a*s tomb : 

. , . . • . . J-, 

And beauty chide the fates' fever'e coiiimarid, ; ^ 
That Ihew'd the fraUty of to fair a bloom ! ' ^ 

And fancy then with wild lingovefn'd woe. 
Shall her Ipv'd pupil's native talle explain : 

for moqrnful fable all her hues forego. 
And alk f\yeet folace of the mufe in vain ! 

Ah, gentle forms, expe.dl no fond relief; 

Too much the facred Nine their lofs deplore : • 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 

yojir beft/your brighteil'fav'ritc is no more. 
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ELEGY V, 

He compares the turbulence of love with the 
tranquillity cf friendlfaip* 

To Melissa his Friciid. 

FROM love, from angry, love's inclement reign 
I pafs awhile to friendfhip's equal dues ; 
Thou, gen'rous maid, relipv'ft my partial pain. 
And che^r'ft the vidim of another's eyes. 

'Tis thou, Melissa, thou defcxv'ft.my care : 

How can my will ai^d reafon difagree ? 
How can my paflion live beneath defpair ? 

How can my bofoni fi^ for aught but th,ee-? 

Ah dear Melissa ! pleas'd with thee to rpve^ 
My fpul has yet furviv'd its. drearieft time 5 

111 can I hear the various dime of love ! 
Love is a pleafmg« but a various jclime I 

So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite ihore. 
Part HE NOPE, with ev'ry verdure crown'dl 

When ftrait Vesuvio's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour blafts the regions round. 



Oh 
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Oh bUrsfHl regk«ss { oh tmrfval'd phaxa ! 

When Maro to thefe firagrtot ha^mtB retir'd ! 
O fatal realms ! acnd oh aceurft domains ! 

When PlinVi 'mid fulphttreous ckmds, expired ! 

So finiles the forfeie of ihs tredtheroto ttuint 
As o'er ia Wates the peaceRiI halcyofts play } 

When foon rude windt ^ei^ Wonted rule regainy 
And iky and ocean imngle in the fray. 

But let or tar contsesdy 6r oc^an rav6 ; 

Ev'n hope fubfide amid th^ billovirs toft ^ 
Hope, ftill emergent, (till contedih? the wave. 

And not a feature's wonted fmile b loft. 

JfcAA-»- ■> ■•■■• A • A A »■ .fc A A A Jlu A A A A .*■ -♦. • -*■ *. • A. •- A A. A. A A » * j. ^ 

ELEGY VI. 
To a lady on the language of birds. 

COMB then Dione, let tis range the grove. 
The fcience of the feather'd choirs explore s 
Hear linnets ar{^e> larks deA:ant of love. 
And blftme the gloom of iblitude no more. 

My doubt fubfidesu. 'tis no Italian fong, 
Nor fenfelefi ditty chears the vernal tree : 

Ah ! who, that hears Dioks's tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that mufic may with ienie agree f 

C 4 AnA 




And come, my mufc ! that lov'ft the filvan fliader' 

Evolve the mazes, and the mill difpel : 
Tranflate the fong ; convince my doubting maid. 

No Tolemn derviie can explain To well.— > 

Penfive beneath the twilight (hades I iktc, 

' The (lave of hopelefs vows and cold difdain ! 

When Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate. 

And thus I cpnflru'd the mellifluent ftrain, . 

«* Sing on, my bird— the liquid notes prolong; 

At ev'ry note a lover (beds his tear; 
Sing on, my bird— 'tis Damon hears thy (bng; 

Nor doubt to gaiin applaufe when lovers hear. 

He the fad fource of our complaining knows ; 

A foe to Te REUS and to lawlefs love ! 
He mourns the ilory of our ancient woes ; 

AKcboIdourmufic his complaint remove I - 

Yon' plAinii.are g^rem'd by a peerlefs maid; 

And- fee pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted (kjy 
A train of lovers coUrt the chequer'd (hade; 

Sing oniHiy bird, and hear thy mate's reply^ '^f 

Ere while no (hepherd to thfe(e woods retired; 

No lover Weft the glow-worm's pallid ray t ' • 
But ill-ftar'd birds, that lilPning not admir'd^ 

Or life'Bing envy'd our fuperior lay. ^ ^^ 
^" ' • •• ChearN 
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Chear'd by the fun, the vaflals of his powV, 
JiCt fnch by day unite their jarring ftrains I 

But let us chufe the calm, the filent hour. 
Nor want fit audience, while Dion e reigns,'*, . 

A A A A A .^ ■• -♦ .♦■ ■♦. .fc -•. •■ ■•■ A .A. A A .*■ A. .♦. A -4t ■♦_ .♦. A A, '» i^ A ■^^♦. ^. A A A ^ ^ 

ELEGY Vri. 

Jle defcribes his vifion to an acquaintancr, 

Ptefera per terras omnes animalia^ &c. Vi R c. 

IMITATION. 

All animals befide. O'er all die earth, fsT^-, • * • 

ON diflant heaths, beneath autumnal ikies>. - 

Peniive I faw the circling fhadedefcend; 
Weary and faint I heard the itorm arife, , 

While the fun vanifti'd like-a faithlefs friend. . - - 

No kind companion led my If eps' aright; I 

No fiiendly plaiiet lent its glim'ringr^y ; 

Ev'n the lone cot refus'd its wonted light, * 

Where toil in peaceful ilumber closed the day. - 

Then the dull b^H had giv*n a pleafing- found 5 * - 
The village cur 'twere tranfport then to hear; 

In dreadful filence all was hufh'd around, 
tVhile the rode ftorhl alone diftrefe'd mine e»r, • 

A* 
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As led by Orwell*! winding tariiiu I {kny^d^ 
Where tov/ring WoLscr bre^ch'd hb nitire air^ 

A fudden lufbe dias'd the flitting fiiad^. 
The foiBuUng winds ware htdh'd, and all wv fidr. 

liAatit a gmtefid form appwir'd coiifeft s 

White were his locks with awful fcarlet crown'd. 

And livelier far than Tyriaa fceaCd his veft. 
That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. 

*' Stranger, he faid, amid this pealing rain. 
Benighted, lonefome, wither wou'dft thou ftray f 

Does wealth or pow*r thy weary ftep conilrain f 
Reveal thy wifii, and let me pomt the way. 

For know I trod die trophy 'd paths of pow'r; 

Felt ei^ery joy that fair ambition brkigs ; 
And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r 

To Hasd beneath the canopies of kings. 

I bade low hindir die tsow'ring ardDur fliare ; 

Nor meanly ro&> to blefs nayfelf alone : 
I fnatch'd the fliephef d from hk fleecy care. 

And bade Tbi& whOldfijine di^le guard the throne. 

Low at niy feet the fupj^nt peer I few| 

I faw pfiOud empire» my dedflon wait; 
My will was d^ty, and fliy word was hw. 

My fiaule wad tiun^port^ and my frown was fate*** 

Ak 



Ah me ! faid Is nop pow'r I feek, nor gain; 

Nor or^'d by hope of fiune thefe toils endure; 
A fimple youth, that ieeU a lov&s's pain, 

And^ from his. fti>end's condoiance, hopes a core. 

He, the dear yo«|ii# to whoi^ abodes I roam,^ 
Nor can mine henour^s, nor my fields extend; 

Yet for his ikke I leave aiy diHant home. 
Which oaks emboibflEb «nd which hiUs defend. 

Beneath (hfli heme I fcf»m the wintry wind ; 

The fpring, to A^ me» robes her £ureft tree; 
And if a friend my graf^-g^own threihold iind^ 

how my bnely cot fffininds with gke t 

Yet, tho' ftverfe to gold in hestps tmnft'd, 

1 wiih to hki% I languifii to bellow; 

And tho' no friend to f«une'$ obftreperotts hUS, 
Stilt to hier dnket manmu^ not a foe. 

Too proud with iervjk fvne to deign addreft ; 

Too mean to think thai honiours are my due ; 
Yet ihou'd (ome patron yield my fiores lo blei% 

I fore ibott'd de&axmy b^imdk/Es thanks weie few. 

But tell me, thou ! that, like a meteor*s fire, 
Shot'ft blazing forth ; difdaining dull degrees ; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow^r afpire, 
Mufl I not pafs more rugged paths than thefe ? 

Mufi 
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Muft I not groan beneath a guilty load, 
Praife him I fcorn, and him I love betray ? 

Poes not felonious envy bar the road ? 

Or falfehood's treach'rous foot befet the way ? 

Say fhou'd I pafs diro' favour's crowded gate. 
Mult not fair truth inglorious wait behind f 

Whilft I approach the glitt'ring fcenes of ftate. 
My heik companion no adiiiittance find f 

Nurs'd in £hc fhades by frccdom^s lenient care^ 
Shall I the rigid fway of fortune own ? 

Taught ^y the voice of piou^ truth, prepare i 
To fpurn an ^Itar and adorft a thrpne? 

And when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes. 
And when it leaves me no Unfhaken friend. 

Shall I not weep that e'er I left the meads. 
Which oaks-embofom, and which hills defend! 

Oh ! if thefe ills the price of pow'r advance,' 
Cheik not my fpced wheire focial joys invite ! 

The troubled vifion caft a mournful glance, 
•And ^ghing variifti'd in the fhades of night 
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E L E G Y VIIL 

He defcribes his early love of poetry, and its 
confequences. To Mt. G— — . *i74S* 

AH me ! what. envious magic thins my fold ? 
What muttcr'd fpell retards their late increafe? 
Such lefs'ning fleeces muft the fwain behold. 
That fe'cr with Doric pipceflays.to pleafe, 

I faw my friends in ev'ning circles meet ; 

I took my vocal reed, .and tuu'd my lay ; 
I heard them fay my vocal reed was fweet : 

Ah fool ! to credit what I heard them fay t 

Ill-fated bard ! that feeks his fldll to fhow. 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly car ! 

Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 
To guide his doubtful Hep, has more to fear. 

Nor cou'd my G— — — miflake the critic's laws, 
'Till pious friendfhip mark'd the pleafmg way : 

Welcome fuch error ! ever bleft the caufe 1 
Ev'n tho' it fed me boundlcfs leagues aftray I 

Couldit 
• N, B, Written after the death of Mr. P 6 p e. 
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Couldfl thou reprove me, when I nurs'd the flame 
On lifPning CHERWBiri^'s ofier banks redin'd? 

While foe to fortmie, unfeduc'd by fame>. 
I footh'd the bias of a carelefs mind. 

Yooth's gcn^t kindred, health and We were mal^ 
What though in Alma's guardian arms I play'd ? 

How fhall i3ie msfe thofe ra^nt hours forget? 
Of deem that bli6 by Iblid caret rq^? 

Thou know^H how tranfporc thrUls the tender bi^eafl^ 
Where love and fancy fix their op'ning reign ; 

How nature fhines in livelier colotirs dn&. 
To blefs their ttnion, and to grace dicir train. 

So firft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 
And favour'd Rhodes beheld their paffion crown'd, 

Unufual flow'rs ennch'd the pasnted green ; 
And MR ^ontaneous rofes bluA'd around. 

Now fadiy lorn, ftoni^ Twxtnam^s widow'd bow'r. 
The drooping mufes take their cafual way ; 

And where they flop, a flood of tears they pour ; 
And where they weep, no- more Ae fields are gay. 

Where is' the dappled pink, the fprighdy ro(e f 
The cowllip's golden cup no more I fee : 

park and difcolour'd ev'ry flow'r that blows. 
To form the garland. Elegy ! for thee !— 

Enough 
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Enough of tears has wept the virtaow dead ; 

Ah might we now the pk>tt» rage controid t 
Hufl&'d be my grief ere ev'ry fiiule be Red, 

Ere the deep fwelling figh fubvert the foul t 

{f near feme trophy fpring a Aripfing bayj^ 
Fleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife s 

9ttt £bon too deep it works its baneful way> 
And, low on earthy the proftrate^nan lies. 

A A ^ A -^ ^ -M. A A. A A A A A Ji ^ A A A A A ^ A A A A A JL A A f A #. A A A A .^ 

ELEGY IX. 

fie defcribes his difintereftedneis ta a frieiuiU 

1 NE'ER muft tinge my lip with Celtic wines ; 
The pomp of India muft I ne'er difplay; 
Nor boaft the produee of Peruvian imBe$» 
Nor, with Italian founds, deceive the day, 

Down yonder brook my cryibd bev'rage flows ; 

My grateful (heep their annual fleeces bring 9 
Fair in my garden buds die dama& ro^. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throfUe fing. 

My 

* AHudet to what is reported of the bay tree, that if it is planted 
too Bear the walls of an edHice, Its roots w»H work their way on* 
beneath, till they deftroy the foundation. 
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My flllow fwains ! avert your dazzled eyes I 
In vain allured by glittering fpoils they rove ; 

The fates ne'er meant them for the fhepherd's prize/ 
Yet gave them ample recompence. in love. 

They gave you vigour from yOur parent's veins 5 
They gav€ you toils ; but tcnls your fmews brace ; 

They gave you nymphs, that own their amorous painsj 
And fli^es, the refuge of the gentle race* 

rT« carve your Ioves> to paint your mutual flames^ 

See ! poli(h'd fair, the beech's friendly rind 1 
To fing foft carrols to your lovely dames. 

See vocal grotts, and echoing vales alTign'd 1 

. -. . % 

Would'fl thou, myStREPttON, love's delighted ilave! 

Tho' fure the wreaths of chivalry to fhare^ 
Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave. 

And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear ? 

HI fare my peace, but ev'ry idle toy. 

If to-my mind my Delia's form it buiigs> 

Has tr^er worth, imparts iincerer joy. 

Than all that bears the radiant Hamp oi> kings^ 

O my foul weeps, my breaft with anguifh bleeds^ 
When love deplores the tyrant pow'r of gain I 
JDifdaining riches as the futile weeds, 
. I rife fuperior, and the rich diidain« 

or 
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Oft from the flream, flow-wandering doWn the glade, 
Penfive I hear the nuptial peal rebound ; 

*« .Som6 mifer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
" And fome fond lover fickens at the found." 

Not SoMfiRVlLLE, the mufe's friend of old, 
Tho*. now exalted to yon ambient iky, 

60 fliun'd a foul diilain'd with earth and gold. 
So lov'd the pure> the generous breaft, as I* 

Scorned be the wretch that qiiits hb genial bowl. 
His loves, his friendfliips, ev'n his felf, refigns ; 

terverts the facred initin£l of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere coniii^es. 

But come, my friend, with tafte, with fcience bleft. 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure; 

Rellore thy dear idea to my breaft. 
The rich depofit Ihall the fhrine fecure. 

Let otlttTS toil to gain the fordid ore. 
The charms of independence let us fmg ; 

Bleft with thy friendlhip can I wiih for more ? 
rU ipum the bpailed wealth of * Lydi a*s king. 



• Crcefus. 
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E L E G Y X. 

To Fortune, fuggefting his morive for re- 
pining at her drfpenfations. 

ASK not the caufe^ why this rebellbus tongue 
Loads with frcfti curfes thy detefed .fw*y I 
Afk not> .thus branded in my fofteft fong. 
Why Hands the flatter'd xiame> which all obey ? 

'Tis not, that in my (hed I lurk forlorn. 
Nor iee my roof on Parian columns nfe; 

That, on this breaft, no mimic ftar is borne, 

Rever'd, ah t more than thofe that light the ikaeir 

*Tis not, that on the turf fupindy laid, 
X fing or pipe, but to the flocl^ that graze; 

And, all inglorious, in the lonefome ihade. 
My finger itiffens, and my voice decays. 

Not, that my fancy mourns thy flem command^ 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air; 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hand^ 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, ''Forbear^ 

" Forbear, vain youth ! be cautious, weigh thy gold 5 
** Nor let yon rifing column more afpire ; 

•* Ah ! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

« Thy fortunes mould'ring, and thy domes entire. 

«' HONORK 



'* Honor xobqik, but 4w'd my laws defy ; 

<' He planted, iconiful of my fage. commands ; 
" The peach's vernal bud regjd^d.his eye; 

'' The fruk^^e lipea'd fibr.more^fra2;aI.haiid3.'^ 

See the finall (bes^m.d^t pours itS/murm'nng tide. 

O'er fomevrotigh rock that woa'd its wealth difplay, 
Diiplays it aught but penury An4 pride ? 

Ak 1 «on$rue wifely w^tiudunurmuis &y, 

Hovtr wou'4 f^aie flood, ivith ampler treafiiresj^ldO; 

Di£dais(ful :itiew the !fi:antling drops diiHl i 
How muft f Veli no (hake his leedy creft ! 

HoW'6V'ry^gnet mock the boaitiire lill I 

Fortune, I yield I andiee,,! give the iign; 

At.nooii die poor mechanic wanders home ; 
CoUeds the {quare, the level, and the line. 

And, v/kh retorted eye, iR»r^kes the doqie. 

Yes, I cat patient view die (hadeieft plains ; 

Can ttRrepining. leave die riSngw^ : 
Check the-fond love of art tha| fir'd my veins. 

And my warm hopes, in full purfuit, recall. 

X> 2 Defwid, 

t A river in Italy, -that falls an hundred yards perpen- 
dicular. 
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Defcend, ye flonns ! deftroy my rifing pile i 
Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting fway ) 

Contented I, altho' the gazer fmile 
To fee it fcarce furvive a winter's day. 

Let fome doll dotard bafk in thy gay ihrine. 

As in the fun regales his wanton herd ; 
Guiltlefs of envy, why ihou'd I repine. 

That his rude voice, his grating reed's prefer'd f 

Let him exult, with boundlefs wealth fupply'd, • 
Mine and the fwain's reludiant homage (hare ; 

But ah 1 his tawdry fhepherdefs's pride, 

Gods I'muftmy Delia, muft my Delia bear? 

Muft Delia's foftnefs, elegance, and eafe 

Submit to Marian's drefs } to Marian's gold f 

Muft Ma Ri an 's robe from diftant India pleafe I . 
The fmiple fleece my Delia's limbs enfold i 

" Yet fure on Delia feems the ruflet fair ; 

" Ye glitt'ring daughters of difguife, adieu V\ 
So talk the wife, who judge of ihape and air. 

But will the rural thane dedde fo true ? 

Ah ! what is native worth efteem'd of clowns ? 

'Tis thy falfe glare, O fortune ! thine they fee : 
'Tis for my Delia's (ake I dread thy frowns. 

And my lafl gafp ihall curfes breathe on thce^ 

ELEOI 
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:; ELEGY XL: . : " 

He troiiilplains how foon the plealing ndvrity 
of life is over. To Mr. J 

AH^mc.my friend ! it will not, will not lift ! : " 
This fairy fcenc, that cheat$ our yotithftd eyes ! 
The charm diflblTfes ; th' aerial mufic's paft J 
The banquet eeafes, and the vifion i^es. - ' 

Where are the fplendid forms, the rich pcrfunies, 
Whefe the gay tapers, whete the fpacious dome ! 

Vanifh'd thfe coftly pearls, the crimfon plumes, ' 
And we, delightlefs, left to wander home ! 

Vain now are books, the (age's wifdom vain ! 

What has th^ world to bribe our fteps aftrayi 
Ere reafon learns by ftudy'd laws to reign. 

The weakcti'd paffions, felf-fubdued, obey. 

Scarce has Ae fun fev'n annual courfes roll'd. 
Scarce (hewn the whole that fortune can fupply ; 

Since, not the mifer fo carefs'd his gold. 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to figh. 

On the World's ftage I wUh'd feme iprightly part ; 

Td deck my native fleece with tawdry lace I 
'Twas life, 'twas tafte, and**-<oh my foolifh heart I 

Subilantial joy was iix'd in pow'r and place. 

D3 And 
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And you, ye works of art ! allur'd mine eye. 
The breathing pidlurej and the living ftone 

*' ,TM' g<4d, tho''fpkndour> heav'n and fafe 4cn}^ 
« Yet might I calLone Titian ftroke my own 



i» 



Smit Ivitb the eharm» of fame, wihoTe loydy ^it^ 
: The wreath* the g^lahd> £pe (he poetf^pi^de, 
I trim'd my lamp> owfUnt'd the nudmight oUr* , 
But foon the jiathfl of heal^ and i^e <^id4 \ \ 

Oft too I pray'd> 'twato nature fbrm'd the pray 'r. 
To grace my natire fcene6> my nir^-hoflie'^j .; 

To fee my trees exprcfa dieir planter Y«ar€j»; ; 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my dome* , 

But now 'tis o'er, the de^ delufionVo'fr ! ,• .-: .. 

A Ifegnaht brctterfcfs ^ becalms my fcri. ; . : . . 
A fond afpiiing candidatie ilo more, 

I fcom the p^i befoi^ I reach AcJ gpftl* ,, j 

O youth t enchariting.f!agef profufely bkl^ I : ,-,- • 
BHfs ev'n obtrufive courts thd frolic mind 5^ 

Of health negleftfuU yet by heallht ^drefl j 
Carelefs of favour, yfet iecure to ibd* 

Thcn.g^ows thiB breafti as op'ning rofes fair >.- 
More fret, more vivid than the linnet's vJ'ing j 

HonbH as lig;}it,^ tranipilfentf ey'n as air> 
Tender as buds, and lavillh as the fpjping. 
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Not all the force c^nnuihood's^ a6tive rra^t. 

Not all the craft to fubde age aflignM> 
Not fcience fhall extort' that dear delight. 

Which gay delufion gave the tender mind. 

Adieu foft raptures ! tnftifports toid of cafife'! 

Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu ! 
And you, her daughters^ pining with defpair,^ 

Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps purfuc! 

Tedious again to curfe die diizling day ! 

Again to trace the wint'ry tra6te of fnoW ! 
Or, footh'd by vernal airs, again furvey 

Tht fel'f-iame hawthorns bud, and cowflipa blbw't 

life ! ho\^ fobh 6f ev*ry blif» fotlo>n ! 

We ftart Me joys, aiid' urge the devious race : 
A tender prey ; that cheers our youthful mom> 

Then fmks untiitfely, and defrauds the chace. 

ELEGY XII, 
His fecafntadon, 

NO more the mufe obtrudes her thin difguife ! 
No more with awkward fallacy complains. 
How ev'ry fervour from my bofom flies. 
And reafon in her lonefome palace reigns, 

I>4 Ere 
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Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 

No more fhe paints the breafl from paifioh Bee ; 

I feel, I feel one loitering wiih furvive— 

Ah need I, F lor 10, name that wiih to thee ? 

The ftar of Venus ufhers in the day. 

The firfl, the lovelieft of the train that fhine ! 

The ftar of Venus lends her brighteft ray. 
When other ftars their friendly beams refign. 

Still in my breaft one foft deiire remains. 

Pure as that flar, from guilt, from int*reft free ; ' 

Has gentle Delia trip'd acrofs the plains. 
And need I, F lor 10, name that wifli to thee I 

While, cloy'd to find the fcenes of life the faniei 
I tune with carelefs hand my languid lays ; 

Some fecret iihpulfe wakes my former flame. 
And fires my flrain with hopes of brighter days. 

I ilept not long beneath yon rural bow'rs ; 

And lo ! my crook with flow'rs adom'd I fee : 
Has gentle Delia bound my crook with flow'rs. 

And need I, FloriOj name my hopes to thee ? 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIII. 

To a friend, on fome flight occafion eftrai^pd 
from him. 

HEALTH to my friend, and many a chcarful 4sif 
Around his feat may peaceful Ihadea abide ! 
^Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with finiles, aWay;^:. 
And, till they crown our union, gently glide 1 • 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom 1 . 

Loft to our wonted friendftiip, loft to joy ! . 
Soon may thy breaft the cordial wifh refume, • • 

Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth deftroy ! / 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command," - i 
By chance to meet beneath ,the torrid zone ; 

Would'ft thou rejcd thy Damon's plighted hand ? ■. 
Would'ft thou with fcom thy pnc? Ipv'd friend difowa 

Life is that ftranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ? 

Launched in the vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame } 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold. 
See fadly fever'd by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial lift enrolPd, 

Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance ! 

But 



But we have met— wher«411« of every form. 
Where pailions rage, and hurricanes defcend : 

Say, &aO we nurfe ^e itege^ slS^ the ftona I 
And guide them to the borom<— of a ^nd ! 

Ye!s^ we h&vemet^^tfaro' rapihe, fraud, aKd wrong;: 
Might our joint and the paths of peactf explore t 

Why leave thy friend amid the boi(Prou» throng,r 
Ere^ death divide us,^ and we part no more i 

For oh ! {)2deficknef5 warns dxy friend away v 
For m^ no more the venial rofcs bloom ! 

I fee flern Fate his ebon wand difplay ; 
An($ p<^tit the wither'd regions of die tomK 

Then the keen adguifti from thine eye fhall ftart» 
Sad as thou fotlow'ft my tmtimely bier ; 

I* Pool tiiat I wa»-<.if Mends fo foon muft part,, 
ff To let fufpidon kit^fftii* a fear,"' 
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ELE G t XIV, 

Declining an invitation to vifit foreign coun^ 
tries, he takes odcafion to intiniate the ad« 
vantages of hfe oWi. 

T^J'LordTEwrPLB^ 

WHIL E others loft to friendihip, loft tto love, 
Wafte ^ir beft minutes on a foreign ftrsmd. 
Be mine, with Bndfh nymph or fwain- to rqve^ 
And' conrti the geni«» of my na^Y e land. 

Deluded youth t that^ts theie verdant plains. 

To catch th^ folUed of aft alien foil ! 
To win the vic» his |^^i^e fool diicUkis, 

Return. exttltaiM, xui i^q^ort the fpoil I 

In vaiii' he Waft9^ of hifr detefted prke ; 

No more it blodm& U> Britiih dime^ con^^y'd^ 
Cramp-'d by die impulie* of ungpnial Sdee,, 

See its frefh- vi^Mff, in ^ momenty fede \ 

Th' exoUG fblly feiows its native cKmd i 
An awfcwawl ftranjer, if we waft it o'er ; 

Why then thefe toils, this cofUy wafte of timCi 
Ta i^read foft poifon on our happy (hore ?' 

5 I covet 
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I covet not the pride of foreign looms ; 

In fearch of foreign modes I fcom to rove 
Nor, for the worthlefs bird of brighter plumes, 

Wou'd change the meaneft warbler of my grove. 

No diftant dime' (hall re^il]eair& impart. 
Or form thefe limbs with pliant 4aft to play ; 

Trembling I view the Gaul's illuiive art. 
That fleals my Jov^d ruHqty. a^ray. 

'Tid long fince freedom fled th* Hefperian clime ;" ] ' 
Her citron groves, her flow'r-embr<oidcr*d fhorei 

She faw the Britifh oak afpire fuUime, 
And foft Campania's olive charttis no more* • 

Let partial funs mature the weftern mine. 
To fhed its luftre o'er th* Iberian fnaid ; 

JAitn, beauty, ihape, O native foil, are thine | 
Thy peerlefs daughters aflt no foreign aid. 

J^et • Ceylon's envy'd plant perfume the feas, 

'THl torn to feafon the Batavian bowl ; 
Ours is the breaft whofe genuine ardours pleafe^ 

Nor need a drug to meliorate the foul. 

Let the proud Soldan wound th' Arcadian groves. 

Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane ; 
The mufe no more by flow'ry La don roves. 
She feeks her Thomson, on the Britifli phun. 

TeU 
• The cinnamon. 
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Tell not of realms by rudiiefs war diiCoiay'd ; -» *1 

Ah ! haplefs realms that war's oppreiHonL feel ! 

In vain may Austhia boaft her Noric bladew ' ■ 

If Au^T R I A bleed bbneath her boafted fleeL 

Beneath her palmlouME vents her moan; if 

Raptur'd ihe once beheld its friendly ihade ! 

And hoary M & m f ti i s boafb her tombs alone» 
The mourniiil types of mighty pcfw*r deCayM I 

No crefcent here difplays its baneful horns ; 

No turban'd hoft the voice of truth reproves; 
Learning's free fource the fage's breaft adorns. 

And poets, not ingloiious, chaunt Uieir loves. < .' 

Boaft, favoured Media, boalt thy flow'ry ftores; 

Thy thoufand hues by chymic funs refin'd; 
'Tis not the drefs or mien my foul adores, i 

*Tis the rich beauties of Britannia's mind. . : 

While •Greenville 's breaft cou'd virtue's ftores afford. 
What envy'd flota bore fo fair a freight ? 

The mine compar'd in vain its latent hoard. 
The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight* 

Thee, Greenville, thee with calmeft courage fraught. 
Thee the lov'd image of thy native Ihore I 

Thee by the Virtues arm'd, the Graces taught. 
When ftiall we ceafe to boaft, or to deplore ? 

Pre- 
• Written about the time of captain Greenville's deaths 
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Prefumptaous war, which could thy life deftroy. 
What ihall it now in recompence jdocree i 

While fiiends that merit every earthly joy. 
Feel •every angiuQi ; feelf^^the lois of thee I 

Bid me no more a fervile realm compare. 
No more the .mufe of partial praife arraign ; 

Britavnia fees no foreign breaft fo fair. 
And if ihe glory, g^ries not in vain. 

ELEGY XV. 

In memory of a * private /amily in 
Worcestershire. 

FROM a lone tow'r with rev'rend ivy crowu'd^ 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender figh ; 
Sti]l, as the village caught the waving found* 
A {welling tear diftream'd from ev'ry eye. 

So droop'd^ I ween, each Briton's breaft<^old^ 
When (he dull curfew^fpoke their freedom fied ; 

for fighing as the aioi^rnful accent roU'd, 

Our hope, they cry'd, our kind fupport, is dead ! 

*Twas 

• The Penns of HaR3orouph ; a place whofe napic in the 
Sax ON language^ alludes to an army. And there is a tradition 
that there was >a battle foughty on the Downs adjoining, betwixt 
the Britons and the Romans. 
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^Twas^ood pALEMONp-rficar.a ftiaded pool* 
A group of ancient ekns umbrageous rofej 

The floclqpg rooks, by iniHnd's native jrjde. 
This fp^t£yA fcenc, for their afylum, 3*of<. 

A feiv fmall fpirc4, to Gothic feixcy fair. 
Amid the (hades emerging ftruck the view^ 

'Twas here his youth refpir'd its ^rlieft air ; 
'Twas hej-e his age breath'd out its laft adieu* 

One f^vourM fon engag'd hi^r tendereft care ; 

One pious youth his whole aiTej^tion crown'd : 
In his young breaft the virtues iprung fo fair. 

Such charw difplay -di fuc^^eets diffus'd around. 

But whilfl gay tranfporjt in his face appears, 
A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd iky ^ 

Blafts th^ &ir crop-i— the fij« is drown'd in teai^* 
ilnd>.{<^roe furyiviog, iees his Cynt hio :die I 

O'er the pale code we faw him igently bend $ 
Heart-chilPd with griefs" My thread, he cry -^ Isfpun ! 

If Heav'n had meant I Ihou'd my life e^ctendi 
Heaven had preferv^d my Ufe'^ (upport, my &». 

Snatched in thy prime ! ala^ thp ftrofce were mild. 
Had my frail fbnn obey'd the /fttei' decree I 

Bleft were <ny Ipt, OCyh t hap ! O my ch^4 • 
Had Heay'in & ^99^% swwl I h^d dy'd ft^ thee." 

Five 



Kve fleeplefs nights he ilem*d this tide of woes $ 
Five irkfome funs he faw, thro* tears, forlorn ! 

On his pale corfc the fixth fad morning rofe ; 
From yonder dome the mournful bier was bome^ 

*Twas on thofe ♦ downs, by Roman hofts annoy'd> 
Fought our bold fathers ; rulHc, unrefin'd I 

Freedom's plain fons, in martial cares employ'd ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmafk'd their mind* 

Twas there, in happier times, this virtuous race. 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat; 

Wa*^s deadly crimfon had forfook the place. 
And freedom fondly lov'd the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotlefs name ; 

If foft'ring flcies, the fun, the fliow'r were bleft. 
Their bounty fpread ; their field's extent the fame* 

Thofe fields, profufe of raiment, food, and fire,. 

They fcom'd to leflen, carelefs to extend ; 
3ade luxury, to lavifh courts afpire, 

And avarice, to city-breafts defcend. 

None, to ^ virgin's mind, prefer'd her dow*r ; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The firfe, in place of titles, wealth, or pow'r, 

Afiign'il him virtue 5 and his lot was fain 



They 
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They {poke of fortune^ as fome doubtful damfj 
That fway^d the natives of a diftant fpherc ; 

From lucre's vagrant fons had learnt her fame. 
But never wiih'd to place her banners here* 

Here youth's free fpirit, innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd the moft that innocence can give ; 

Thofe wholefome fweets that border virtue's way $ 
Thofe cooling fruits^ that we may taile and live. 

Their board no flfange ambiguous viand bore ; 

From their own flreams their choicer fare they drew« 
To lure the fcaly glutton to the fhore. 

The fole deceit their artlefs bc^om knew 1 

Sincere themfelves, ah too fecure to find 
The conmiOn boibm, like their own, iincere ! 

'Tis its o>yn guilt alarms the jealous mind ; 
'Tis her own poifon bids the viper fear. 

Sketch'd on the lattice of the adjacent fane. 
Their fuppliant bufts implore the reader's pray'r : 

Ah gentle fouls ! enjoy your blifsful reign. 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 

For fure, to blifsful realms the fouls are flown. 
That never flatter'd, injur'd, cenfur'd, ftrove; 

The friends of fcience ! muiic all their own j 
Muiic, the voice of virtue and of love I 

Vol. L E The 
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The jourtwying pcdfen^, ttfr6' Ac ftcret iftmie. 
Heard ttfeir foft lyres ctigage his Kft'^ifag 'e* ; 

And hajyiy deem'd fome courtecKis angtl play*dt 
No angel played— but tragtit MA trtwiij^^rt h^Htk 

For thefe the forrtKls that chafe wrfioly ftriie 1 
Solve envy's charm, ambition's wretch relc^fe ! 

Raife him to ^rn the radiant ills of 1^ : 
To pity pomp, to be content with pe^ice. 

Farewel, pwe fpirits ! vain the .prftife we give, 
't'he plrai-fe you fought from lips atfigelic ftdws^ 

Farewci ! the virtiies which deferve to live, 
Deferve ah ampler blifs than life befiows. 

Lafl of his race, Palemon, now no more 

The modeft merit of his Krte difplay'd ; 
Then pious Hou c h Vi gor n i a's liiitre wore-*i» 

Soft fleep the duft of each defetving fhade. 

ELEGY XVI. 

He fuggefts the advantages of birth to a per- 
fon of merit, and the folly of a fuperci- 
lioufnefs that is built upon that fole foun- 
dation. 

WHEN geriius grac'd with lineal fplettdor glows. 
When title fhines with ambient virtues <lrt)wtf'd. 
Like fome fair almond's flow'ry pomp it ftiewsi; 
The pride, the perfume of the regions rouni. 

Then 
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Then learn, ye fair ! to foften iplendor's ray; 

Endure the fwain^ the youth of low degree; 
Let meeknefs join'd its teaperate beam di4>lAy t 

'Tis the mild verdure that ejuleacs the tree* 

Pity the fandal'd fwain, the ihq;>henl's boy ; 

He iighs to brighten a negledled name ; 
Foe to the dull appuHe of vulgar joy> 

He mourns his lot ; he wifhes, merits £uBe« 

In vain to groves and pathlefs vales we £y^ 
Ambition there the bow'ry haunt in^i^ades^ 

Fame's awful rays fadgue the courtier's c^e. 
But gleam ftill lovely thro' the checquer'd ihafbsv 

y^ly^ tp guard from love's unequal diaio^ 
Has fortune rear'd us in the rural ^ove i 

Should ****'s ^es illume the 4erart platn« 
£v'n I may wonder, and ev'n i muft love^ 

Nor unregarded iighs the lowly hind ; 

Tho' you contenm, the gods refpe^ his vow| 
Vindidlive rage awaits the {ccH-nful mind^ 

And vengeance, too ievere ! the gods allows 

On S arum's plain I met a wand'ring fair ; 

The look of forrow, lovely ftill fhe bore : 
Loofe flow'd the foft redundance of her hair^ 

Audi on her brow> a flow'ry wreath flie wore* 

Ea. Oft 
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Oft ftooping as (he ftray'd, (he cull'd the pride 
Of ev'ry plain ; (he pillag'd ev'ry grove \ 

The fading chaplet daily (he fupply*d. 

And fBU her hand fome various garland wove. 

Erroneous fancy fhap'd her wild attire ; 

From Bethlem's walls the poor lympatic (Iray'd; 
Seem'd with her air her accent to confpirc. 

When as wild fancy taught her, thus fhe faid : 

" Hear me, dear youth ! oh hear an haplefs maid. 
Sprung from the fcepter'd line of ancient kingj ! 

Scom'd by the world, I aik thy tender aid ; 
Thy gentle voice fhall whifper kinder things. 

The world is frantic— fly the race profanci— 
Nor I, nor you, (hall its compaflion move ; 

Come friendly let us wander, and complain. 

And tell me, fhepherd I haft thou feen my love ? 

My love is young— but other loves are young ; 

And other loves are fair, and fo is mine ; 
An air divine difclofes whence he Sprung ; 

He is my love, who boafts that air divine.' 

No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft, 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow ; 
A prince, from gods defcended, fires her breaft ; 

A brilliant crown diftinguifties his brow. 

Wha^ 
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What, ihall I ftain the glories of my race ? 

More clear, more lovely bright than Hesper*s beam? 
The porc'lain pure with vulgar dirt debafe ? 

Or mix with puddle the pellucid ftream ? 

See thro* thefe veins the faphire current Ihine ! 

'Twas Jove's own neftar gave th' etherial hue : 
Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 

Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? 

The painter ftrove to trace its azure ray ; 

He changed his colours, and in vain he ftrove ; 
He frown'dr—I finiling view'd the faint eifay ; 

Poor youth ! he little knew it flow'd from Jove, 

Pitying his toil, the wond'rous truth I told; 

How am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the generous current roll'd. 

And mocks the poet's art, and painter's care. 

Yes, from the gods, from earlieft Saturn, fprung 
Our facred race ; thro' demigods, convey'd ; 

And he, ally'd to Phoebus, ever young. 

My god-like boy, muft wed their duteous maid. 

Oft, when a mortal vow profenes my car. 
My fire's dread fury mijrmurs thro' the iky ; 

And ihould I yieldr*his inftant rage appears. 
He darts th* uplifted vengeance---and I die. 

E 3 Have 
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Have you not heard unwonted thunders roQ } 

Have you not feen more horrid light'nings glare f 

'Twas then a vulgar love enfuaPd my foul : 
*Twas then-^I hardly fcap*d the fatal fnare. 

*Twas then a peafant pour'd his amorous vow. 

All as I liften'd to his vulgar ftrain ; — 
Yet fuch his beauty— wou'd my birth allow. 

Dear were the youth, and blifsful were the plain. 

But oh 1 I faint ! why wafles my vernal bloOm, 
In fruitlefs fearches ever doom'd to rove ? 

My nightly dreams the toiJfome path refume. 
And fhall I die— before I find my love. 

When laft I flept, methought, my ravifh'd eye 
On diftant heaths his radiant form furvey'd ; 

Tho' night's thick clouds encompafs'd all the flcy. 
The gems that bound his bro>y, difpell'd the Ihadc* 

O how this bofom kindled at the fight ! 

Led by their beams I urg'd the plcafing chace ; 
'Till, on a fuddcn, thcfe with-held their light*^ 

All, all things envy the fublime embrace. 

But now no more**— behind the diftant grove. 
Wanders my defkin'd youth, and chides my ftay ; 

See, fee, he grafps the fteel*^fbrbear, my love«>^ 
I A N T H E comes ; thy princefs haftes away." 

Scornful 
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Scornfm ihe fpok^ and kee^left of reply 
The lovely maniac boiled o'er the plain; 

The piteous victim of an angry &y '• 
Ah me ! the vidim of her proud difdain ! 

ELEGY XVII. 

He indulges the fuggeftions of fpleen : 
an elegy to the winds. 

JEole, namque tibi di'vum pater atque bominum rex ' 
Et mulcere dedit mentes et tollere 'vento. 

IMITATION. 

O ! iEolus, tp thee, the Sire fupreme 

Of gods and men, the mighty pow'r bequeath'd 

To roufe or to aiTuage ^he f?uman mind. 

STERN monarch of the winds, admit my pray'r ! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy fton|is confine ! 
]N^o trivial blafl impels the pailive air. 
But brews a tempell in a breafl like mine. 

What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ! 

The peaceful regions of content invade ! 
With deadly poifon taint the cryftal fprings ! 

With noifome yappur blaft the verdan^ fhade ! 

E 4 J know 
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I know their leader. Spleen ; and dread the fway 

Of rigid E u R u s, his detefted fire ; 
Thro' one my bloffoms and my fruits decay ; 

Thro' one my pleafures and my hopes expire. 

Like fome pale ftripling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide .beam, 

I ftand aghafl ; and chill'd with fear (wrviy 
How far I've tempted life's deceitful flream ! 

Where by remorfc impell'd, repuls'4 by fears. 
Shall wretched fancy a retreat explore ? 

She flies the fad prefage of coming years. 
And forr'wing dwells on pleafures now no more ! 

Again with patrons, and with friends ihe roves ; 

But friends and patrons never to return ! 
She fees the nymphs, the graces, and the loves. 

But fees them, weeping o'er Lucinda's urn. 

She vifit5, Isis ! thy forfaken flream. 

Oh ill forfaken for Boeotian air ! 
She deems no flood refledls fo bright a beam. 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow'rs fo fair, 

She deems beneath thy facred fliades were peace. 
Thy bays might ev'n the civil florm repel ; 

Reviews thy focial blifs, thy learned eafe. 
And with no chearful accent cries, farewel ! 

Farewel, 
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Farewel, with whom to thefe retreats I ftray'd ! 

By youthful iports, by youthful toils ally'd 1 
Joyous we fojoum'd in thy circling Ihade, 

And wept to fii^d the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrefs of my rival's vow ; 

Sees ev'ry mufe a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favoured brow. 

Nor yields^he refufe of his wreath to mine; 

She bids the flatt'ring mirror, form'd to pleafe. 
Now blaft my hope, now vindicate defpair ; 

Bids my fond verfe the love-fick parley ceafe j 
Accufe my rigid fate, acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale. 

Superfluous mortal, let me ever rove ! 
Alas ! there echo will repeat the tale 

Where fhall I find the fitent fcenes 1 love } 

Fain would I mourn my lucklefs fate alone ; 

Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 
Aiyay, my friends ! my forrows are my own ! 
Why Ihould I breathe around my fick defire ? 

Bear me, ye winds, indulgent to my pdns. 
Near fome fad ruin's ghaftly fhade to dwell ! 

There let me fondly eye the rude remains. 
And from the mould'ring refufe, build my cell ! 

Genius 



( 74 ) 

Gemus of Rome ! thy proilrate pomp di^ay ! 

Trace ev'ry difmal proof of fortune's pow'r; 
Let me the wreck of theatres furvey. 

Or penilve fit beneath fome nodding tow'r. 

Or where fome duft, by rolling feafons worn, 
Convey'd pure ftreams to Rome's imperial wall. 

Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn; 
Or tune my dirges to the water's fall. 

Genius of Carthage! paint thy ruin'd pride ; 

Tow'rs, arches, fenes in wild confufion flrcwn ; 
Let banifh'd * Marius, lowering by thy fide. 

Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own. 

Ah no I thou monarch of the fiorms ! forbear ; 

My trembling nerves abhor thy rude controul ; 
And fcarce a pleafing twilight foothes my care. 

Ere one vail death-like darknefs ihocks my foul. 

Forbear 



* Inopentfue vitam In tugurlo rulnarum Ccuthaglnenjium toUrav'itf 
cum Marius infpiciens Carthagirtem, ilia intuens Mariuirtf alter alteri 
fojfcnt ejfc JoIati(i» Liv, 

EXPLANATION. 

Marius endured a life of poverty, under (belter of the Cartha- 
ginian ruins ; aud while he contemplated Carthage, and Carthage 
beheld him, they nuj^ht be £aid mutually to refemblf and account 
for each other. 
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Forbear thy rage— on no perennial bafe 
Is built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile ; 

My pains are fled — my joy rcfumcs its place, 
Shou'd the iky brighten, or Melissa fmilc, 

ELEGY XVIIL 

He repeats the fong of Collin, a difceming 
Ihepherd ; lamenting the ftate of the wool- 
len manufactory. 

Ergo omniftudio glaciem ventefque mvaks, 

^0 minus eft illis cur^e mortalis egefias, 

A'vertts : viSlumque feres, VijiGXL, 

IMITATION. 

Thou therefore, in proportion to their lack 
Of human aid, with all thy care defend 
From frozen feafons, and inclement blafb. 
And give them timely food. 

NEAR Avon's bank, on Ar den's flowery plan, 
A * tuneful ihepherd charm'd the liil'ning wave; 
And funny Cot sol' fondly lov'd the ibain ; 
Yet not a garland crowns the ihepherd's grave ! 

Oh 

• Mr. SOMERVILLE. 
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Oh loll Op H E L I A ! fmoothly flow'd the day. 
To feel his mufic with my flames agree I 

To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 
To tafte, and fancy it was dear to thee. 

When, for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the muflc-rofe from the fcented brake, 

I flrew my cowllips, ^d I pay my tear, 
I'll add the myrtle for Ophelia'? fake, 

Shiv'ring beneath a leaflefs thorn he lay. 

When death's chill rigoOr feiz'd his flowing tongue 5 
The more I found his fault' ring notes decay. 

The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 

" Adieu my flocks, he faid ! my wonted care. 
By funny mountain, or by verdant Ihore ! 

May fome more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And may you need your Collin's crook no morCy 

And you, ye fhepherds ! lead my gentle ijieep j 

To breezy hills, or leafy fhelters lead ; 
But if the iky with fhow'rs inceffant weep. 

Avoid the putrid moifture of the mead. 

Where the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heatfa> 
Long loit'ring there your fleecy tribes extend* ■ ■ 

But what avail the maxims I bequeath ? 
The fruitlefs gift of an ofiicious friend ! 

Ah! 
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Ah ! what avails the tim'rous lambs to guard> 
Tho' nightly cares, with daily labours, join ? 

If foreign floth obtain the rich reward. 
If Gallia's craft the ponderous fleece purloin J 

Was it for this, by conftant vigils worn, 

I met the terrors of an early grave ? 
For this, I led them from the pointed thorn ? 

For this, I bath'd 'em in the lucid wave ? 

Ah heedlefs Albion ! too benignly prone 
Thy blood to lavifli, and thy wealth reiign ! 

Shall ev'ry other virtue grace thy throne. 
But quick-ey'd prudence never yet be thine ? 

From the fair natives of this peerlefs hill 

Thou gav'ft tiic fheep that browze Iberian plains : 

Their plaintive cries the faithlefs region fill. 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains. 

Ill-fated flocks ! from cliff to cliff they ftray ; 

Far from their dams, their native guardians, far ! 
Where the foft fliepherd, all the livelong day, 

ChauBts his proud miilrefs to his hoarfe guittar. 

But Albion's youth her native fleece defpife; 

Unmov'd they hear the pining ftiepherd's moan ; 
In filky folds each nervous limb difguife, 

Allur'd by ev'ry treafure, but their own. 

Oft 
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Oft have I harry'd down the rocky fteep. 
Anxious^ to fee the wintry tempeft drive ; 

Preferve, faid I, preferve your fleece, my iheep ! 
£re l(Hig will Phillis> will my love arrive. 

Ere long fhe came : ah ! woe is me, fhe came ! 

Rob'd in the G^c loom's extraneous twine : 
For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 

Refign their bloom, their innocence reiign. 

Will no bright Biaid, by werdi, by titles known. 
Give the rich growth of Britifti hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and her example, own 
That Yirtue'$ drefc, and beauty's are the fame ? 

Will no fam'd chief fupport this gen'rous maid ? 

Cktce Biore the patriot's arduous path refume f 
And, comeiy from his native plains array'd, 

Spedc future glory to the Britiih loom ? 

What pow'r tinfeen my ravifh'd fancy fires ? 

I pierce the dreary (hade of future days ; 
Sure 'tis, the g&okis of the land infpires. 

To breathe my lateft breath in * ♦ » praife* 

P might my breath for * * * praife fuffice. 
How gently ihou*d my dying limbs repofe ! 

O might his future glory blefs mine eyes. 
My ravUh'd eyes I how calmly would they dofei 

♦ ♦ •wai 
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♦ • • was horn to fpreaxi the genVal foys 

By virtue rapt, by party uncotitroal'i 
Britons for Britain fliall the crook employ; 

Britons fbr Britain's glery (hear ike lold*-' 

ELEGY XIX. 

Written in fpring 1743. 

AG AI N the kb'rmg hind inverts the foil ; 
Again the flierchant ploughs the tumid wave; 
Another fpring renews the foldier's toil. 
And finds tne vacant in the rural cave. 

As the foft lyre difplay'd tny wonted loves. 
The perifive pleafure and the tender pstin. 

The fordid Alp h e us hurry'd thro' my g;roves ; 
Yet (lop'd to vent the didates of diidain. 

He glanc'd coiitemptnous o'er my ruin'd fold ; 

He blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bow^ ; 
My breaft, unfully'd by the luft of gold; 

My time onlavifh'd in purfuit of pow^. 

Yes, A L p H £ u s ! fly the purer paths of fate ; 

Abjure thefe fcenes from venal paffions free ; 
Know, ill this grove, I vow'd perpetual hite. 

War, endlefs war, with Itio'e and ^ch sthee. 

Here 
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Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours, 

I drefl an altar to Thalia's name : 
Here, as I crown'd the verdant Ihrine with flow'n> 

Soft OB my labours; ftole the fhuling dame* 

Damok, fhe cryM, if pleas'd with honelt prdfe. 
Thou court fuccefs by virtue or by fong. 

Fly the falfe dilates of the venal race ; 
Fly the grofs accents of the venal tongue. 

Swear that no lucre fhall thy zeal betray ; 

Swerve not thy foot with fortune's vot'ries more j 
Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifelefs day— — 

The winning phantom urg'd me, and I fword. 

Forth from the ruftic altar fwift I flray'd, 
<* Aid my firm purpofe, ye celellial pow'rs ! 

Aid me to quell the fordid bread," I faid ; 

And * threw my jav'lin tow'rds their hoftile towers- 

Think not regretful I furvey the deed ; 

Or added years no more the zeal allow ; 
Still, ftill obfervant to the grove I fpeed^ 

The flirine embelliih, and repeat the vow* 

Sworn from his criadle Rome's relentlefs foe, ' 

Such gen'rous hate the f Punic champion bore ; 
Thy lake, OThrasimeneI beheld it glow. 
And CANNiE's walls, and Trebia's crimfon fhore. 

But 
* The Roman ceremony in declaring war. f Hannib al. 



■ Bat let grave aniials paint the warrior's fiunei 

Fair ftiine his arms in hifboiy enroU'd ; 
Whilil humbler lyres his civil worth proclaixDf 
His 'xiobler^hate of avarice iand gQld.^-i 

Now Punic pride its final eve furvey*d.; ( '^ 

Its hods exhaufled, and its fleets on fire ] - 

Patient the vidors* lurid frown, obey'd, '•' 

And faw th' unwilling elephants xetire* 

But when their gold deprefs'd the yielding fcalcj 

Their gold in pyramidic plenty pil'd. 
He faw th' unutterable grief prevail ; 

He faw their tears^ and> in hi^ fuiy^ fmil'd* 

Think noti he .cry 'd, ye view the fmiles of eafc^. 

Or this firm breait difcldms a patriot's pain| . 
I fotile, but fi-bm a foul eftrang'd to ^peace, 

Fra;0lic^witkgrief> delirious withf difdain I ' 

But were it cordial, this detefted fmile, 
S^ms it left timely i^aa the grief ye fhow? 

O fons of Carthage ! grant me to revile 
The fordid fource of yottr indecent woe I 

Why weep ye now ! ye faw with tearlefs eye 
When your fleet perifti'd on the Punic wave; 

Where lurk'd. the coward tcar^ the lazy. figh> 
When Tr re's imperial ftafie commtnc'd a flavef 

Vol. I. F -*!* 
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'Tis paft-r£l Cahtkaob ! vjyM|i^^l haati^d Ihadc 
Go, the meai^ fimxiBa ff^y faim dpplMe( 

Had freedom OnMi^i tka vow to fbrtonfi pui^ 
She ne'er, likft fiutipfi,iiad fbribok thy flttrsu^ 

He c^as'd— abaQi'd the coaiciaua audienoe )iotr ; 

Their palli^ cheeks a csiBifaa bluih iioiold; 
Yet o'er that virtuous hluik diibaams a tear» 

And falling moi^nft theif abf^ndon'd gold. ^ 

He compard§ hjs humble, fortune 'v^iWi the <Jif- 
trefs of oth?U;, ^9d luSr (vk^&iPXl to Pfil-Uj 
with th^ ffi&ifftWQ: feinciwdc. c£ aa 4^w^ 
flave. 

\X7HY dnK]^ tUs;hoattwiith fiuicy'dwoes Ibrtetoi 
^ ^ Why. finks my fbui b^dath^ each wint'py iky ? 
What penfiv4 erawvdK, by oettfi^^fi laboun WMn, 
What myriads, wifh to be as bleft as I ! 

What 

^ By the t#rB(itft;M36d«poaife6«OA,A-7«'ACHiHAN«'bf ScfMo, 
theyvewt^tq^dj^bitf iiB^itiiftjd^h»i|i».aadita pa^ acarcw* 
f^mions fterling. ^ 
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What tho' tSf rsob dff^^M x^f6th]^ 1^ 
Nor tempt Ae ptmA tb qtdt Ris defei^a Wkf ? 

Nor coftly art nty fld^'fy dies ^dfe. 
Where 6idy fuftpte friendifiip ddgiw t<y lfr*y ? 

Sec the wild fens of LAi^LANiy's cWlI dottatri, 
That koop dieir coudi beneath the dhfbtfd Ad*w! 

How void of hope they ken the frot^ pMA> 
Where the ifcarp eaft for evtt, ever blows^! 

Slave tho' I be, to D t L t a*^ eye* ft flave. 
My Delia's eyes eadcar die bands I wcaf; 

The figh fhe caufes well becomes die brave. 
The pang flie cattfes, 'tis ev*« bHfs to bean 

See the poor native quit the LyHan Ihores^ 
M! itctt in teve's deKghtfuIfttters bontid! 

No radiaftt fnule Wm dying peace reftores. 
Nor love, nor htrttci nor fiiendfhip heab his ^Mid; 

Let vacant bards dlfpiay tSteif boaftcd Woes, 

Shall I the mockery of grief di^lay t 
No, let the mufe his picrdng pangs difdofe. 

Who Meeds and weeps his ftnn of life away I 

On the wild beach in motrrnftil gtiife he ftoo4 
Ere the (hrfll boadwaitt gave dife hated fign-; 

He dropt a tear rnifcen intd the flood ; 
He dole oiie ftctct taotatfnt; td repitt^ 

F 2 Yet 
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Yet the muTe liften'd to the plaints he madei 
Such tnoviiig plaints as nature could infpire; , 

To me the mufe his tender plea convey'd. 
But finooth'd and iuited to the founding lyre. 

" Why am I ravifh'd from my native ft rand ? 

What (avage race proteds this impious gain? 
Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land» 

And more than fea-bom monfters plough the ma 

Here the dire locufts horrid fwrarms prevail ; . 

Here the blue afps with livid poifon fwell ; 
Here the dry dipfa writhes his iinuous mail; 

Can we not here, fecure from envy, dwell ? 

When the grim lion urg'd his cruel chace. 

When the ftern panther fought his midnight pre; 

What fate referv'd me for this * chriflian race;? 
O race more poliih'd« more ievere than they I 

Ye prouling wolves, purine my lateft cries ! 

Thou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking den ! 
Ye fandy waftes, in rapid eddies rife ! 

O tear nie from the whips and fcoms of men ! 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows ; 

Are finiles the mien of rapine and of wrong ? 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows, , 

And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 

♦ Spoke by a (avage* 
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Of blifsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes. 
Where gentle minds convey'd by death repair ; 

But (tain'd with bloody and crimfon'd o'er with crimes. 
Say, ihall they merit what ihey paint fo fair ? 

No, carelefs, hopeless of thofe fertile plains. 
Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay. 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains. 
And feign thefe diibnt regions to repay. 

For them our tuflcy elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the mine's embowePd gold ; 
Where rove the brutal nations' wild defires ? — 

Our limbs are purchased, and our life is ibid ! 

Yet fhores there are. Weft fhores for us remain. 
And favour'd illes with golden fruitage crown'd. 

Where tufted flow'rets paint the verdant plain. 
Where ev'ry breeze ihall med'cine ev'ry wound. ' 

There the item tyrant that embitters life • 

Shall, vainly fuppliant, fpread his aiking hand; 

There ihall we view the billows' raging ilrife. 
Aid the kind breaft, and waft his boat to land." 
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ELEGY XXI, 

Taking t Ykw of the cowwry from ht$ 
tirement, he is led to meditate on the c 
rafter of the ancient Britoks. "WWt 
at the time of a rumoured tax uj 
luxury, 1746. 

THUS DA14QK fypg^-rWhat thcr' unknown tp 
U9Lbiageou& coverts hi4e my zau^fe aod ^ l 
Or 'mid the rural ib«p)ierd«, flpw iny dsLje, 
Ami4 tbfi rnrat fbepb^s^ J ^ free. 

To view ik«k va/HU^ crow4 a ibtely haU, 
S^ya i]U9ttId J (row my&lf a folenub fl^ve ? 

To £nd tl^ UQt«i» Q Titiak I j^racQ my walli 
For^gQ the flowVy Sehk W ftHtujw ^ave ? 

Lord of my timf, my d^vipiM p^ I bend^ 
Thro' fringy woodland, or ftaoothrftiaven lawn ; 

Or penfile grove* or airy cUff afcen^d, 
And hail the feone by 09itujFe's pencil dr^su 

Thanks be to fate— tho' nor the racy vine. 
Nor fattening olive cloath the fields I rove, 

Sequefler'd ihades, and gurgling founts are mine^ 
And ev'ry iilvan grott the mufes love. 

h 
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Ncmr, for fbme cheek where guilty bloihes glow» 
For fbme Edfe Florimel's impure difguii^ 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud iignal know. 
Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize. 

Then if foft concord lull'd their fears to fleep, 

Ineift and filent flept the manly car ; 
But rufli'd horrific o'er the fearful fteep. 

If freedom's awefiil clarion breath'd to war. 

Now the fleek courtier, indolent and vdn, 
Thron'd in the (plendid carriage glides fupine; 

To taint his virtue with a foreign ih^n. 
Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith refigm 

Leave then, O luxury ! this happy foil I 
Chafe her, Britannia, to feme hoftile fhore! 

Or • fleece the baneful peft with annual fpoil. 
And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more ! 

A A A .^L A. A. -♦■ A .•l. .: .». -♦- * -*. -*■- • * -♦■ >#■ .■•■ -♦- A -♦- .*■ ■»- -«. -*- ♦- -♦- -• ^- -•- -*■ -*- -*■■<>■ j». A- 

ELEGY XXII. 

Written in the year when the rights of 

fepulture were fb frequently violated. 

SAY, gentle Sleep, that lov'ft the gloom of nigh^ 
Parent of dreams ! thou great magician, fey. 
Whence niy late vifion thus endures the li^; . >.. i 
Thus haunts my .&ncy thro' the glare of day* 



* Alludes to a tax upon Laxuiy> thea 
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The iiknt ntodH Isad (bal'd die valiittfd ikk*. 
And aoxicKis care rsfigii'd my Ikttbs to reft ; 

A fudden luftre ftmck ni)r >iirond'ruig e)res» 
And Silvia flood before tay coiteh csdnfeiL 

Ah ! not the nymph fo Uooitiitig ^nd io gajf ^ 
That led the dance beneath the feftivt fhade ! 

Bat fhe that^ in th^ ikidming t£htr day» 
Intomb'd beneath the grafs^gr^cn £od tvas laid* 

No more her tyts tlKir Woht^ mdiance esft ; 

No more her breaft infpir'd the bvePs fiaitie 9 
No more her chtdc the Pasftan t^ farpaft| 

Yet feem'd her lip's etherial iidil<! the iaine* 

Nor fuch her hair at dcck'd hei* living face 9 
Nor fudi her voice as chami'd the lift'ning ^roi^d 

Nor fuch her drefs at heightened dv'ry grace 1 
Alas ! all vanifh'd for the moamfiil fhrOud ! 

Yet ftem*d hef Gp's etherial charm the ftme ; 

That dear, diftinaion every dOntbt terii^v'd ; 
Perilh the lover, whofe imperfed flame 

Forgets one feature of the nymph he IcJVd 

" DAMd!i, fte {aid, ttAne ho«r alUmed ffies 1 
Oh do not wafte it with a fir uitlefir tear ! 

Tho' grieV'd to ke thy SlirVt A't pale ds%iktle» 
Safpedd % fyetow, aiid aitemnre h^sa^ 
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So may thy niak with virtuoufl hone be Uelll 
So be diy love wkk iiHitiial Ipve repaid 1 

So may thy bonei in tiered £lei«ce refl* 
Fail by the reHques of feme happier aiaid t 

Thou know'ft» how Ung^riag on a di^nt (hor9 
Difeafe uividious nipt my iiow'ry prime 3 

And oh ! what pangs my tender boibm tore. 
To iti»k I ne'er muil view my native cUmc! 

No friend was near to ndfe my drooping head 1 
No dear companion wept to fee me die$ 

Lodge me within my native ftil» I faid ; 
There my fond parents' honour'd reUques tie* 

Tho' no«^ debarred of each domellic tear. 
Unknown, ^got, I meet the htsl blow ; 

There many a friend fhall grace my woeful hier« 
And maty a figh ihall rifej and tear ihall flow* 

I {poke, nor fate forbore his tr^nbling {poil ; 

Some venal mourner lent his careleis aid; 
And foon they bore me to sny native foil. 

Where my ibnd paienu' dear remains were laid* 

'TWas then the youtlw fh)m ev'ry plain and grove, 
Adorn'd with mournful verie thy Silvia's h»er } 

Twas then the nymphs their votive garlands wove» 
And fb-ew'd the firagianee of the youthful year* 
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But why alas ! the tender fcenc difplay ! 

Cou'd Damon's foot the pious path decline f 
Ah no ! 'twas Damon firft attun'd his lay. 

And fare no fonnet was fo dear as thine* 

Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ; 

My placid ghoft no longer wept its doom ; 
When favage robbers every fandion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 

Shall my poor corfe, from hoftile realms convcy'd, 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands ? 

Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands ? 

Say, wou'd thy breaft no death-like torture feci. 
To fee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 

To fee them galh'd beneath the daring fteel ? 
To crowds a fjpedre, and to dogs a prey f 

If P jean's fbns thefe horrid rites require. 
If health's fair fcience be by thefe refin'd. 

Let guilty convifts, for their ufe, expire ; 
And let their breathlefs corfe avail mankind. 

Yet hard it feems, when guilt's laft line is paid. 
To fee the vidim's corfe deny'd repofe ! 

Now, more fevere ! the poor ofFencelefs maid 
Dreads:the dire outrage of inhuman foes, 

Whcj 



Where is the f^th of ancient pagans fled? - • * 'I 
Where the fond care the wandering manea claim t' 

Nature, inltinftive, cries, Proted the dead. 
And iacred be their afhes, and their fame ! 

Arife, dear youth ! ev'n now the danger calls; ' 

Ev'n now the villain fnuiFs his wonted prey; . 

See ! fee ! I lead thee to yon' facred walls— 
Oh ! fly to chafe thefe human wolves away." . . \\ 

ELEGY XXIII. ■ . ; ^ 

Refledions fuggefted by his fituatioa; . 

BORN near the fcene for • Ken e lm's fate renQwa"4 
I take my plaintive reed, and range the gjC^eyi' 
And raife my lay, and bid the rocks refound 
The favage force of empire, and of love, ,• '^ 

*KENELMinthe Saxon heptarchy was heir to the kingdom 
of Merc I A ; but being very young at his father's death, was, by 
the artifices of his fitter and her lover, deprived of his crown an^r 
life together. The body was found in a piece of ground near 
the top of Clent Hill, exaftly facing Mr. S hen stone's houfe : 
near which place a church was afterwards ereded to his memory, 
Hill ufed for divine worfliip, and called St.K£NfiLM's« See 
Plot's Hiftory of Staffordftiire, 
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Fafl: by the ccnbe ofytm^ Tanotw wild, 
Whcsrc ^Mieading oofet embow'r a gmhic fane ) 

Kendrida's aru a brotlier's ycmth beguiled; 
There nature urg'd her tand^rtA ^eai in iraiik 

Soft o'er his fairtk» and o'er h» infant hour$> 
Th' ambitious maid cou'd every €are employ ; 

Then with aftduotts fbndneis cropt the flowVs^ 
To deck the cradle of the princely bey ! 

"fyit foon the boibia'$ pkaiiDg calm is flown ; 

Love fires her breaft ; the fultry paffions rife ; 
A favour'd lover feek& the Mercian throne. 

And views her Kenelm with a rival's tyes. 

How UM were foitane, ah ! Koiw jtift were fate; 

Wou'd fate or fortune Mercia's heir remove I 
jHcn^lWeet to revel on ^ cench of flate ! 

To crowft at once her lover and her love ! 

See, gamifh'd for the chace, the fraudfbl maid 
; Tp thefe lone hUls direft his devious way ; 
The youth, all prone, the fitter guide obey'd, 
nt-fated youtik ! himfelf the def&i*d prey. 

But now, nor (haggy hill, nor pathlefs plain. 
Forms the lone refuge of the filvan game; 
^ioci^ JUvTTKLTON has crowa'd the fweet dontiuft 
. Wilfc fofiei plaafiitwgi^ aad with? Sutet fiwiOr 
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Where ^)C Teagl|;'iiewinaa «rg'd hi& famidfaDg^ fisc^ 
ImmoYtal bank, a polifliVi racey vctirs ; 

And where koarfe icreamNd •ike ftrepent horn, IliocMd 
The mehing graoei: (^ iio vi^gar lyi«t 

See Thomson, kxit^g neai {6me limpid ^«^ 
For BaiTAiN's fiiend die verdatit wreadk piepaie 1 

Or, fladioas^f reroiving ftaibna, teiiy 
How peerteis LveiA made all fei^CMis hk I - 

See *•« *^ *«« t^om civic garbnds f)y^ 

And in thefq goonfes iftidulge his tvneAiI reial' 

Or from yoii* fitnunilu wirft a guardian*s eye, 
Obferve hoiwr frcedson'^ iiand attires ^e f^bin !*. . 

Here Po^b bir-¥?<ah hoYjet nwift that towering iniiBl 
To his Icm^ii haimt»» or dsarqr friend* re^nt I' 

What art, \^duitcfla£8dlhi^K oh! .wi»X &msmfigfa^±l 
—In yondor gladet {jdiQsihiia masMf^nttu 

Wh^e k th« ^c^ c^ ir»g« w We Ktain^ 
And thfife gl^ ftuQAW ^ Ming lJ3w» beholdl 

Whj^e ig (h^ bif^ <?ftn hepft ^ woo^and ftratn^ 
And think feif fv^^^ifim wdl oattigfigM fi>r gol4^l 

Thro' th^^ feft ihs^©$ dfiUgl^lfld} kt me. ftragev 
While o'er my 1mA fergeltm fiiBSLdefcenil 

Thro' thiefe dear vajley^bend my- csfnal wajrv 
'TiU fetting ttff . « t(a»]:fiiade (ucttanit 

Here 
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Here ht from courtsi and void of pompous cares, 
I'll mufe how much I owe mine humbler fate : 

Or ihiink to find^ how much ambition dares. 
To fhine in anguiih* and to grieve in ftate ! 

Canft thou, O fun ! that fpotlefs throne difdofe, 
: Where; her bold arm has left no (anguine ftain ? 
Where, fhew me where, the lineal fccpter glows. 
Pure, as the fimple crook that rule& the plain ^ i 

Tremendous pomp ! where hate, diftrull, and fear. 

In kindred bofoms folve the ibcial tie ; 
There not the parent's finile is half fincere; . ^ 

Nor: void of art the confort's melting eye. 

There with the friendly wilh, the kindly flame. 
No face is brighten'd, and no bofoms beat ; 

YoUth, manhood, age, avow- one fordid aim. 
And ev'n the beardtefs iip^ cf^ys deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'rous rounds ■ 
The glance, that more than rural blame inftills ; 

Whifpers, that ting'd with friendfhip doubly wound. 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage; 

Careffing brothers part but to revile ; 
There all men finile, and prudence warns the wife 

To dread the fiual firoke of all that fmile. 

There 
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There all are* riyajis ! Mex, fqn^ a^ fire. 
With l\Qriid purpofe hug deilrudtive arms ; 

Tijere foftycy^d maids in murd'rous plots confgirCj 
And. fcom the gentler mifchief of their charms. 

h^ ftrvite* minds one en41efe WdHf^ ei^iure ; 

3}ay, nighti nor hour, thpir anxious^ gwrcl r^fign ; 
But lay me^ fate ! qn flow'ry banks, fi;cure, 

Tho* my whole foul h^^ lik^. my. Umbs, ftpkuj. 

Yes, may my tonguie di^^ a vajjalfs, Qaxe,; 

My lyre iiefpund no proiHtuted lays ; 
More wvm to merit, more eUtie to. wear 

The cq? pf fiecjipqj, than the.pwwn of feay^. 

Sooth'(J[ by the iwinmiHTS Qf iny pebbled flpo4# 
I wi^ it not o'er gol<}pi(^. fa^4^ to flgjy y 

Chear'd by this verdure, of i»y ipiral wpp4* 
I fcom the quarry, wJiere no ibnib cai?. grpy,. 

No midnight paog§ the Chepfeer4'« peage purfiiR; 

His tongue> Us hau4> %tx^mpts no ieqcet W0^n4;. 
He iings his I)^e^ia, and if ihe be true, 

ifis love at Qnce» ai^d h^ ambition's crawn'd. 
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ELEGY XXiy. 

He takes occafion from the fate of Eleanor 
of Bret ACNE *, to fuggeft the imperfeft 
pleafures of a folitary life. 

WHEN beauty mourns, by fate's injurious doom» 
Hid from the chearful glance of human eye; 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb. 
Hard is that heart which checks the rifmg iigh. 

Fair Eleonora ! wou'd no gallant mind 
The caufe of love, the caufe of julHce own ? . ' 

M^atchlefs thy charms, and was no life refign'd ' 

To fee them fparkle from their native throne ? 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charjns. 
Well might fuch brows the regal gem refign ; 

Thy radiant mien might fcom the guilt of arms. 
Yet Albion's aweful empire yield to thine. 

O ihaftie of Britons! in one fullentow'r 
She wet with royal tears her daUy cell ; 

She found keen anguifli ev'ry rofe devour ; 
They fprung, they (hone, they faded, and they M. 

Thro' 

♦ Eleanor of Bretaone, the lawful hcircfs of the Englilh 
crown, upon the death of Arthur, in the reign of king John. 
She was eftceraed the beauty of her time ; was imprifoned forty 
years (till the time of her death) in Briltol caitle. 
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Huo' one dim lattice fring'd with ivy itmnd> 
Sotceffive funs a languid radiance threw ; 

to paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd. 
To mark how fad her waning beauty flew. 

This^ age might bear ; theii fated fancy palls. 
Nor warmly hopes what fplendor can fupply ; 

Fond youth inceflant mourns^ if rigid walls 
Reftndn its M'ning ear^ its curious tye. 

Believe me • • ♦ • the pretence is vain ! 

This boafted calm that finooths out early days ; 
For never yet could youthful mind reftrain 

Th' alternate pant for pleafure and for praife. 

Ev'n me^ by fhady oak or limpid fpring^ 
£v'n me, the icenes of poUfh'd life allure ; 

^e genius whifpers '* Life is on the wing. 
And hard his lot that languiihes obicure. 

Wkit tho' thy riper mind admire no more— 
Tlie fhining cinfiare, and the brdder'd fold 

Cm pierce like lightning thro' the figur'd ore. 
And melt to drofs the radiant forms of gold. 

Fun, eraiins, rods may well attrad thy fcom ; 

The futile prefents of capricious pow*r ! 
But wit, but worth, the public fphere adorn. 

And who bat envies then the fbcial hour ? 

Gz Can 
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Can virtue> carekfe of her pi:^^s mtoif 

Forget how ♦ • * foibdns the fhepdienl'is caii& I 

Content in (hades to tune a lo&ely reed^ 
Nor join the fymndkig pcean of aj^skuie ? . 

For public hauntSy impe^M b^BRtTACir'a weal^ 
See GR£NviLt.e c^uk the mafe's fkv'rite eaie*; 

And fhall not fwains admire hiS' xtdbU zeal' ?. 
Admiring praife, adiniiiiig: ftrire to piisaie ? ; 

Life^ fays the hge, a^rdfl na bliis fincere ; 

And courts, and cells Ia vaift our liopes reicly : 
But ah ! where Grenville ckamu ths M'nkig eat 

'Tis hard to tkiiik the chcarle^ faaxim true* 

The groves may finite; the rivew gently gKdcj 
Soft thro' the V3h refooind tkt loaeibine lay ; 

Ev'n thickets yteM deligktf, if tiftepefidc. 
But can they pktifr, wteeu Ltttelton*^ away? 

Pure as the fwaift's die hreaft of * * • glows. 
Ah ! were the iheptcrd's phraf«^ Eke his, veMi I 

But, how iiopov'd tJie generous didbte flown 
Thro' the cBear medium of a poUBa^d Band I . 

Happy the youths who warm with Britain's kv^ 
Her inmoft wifh in • * • periods hear 1 : 

Happy that in the radiant cirde iKOve, 
Attendant orbs^ where Lou si) a l« giUs the (fk^ 
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while rural bith, and evVy pciiOi'd as^ 
Each friendly charm, in * * * conTpire, 

From public fosnes all penfiye nuifl you part ; 
All joytefs tio die ^leeneft fields retire ! 

Go, plaintive youtk*! no moire by fount or ftreamt 
Like fome lone halcyon, focial pleafure ihun ; 

Go dare the lights ei^oy its chearful beam. 
And hail ^ bright proceffion of the fun* 

Then cover'd by thy ripen'd Shades, rfifume 
The filent walk ; no more by paffioii toft : 

Then feek thy rtuitic haunts ; the dreary gloom. 
Where €v'ry art that colours life, is loft."— 

In vain ■! the M'ning ipufe attends in vain ! 

Reflraints in Jioilile bands her motions wait— 
^Yet will I grieve, and fadden all my Arain, 

When injur'd beauty mourns the mufe's fate. 

AA A fi *- -^ -^ -•l a ♦- aL *■ * -<L ♦■ .♦. ■♦. .*L -*. ■»■ -^L ■♦■ »■ ». .♦■ -♦ ♦ ». ■•■ ■♦■ ■♦. -»■ .♦. •l ■♦■ 

ELEGY XXV, 

To Delia, with fome flowers j complaining 
how much his benevolence firfFers on ac- 
count of his humble fortune, 

W/ Hate'er <x)ttld fculpture's curious art employ, 

Whate'er the lavifti hand of wealth can ihow'r, 
Thcfe would I give— and every gift enjoy, 
'That pleas'd my fair— but fate denies my pow'r. 

G 3 Bleft 
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Bleft were my lot to feed the fodal fias ! 

To learn the latent wifhes of a friend ! 
To give the boon his native tafte admires^ 

And^ for my tranfport, on his finile depend ! 

Bleft too is he, whofe ev'ning ramble ftrays 
Where droop the fons of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze. 

And win, at fmall expence, their fondeft pray'r ! 

And oh the joy ! to fhun the confcious light. 
To fpare the modeft blufh ; to give unfeen ! 

Like fhow'rs that fall behind the veil of night. 
Yet deeply tinge the finiling vales with green. 

But happieft they, who drooping realms relieve ! 

Whofe virtues in our cultur'd vales appear ! 
For whofe fad fate a thoufand (hepherds grieve. 

And fading fields allow the grief fincere. 

To call loft worth from its oppreffive fhade ; 

To fix its equal fphere, and fee it fhine ; 
To hear it grateful own the gen'rous aid; 

This, this is tranfport — ^but muft ne'er be mine, 

Fdnt is my bounded blifs ; nor I refufe 
To range where daifies open, rivers roll ; 

While profe or fong the languid hours amufe. 
And fbothe the fond impatience of my fouL 

Awl 
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Awhile I'll weave the roofs of jafinin bow'rs. 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year ; 

Awhile I'll prune my grove, protedl my flow'rs. 
Then, unlamented, prefs an early bier ! 

Of thofe lov'd flowers the lifel^fs corfe may ihare^ 
Some hireling h^nd a fading wreath bellow ; 

The reft will breathe as fweet, will glow as fair^ 
As when their mailer finil'd to fee them glow* 

The fequent mom fhall wake the filvan quire ; 

The. kid again ftiall wanton ere 'tis noon; 
Nature will finile, will w^ar her beft attire ; 

O ! let not gentle Delia iipile fo foon I 

While the rude hearfe conveys me flow away. 
And carelefs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim. 

Let thy kind tear my utmoil worth o'erpay ; 
And, foftly fighing, vindicate my fame.— 

O Deli A ! chear'd by thy fuperior praife, 
I blefs the fdent path the fates decree ; 

JPleas'd, frpm the lift of my inglorious days. 
To raze ih^ mojpients crown'd with blifs, and thep. 
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E I. E <5 Y x:xvi. 

Defcribing the forrow of an ingenuoiis ipindj 
on the melancholy event of a licentious 
amour. 

^ ^ That €yc where itoirtii, where fifcrwynsM' 16 ffiine ; 
Thy chcarful *ieads rtfffrofe tfat fWeRifeg figh ; 
Spring ^^ef^naihdU^ lairir Aiteads tSian'tMie. 

Art thou n6t1cldgM in foirttfhe*s*Wiirin"€J6ibrace ? 

Wert thou not 'form*d by nature's partial care? 
Bleft in thy forig/and bleftin ev'ry grabe 

That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ! 

Damon, ^lid }ie, thy ]^aiidal pi^fe itlbaln ! 

Not Damon's ffiendftiftp can my p^ce reftofe ; 
Alas ! his very praife iwdces my pain. 

And my poor wcKindfed bofom Weeds Ae :inore. 

For oh! thatiiatu're<ki ttty birth liadfttJWii'd, 

Or fortune fix'd me to ibme lowly cell ! 
Then had my bobbin 'fcaip'd this fetal wouiid. 

Nor had I bid thefe vernal fwtiets fatewel. 

But led by fortune's hand, her darling child. 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd ; 

In fortune's train the fyren flatt'ry finii'd. 
And rafhly hallow'd all her queen infpir'd. 

Of 
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Of folly ftudlotts, cv'n of Vices v^. 

Ah vices ! gilded by the rich and, gay i 
J chas'd the guilelefs daughtets of the.pbin. 

Nor dropt the chace, till Jesst was my prey* 

Poor artlefs maid ! to fbain thy fpodefe-nantt, 
Sxpence, and art» and toil> united fbrove; 

To lure a breaft that felt the pureft flame, 
Suftain'd by virtue, but betray'd by love, 

SchooPd in the fdence of love's mazy wiies^ 
I cloath'd each feature with affe&ed fcom ; 

I fpoke of jeabus doubts, and fickle fmiies. 
And, feigning, left her anxious and fbrionu 

Then, while the &ncyM rage akrm'd her care. 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difprove ; 

I bade my words the wonted foftnefs wear. 
And fei^'d the minute ^ returning love. 

To thee, my Damon, dare I paint die reft ? 

Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? 
Affur'd that virtue, by misfortune preft. 

Feels not the fhai^efs of ^ pang like mine. 

Nme entious moons maturVl her growing fhame ; 

Ere wliile to flaunt it in the face of -day ; 
When fcorn'd of virtue, "tegmatiz'd by fame. 

Low at my feet defponding Jb«sy lay. 

c «* Henry, 
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" Henry, (he faid, by thy dear form fubdu'd. 
See the fad reliques of a nymph undone I 

I find, I find this rifing fob renew'd: 
I figh in fhades, and ficken at the fun. 

Amid the dreary gloom of night, I cry. 
When will the mom's once pleafing fcencs return ? 

Yet what can morn's returning ray fupply. 

But foes that triumph, or but friends th^t mourn i 

Alas ! no mere that joyous mom appears 
That led the tranquil hours of fpotlefs fame ; 

For I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears. 
And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with fhamc. 

The voc:^ birds that raife their matin ftrain. 
The fportive lambs, increafe my penfive moan ; 

All feem to chafe me from the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and innocence alone. 

If thro' the garden's flow'ry tribes I ilray. 
Where bloom the jafmins that could once allure, 

Hope not to find delight in us, they fay. 
For we are fpotlefs, Jessy; we are pure. 

Ye flow'rs ! that well reproach a nymph fo frail. 
Say, could ye with my virgin feme compare ? 

The brighteft bud that fcents the vernal gale 
Was not fo fragant, and was not fo fair. 

Now 
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Npw the grave old alann the getttler young; 

And all my fame's abhorred contagion flee ; 
Trembles each lip, and faulters ev'ry tongue. 

That bids the morn propitious Imile on me* 

Thus for your fake I fhun each human eye ; 

I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu ; 
To die I languilh, but I dread to die. 

Left my fad fate fliou'd nouriih pangs for ypn« 

Raiie me from earth; the pains of want remove^ 
And let me iilent feek fome friendly fhore ; 

There only, banifh'd from the form I love. 
My weeping virtue ihall relapfe no more. 

Be but my friend ; I afk no dearer name ; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my fhame^ 

That pity gave, what love refus'd to (hare. 

Force not my tongue to aflc its fcanty bread ; 

Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 
Not fuch the parent's board at which I fed ! 

Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 

Haply, when age has filver'd o'er my hair. 
Malice may learn to fcom fo mean a fpoil ; 

Envy may flight a face no longer fair ; 
And pity welcome to my native foil,'* 



She 
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She ^okc— norwas I ^Miracf £nrage itior; 

Nor coqld^thefe hands a niggard boon affign ; 
Grateful fbe da^'d me in a laft embrace^ 

And vour 'd Ho wafte her li& in pra^'rs £>r jiune. 

I fkw her fopttiie lofty baik afcend ; 

I faw her bieaft with ev'ry paffion heave ; 
I left her — torn from evVy jeartMy £iend; 

Oh I jB^ hard bofom* mddch could bear to leave ! 

Brief let me the ; the fetal ibrm iaroie ; 

The biilowKs irag^ the pilot's art was <vaiQ ; 
O'er the tall snaft the oiirHng forges dofe ^ 

My Jessy*— «floats upon the wat'ry i^lain ! 

And — fee my yoanhh in^Ktiams £res decay ; 

Seek not to ft<qp refledtion's -bitter tear ; 
But warn the frolic, and inftrud the gay> 

From j£4sy floating on her vwat'ry bier I 
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RURAL ELEG AN C E. 

An ODE to the late Dutchefs of Somekset, 
Written 1750. 

X TTTHI L E orient flcies reftore the day, 
^ ^ And drew-drops catch the lucid ray ; 
Amid the fprightly fcencs of mom. 

Will aught the mufe infpirc ! 
Oh ! peace to yonder clam'rous horn 
That drowns the facred lyre ! 



Ye rural thanes that o*cr the mofly down 

Some panting, timorous hare purfue ; 
Does nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does fhe fmooth her lawns for you ? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply. 
And ttrg'd by rude conftraint refound the jovial cry ? 

See 
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See fnmibe neighbouring hill, forlorn 
The wfctched fwain your fport furvcy ; 

He finds his faithful fences torn. 
He finds his laboured crops a prey ; 

He fe«s his flock— no more in drcles feed ; 

Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And with no random curfes loads the deed* 

Nor yet, ye (wains, conclude 

,7hat nature fmiles for you alone ; 
topir boandied fouls, and your conceptions cmde^ 

The proud, the felfifh boafl difown : 

Yoursi be the produce of the foil : 

O may it ftill reward your toil ! 
• Nor ever the defencelefs train 
Of clinging infants, aik fupport in vain ! 

But tho' the various harvefi gild your plains 

Does the mere landfcape fea^ your eye? 
Or the warm hope of diftant gaixi| 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 
Is not the red-ibeak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid ftream, 'ds true ; 

But tho', the pebbled ihores among. 

It mimic no unpleafing ipng. 
The Unpid fountain mumurs not for you. 

Unplcas'd 
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Unpleas'd ye fee the thickets bloom, 
tJnpleas*d the ^ling her flowery robe refume ; 

Unmov'd the mountain's airy pile. 

The dappled mead without a fioaile. 

O let a rural confdous mufe. 
For well (he knows, your froward ienfe aocUfe : 
Forth to the folemn oak you bring the fquare. 
And (pan the maffy trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair* 

Nor yet ye leam'd, nor yet ye courtly traiiv 
If haply from your haunts ye ftray • 

To wafte with us a fummer's day. 
Exclude the tafte of every fwain. 
Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 
'Tis nature only gives exclufive right 
To relifli her fupreme delight ; 
She, where fhe pleafes kind or coy. 
Who furnifhes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither bring the fsu^ ingenuous mind. 
By her aufpicious aid refin'd; 
Lo ! not kn hedge-row hawthorn blowsy 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 

Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafti the foaming tidesi 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides ; 
Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight. 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 
Vol. I. H With 
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With wh«t fufptcioiis feafful care 

The fordid wretdh fecurcs his daiii^ 
If haply fofloc Ittxuriovs heir 

Should alioiate the fields that wear kit. name ! 
What fcruples left fame faturc birtii 
Should litigate a fpan of earth ! 
Boods cantrads, feofiments^ names umneetibr profe. 
The towering mufe endures not to difclofe | 
Alas ! her unreversed decree. 
More comprehen^re and mote free« 
Her lavifh charter, tafte, appropriates all we iee. 

Let gondc^ their painted flags unfold^ 
And be the klemn day enroU'd, 
When w conArm his lofty plea> 

In nuptial fort, widi bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the iea : 
Each laughing mofe derides tiie vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcoms the mock embrace. 
To feme Ioiib hermit on the mouotun's luow. 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow^n 
His bnaft to admiration pnme 
Enjoys die fmile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every grace« 
And finds her more his own. 

Fat!gu*d with form's oppte&ve laws^ 
When SoMEasiT avoids the gneat; 

When 
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When clo/d wkh xneiittfd applaafi^ 

Slie isftkfl the r«iral caUn jretreaCi 
Does fhe not praife each mofly ceD^ 
And feel the truth my lyu&hen telli 
When deafen'd by^ d^ loud aGGlium» 

Which genius grac'd with rank 9btauu> 
Could fhe not more deligtod hear 
Yon tiuoftle db^unt the nfiag year? 
Cirakl file ttot ipurn the wreathe of farn^. 

To crop the prinm>re of the plains ? 
Does Ae not fweets in each £ur valley find» 
Loft CO the fons of poivVj unkaowa to half msuddnd i 

Ah can fhejCQvec l^e tp f»e 
The fplendid flaret, Ahe reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bovir ihe kme» 
That flight her nneiii:, bat adone her pbee f 
Far happier, if aright I dee«b 
When from gay throngs, asfi filde4 ^ires. 

To where the lonely halcyoiM play^ 
Her philofophic ftep retires : 
WUe ihidions of tbe mw^4»emtp 
She, to fome fmooth fequefler'd fbeam 
Likens the (wain's ii^lorioas day; 
Pleas'd from the ilowcry nargia to (urvey, 
HoNr oool, fcrene, ajid clear the cmii^ent glides away. 

O blind to trudb, to virtue blind. 
Who flight the lweetly-pcn£ve mind i 
On whofe fair birth the graces mild. 
And e^Kery ii^uie prophetic imU'd. 

H 2 ^ox. 
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Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should fame's wide-echoing trumpet fivdU ^ 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted fweets of praife remove. 

Yet ihall fuch bi^ms claim a part 

In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form'd to judge and prove 
All nature's charms immenie, and heaven's unbound 

[loi 
And 6h ; the tranfport, mod ally'd to fong. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful' bound. 
To catch foft hints from natare's tongue> 

And bid A a c A D I A bloom- around : 
Whether we fringe the •floping lull. 

Or (moothe below the verdant mead; 
Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or thro' meandering mazes lead ; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelefs groups of rofes bloom ; 
Or let fome fhelter'd lake ferenc 
Reflect flow'rs, woods and^ires, and brighten all the fci 

O fweet difpofal of the rural hour ; 

O beauties never known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favour'd bow'r 

And every gentle breafl partakes the joy I 
While charity at eve furveys the fwsdn» 

Enabled by theie toils to chear 

A train of helplefs infants dear. 
Speed whifUing home ac^ofs die plain p 

i 
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See Tigrant Inzury, her hand-maid grown. 
For half her gracelefs deeds atone. 
And hails the bonnteoos work, and ranks it with her own. 

Why brand thefe pleafores with the name 
Of firft, anfbdal toils, of indolence and Ihame ? 
Search hot die garden, or the wood. 
Let yon admir'd carnation own. 
Not an was meant for raiment or for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone ; 
There while the feeds of foture blooms dwell, 
Tis coloured for the fight, perfum'd to pleafe the finell. 

Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flows the pine's nedareous juice f 
Why fhines with paint the linnet's wing f 

For fuftenance alone f For ufe ? 
For prefervatton ? Every fphere 
Shall bid fair pleafure's rightful claim appear^ 
And fure there fcem, of human kind. 

Some born to (hun the folemn fhife ; 
Some for amufive tafks defign'd. 
To foothe the certain ills of life | 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rofe, . 
New founts of blifs difclofe. 
Call forth refreihing ihades^ and decorate repofe. 
From plains and woodlands ; from the view 
Of rural nature's bloonung face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place^ 
%Q courts the fons of fancy flew | 

H 5 There 
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There long had art ordaiii'd a riral feat. 
There had fhe lariih'd all her care 
To form a fcene more daszling ^r. 
And call'd them ftom their green retreat 
To ihare her proad oontroul; 
Had given the robe with grace to flow» 
Had taught extotic gems to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's pow'r« 
Mimick'd the plome, the leaf» the flow'f | 
Chang'd the complexion's native hne^ 
Moulded each ruitic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul. 

Awhile her magic fbikes the novel eyc^ 
Awhile the fairy forms delight ; 
And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions thro* ti purer fky. 
Where aU is wonderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on fome fpangled ihore "^ 
Awhile each dazded maniac roveti 
By faphire lakes, thro' emerald groves* 
Paternal acres pkafe no more ; 
Adieu the fimple, the ftncere delight— 
Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, ^e vernal gale. 
The tangled vetch's puiple bloom. 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil; 
And drink the cup of thirft, and eat the bread of toil. 

But 
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But foon the pageant hdes awajr ! 
Tb nature only bears perpetual fway • 

We pierce the coonterfeit dd%fait» 

Fatigu'd mtk fphtdor'^ irkibme begmi. 

Faacx agsk deaiunds the fight 

Of native groves^ and wpnted ftream^ 
Paints for the icenes that charm'd her youthful eyes^ . 
Where truth maintains her court> and baniihes difguife. 

Then hither oft ye fenalors retire^ 

With nature here high converfe hold ; 
For who like Stamford her delights admir^ 

Like St A M FOB. p ihall with fcom behold 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold; 
Beneath the Britiih oak's maje^ ihade^ 

Shall fee fair truth, ii^jnqrtal maid, 

Friendfhip in artlefs guiie array'4» 

Honour, and moral beauty ihinc 
With more attradive charms^ with radiance xncure divine. 

Yes, here alone did higheft heav'n ordain 
The lafting magazine of charms. 
Whatever wins, whatever warms. 
Whatever fancy feeks to fhare. 
The great, tlie various, and the fair. 
For ever Ihould remain ! 

Her impulfe nothing may reftrain---** 
Or whence the joy 'mid columns, tow'rs^ 

'Midft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear fome breathlefs vapid flow'rs, 

H 4 Or 
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Or fhrubs fuUginouily grim : 
From rooms of filken foliage vain. 
To trace the dan far diftant grove. 
Where finit with undiilembled pain. 
The wood-lark mourns her abient love. 
Borne to the dufty town from native air. 
To mimic rural life, and foothe fome vapour'd &ir? 

But how muft faithlefs art prevail. 

Should all who tafte our joy fincere. 

To virtue, truth, or fcience dear. 

Forego a court's alluring pale. 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove. 
For that -rich luxury of thought they love I 
Ah no, from thefe the public fphere requires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial heav'n demands 
To {pread the flame itfelf inspires ; 

To fift opinion's mingled mafs, 
Imprefs a nation's tafle, and bid the flerling pafs. 

Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary (hone 
Round the gay prjecin<£ls of a throne. 
With mild eSe£&ye beams ! 
Who bands of fair ideas bring. 
By folemn grott, or ihady ijpring. 
To join their |deafmg dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy, 
•They only that dcfcrvc, enjoy. 

What 
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What tho* nor fabled dryad haunt their grovc^ 

Nor naiad near their fountains rove. 
Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 
• A train of fmiling virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow. 
Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's fc;rew« 

And though by faithlefs friends alarm'd. 
Art have with nature wag'd prefumptuous war ; 
By Seymour 's winning influence charm'd. 
In whom their gifts united ftiine. 

No longer fhall their counfels jar. 
'Tis hers to mediate the peace ; 
Near PERCv-lodge, with awe-ftruck mica* 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen. 
And havock and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival pow'rs combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where art (hall build; 
Art ihape the gay alcove, while nature paints the field* 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 
O warble forth your nobleft lay ; 
Where Somerset vouchfafes to rove 
Ye leverets freely fport and play. 
—Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no harfh diffonance diflurb the mom. 
No founds inelegant and rude 
Her lacrcd folitudes profane, 

Unlcfi 
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Unlefs her candovr not exclttde 
The lowly ihepherd^s votive ftrain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural cbe^. 
Fearful, yet not averfe» that Somkrsbt Ihould hear. 

ODE to MEMORY. 1748- 

O Memory I celeiHal ami ! 
Who glean'il the flow'rets cropt by time ; 
And, AiiFering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'ft the bloflbms of our prime ; 
Bring, bring thofe moments to my nun4 
When life was new, and Lbsiia kind, 

And bring that garland to my fight^ 
With which my favored crook (he bomid ; 

And bring that wreath of rofes bright. 
Which then my feftive temples crown'd« 

And to my raptur'd ear convey 

The gentle things fhe deign'd to iay. 

And (ketch with care the mufe's bow'r. 

Where Isis rolls her fdver tide ; 
Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r 

That fhines on Che a will's verdant fide; 
If fo thou may'fl thofe hours prolong. 
When poliih'd Lycon join'd my fong. 

The 
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The fong it 'vsuls not to redt 

Bat fure> to footht£ oar yoQthfdi dreamt, 
Thofe banks and ^Afo^ appear M more bcigtit 

Than other bank^ than^ther (hmimz 
Or by thy foftening pencil ihewn, 
AiTume they beaujdel not dicdr own) 

And paint that Tweetly vacant* foeney 
When, all beneath tiie poplar boogfa. 

My fpirits light, my ibui fcnene, 
I breath'd in Yex£s one coidial v(m : 

That nothing fhoiild my fool infpinB^ 

But friendfhip waim, and love entireuv ^ 

Dull to the fenfe of flew delight^ 
On thee the drooping mufe attends; 

As fome fond lover, robb'd of fights 
On thy expreflive pow*r depends ; 

Nor would exchange diy glowing^lines^ 

To live the lord of all that (hines. 

But let me chafe thofe vows away 
Which at ambition's fhrine I made ; 

Nor ever let thy ikiU cfifplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 

Oh ! from my bread that feafon rafe. 

And bring my childhood in its place. 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 
And bring the hobby I bcftrode ; 



When 
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When pleas'd, in many a fportive ring. 

Around the room I jovial rode : 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu. 
And bring jthe whifUe that I blew. 

Then will I mufe, and peniive &y. 

Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ; 
How fweetly wafted I the day. 

While innocence allow'd to wafte ? 
Ambition's toils alike are vain. 
But ah ! for pleafure yield us pain. 

The Princess ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded of her, 

when ihe was prifoner at Woodstock, i554» 

\\7 ILL you hear how once repimng 

Great Eliza captive lay ? 

Each ambitious thought reiigning. 

Foe to riches, pomp^ and fway ? 

While the nymphs and fwains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride j 
Envying joys by others flighted. 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd, 

" Bred on plains, or bom in vallies. 

Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 
Stranger to the arts of malice. 

Who would ever courts purfue ? 

Malice 
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Malice never taught to treafure, 

Cenfure never taught to bear : 
Love is all the fhepherd's pleafure ; 

Love is all the damfel's care- 
How can they of humble ftation 

Vainly blame the powers above ? 
Or accufe the difpenfation 

Which allows them all to love ? 

Love like air is widely given; 

Pow'r nor chance can thefe reflrain; 
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven ! 

Only purefl: on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover* 
All in flars and garters dreii;^ 

As, on Sundays, does the lover 
With his nofegay on his breaiL 

Pinks and rofes in profuiion. 
Said to fade when Ch lob's near; 

Pops may ufe the fame allufion ; 
But the ihepherd is lincere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid Zinging 
Chearly o'er the brimming pail ; 

Cowflips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale. 



Never 
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Never yet did courtly maidcB 

Move fo fprightly, look to &ir ; 
Never breaft vfkk jewels laden 

Pour a Tong fo voUL of care» 

Would indulgent heav'n had granted 

Me fome rmrai damfel's part 1 
All the empire I had wanted 

Then had been my ihepherd's heart* 

Then> with him> o'er hills and moantains. 

Free frpat fetters^ sight I rove : 
Fearlefs tafle the cryfbd fountains ; 

Peaceful deep beneadi the grove. 

RufHcs had been OMre fofgmng ; 

Partial to my virgin Uoom : 
None had envy'd me when living ; 

None had triomph^d o*cr my ^and)" 

ODg to a young LADY, 

Somewhat too folicitous about her manner of 
expreflion. 

SURVEY, ray fair! that lucid ftream 
Adown the fmiling vaBey ftray ; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream. 
To regulate its winding wsiy ? 

So 
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So pleaii'd I view thy Ihimng hair 
In loofe dilhevel'd ringlets flow : 

Not all thy art, not all thy care 
Can there one fingle grace beftow. 

Survey again that verdant Mil, 
With native plants enamei'd o'er; 

Say, can the punter's utmoft ikfll 
Inflrudi one flow'r to pleafe as taort f 

As vain it were, with aitfiil dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks diiciofe ; 
And oh may Laura, ere Ihc try. 

With frelh vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuiefbl throat 
Can every ftudy*d grace carcel ; 

Let art conftrain the rambling note. 
And will ihe, Laura, pleafe fo well ? 

Oh ever keep thy native eafc. 

By no pedantic law confin'd 1 
For Laura's voice is form'd to pleafe. 

So Laura's words be not unkind. 



NANCY 
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NANCY of the VALE. A Ballad. 

Nerinf Galatea ! thymo mibi dulcior Hyhl^t ! 
Candidior cygnis i hederd formojior alba ! 

IMITATION. 

O Galatea, Nereus' blooming child. 
More fweet than thyme by • Hybla bees exhal'd^ 
Fairer than fwans, more beauteous to behold 
Than ivy's pureft white, 

THE weftem Iky was purpled o'er 
With every pl^afiiig ray : ; 
And flock? reviving felt.no more . 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlefs bower 

Soft warbled Strephon's tongue; 
He blelt the fcene, he bleft the hour. 

While Nancy's praife he fung» 

•* Let fops with fickle falfhood range 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 

But endlefe bleflings crown the day 

I faw fair Esham's dale ! 
And every blefling find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

'Twa* 

* Hy B L A^-<i mountain in Sicily> famous for'produclng tb« finei^ 
honey* 
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'IVas from Avon a's bimks the nudd 

Diffus'd her lovely beams ; ; 
And every {hining glance difplay'd 

The naiad of the ibeam$4 

Soft as Ac wild-duck's tender ypang> ^' 

That float on Avon's tide ; . 
Bright as the water-lily, ipmng^ 

And glittering near its fidfci 

Frefh as the bordering flowers^ her bk)om; 

Her eye, all mild to view ; 
The little halcyon's a^ure plume 

Was never half fo blue. - 

Her (hape was like the reed io fleek; 

So taper, ftrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled.fmile> her blufhingf cheek, 

How charming fweet they, were I 

Far in the winding Vale retir'd. 

This peerlefs bud I found ; 
And fhadowing rocks, and woods confpir'd 

To fence her beauties round. . 

That nature in fo lone a dell 

Should form a nymph fo fweet ! 
Or fortune to her fecret cell 

Conduft my wandermg feet ! 
Vol. I. I Gay 
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Gay lordlingt Avght her Ar dieir Wide, 

But fhe would ne'er iiMltfiie; 
<< Prove to yovit eqwik tnw, Ac 4fff^» 

As I will prove to mine. 

*Tis STREP«!Mry{>A^e>inoaiitsQiifs1)ro«r, 

Has won my right good-viKiH ; 
To him I gave my ptt^te4 vow> 

With him I'll clin^ 4h€ yM.^ 

Struck «4^ 4i€r ekanns and f|«ntle ^tvuth* 

I claip'd the conftant -feir-j 
To her alone I gave «!y yeHth, 

And vow my future oai«* 

And when thb vew '(heSi t^Miil9& pfove. 

Or I thofe charms ferego^ 
The dream that ^ap^ our vtenderjevv. 

That flream fii^ ctflft to^loMr. 

ODE to INDOLENCE. :i75o, 

AH ! why for even- j^n ^le .^vjng 
Perfifts my^vm^ff'i:(mi<Q rewn ? 

Why, ever cheated, ft|WQB?'i¥) ^^r^g 
Or pleafurc or f^MimPf^^im^ 



( 1«* ) 

Thus the poor Urd^ tjbiat dnnyf his hanie 

From Paradifc'f fc(Qno«r'd gWJvW, 
Carelefs fatigues his little fcunc$ 

Nor finds tiie Kftingrpbins he loy^s, 

Lo ! on the rujral moSy bed 

My limbs with caxeleft ea£^ redift^d $ 
Ah, gentle floth ! v^btgent ^read 

The fanve fok baadigp o'er my aaiod. 

For why fliould ling'ring thought invade. 

Vet ev'ry worldly profpeft cloy ? 
Lend me, foft floth, thy friendly aid, 

4f*d give ]S|fe ge^ce, ^eb^ri^d of j^y. 

Lov'il thou yon Gs&ta and ^ei^ flood. 

That iBbver dbb|, tk^t ita^v^t dow8 ; 
Protefted by thsi^ <iijiling wood 

From each tempefliUMd t^d th^t bt0W<i ? 

An altar on its bank (hiB » kfe^ 

Where oft thy votaty fliali be found ; 
What time pate autumn lulls die flcies. 

And fickening verdure fades aliound. 

Ye bufy race, ye fadlious train. 

That haunt ambition's guUty flirine ; 
No more perplex the world in vain. 

But offer here your yows with min^. 

I 2 And 
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And thou, puiflant queen ! be kind : 

If e'er I fhar'd thy balmy pow*r ; 
If e'er I fway'd my adive mind. 

To weave for thee the rural bow'r^ 

DiiTolve in fleep each anxious care ; 

Each unavailing iigh remove ; 
And only let me wake to ihare. 

The fweets of friendihip and of love. 

ODE to HEALTH. 1730- 

O HEALTH, capricious afiaid ! 
Why doft thou ihun niy peaceful bow*r. 
Where I had hope to fhare thy pow'r. 
And blefs thy laflihg aid ? 

Since thou, alas ! art flbwn> 
It 'vails not whether mufe or grace. 
With tempting fmile, frequent the place ; 

I figh for thee alone. 

Age not forbids thy ftay ; 
Thou yet might'ft aft the friendly part ; 
Thou yet might'ft raife this languid heart j 

Why fpeed fo fwift away ? 

Thou 
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Thou fcom'ft the city-air ; 
I breathe frefh gales o'er furrow'd ground. 
Yet haft not thou my wifties crown'd, 

Ofalfe! O partial fair ! 

I plunge into the wave ; 
And tho' with pureft hands I raife 
A rural altar to thy praife. 

Thou wilt not deign to fave. 

Amid my well-kndwn grove. 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name, and titles fair. 

Why fcorns thy foot to rove f 

Thou hear*ft the fportfnian's claim ; 
Enabling him, with idle noife. 
To drown the mufe's meltbg voice. 

And fright the timorous game. 

Is thought thy foe ? adieu 
Ye midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes ! 
Mine eye o*er hills and valleys rOams, 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet 'midft his unremitting fnows. 
The poor Laponian's bofom glows. 

And fhares bright rays from thee. 

1 3 There 
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There was, there was af dni^ 
When tHio* I fobWd tfcy gtardian c«r<^» 
Nor made a vo^, i»r faid a pray*r, 

I did not rue the crixiV^ 

Who then more bleft thaw 1? 
When the glad fiihodl-iby^ taflc was dene. 
And forth, with jocund-ijmte^ I ruil 

To freedom, and to joy ? 

How jovial then the day ! 
What iince hav6 all my labours Ibund, 
Thus climbing life to ga^e s^ouiKl, 

That can thy lofs reiwiy ? 

Wert thCtt, aks ! but kind^ 
Methinks no frown that f<»tune^ m^ears, 
Nor leflen'd hopes, Hot growiti^ oai'es. 

Could iink my dl^^arM mind. 

Whatever my flars' indude ; 
What other breaib convert to piit^ 
My tow'ring miiid fhould foon diftain, 
. Should fcom — Ittgratitude ! 

Repair this mouldeiirig cdf. 
And bleil with objeds found at hbme. 
And envying none th^r faiter dome. 

How pleaa'd my fbu! fhould dwelf ! 

Tern- 



( us ) 

Temperance fhtnid guMd the dodn ; 
From room to room flioi^ tnttnory ibsky, 
And> ranging all is neat mrtxf^ 

Enjoy her pLdtAAg flotei •»• ■■ 

There let them reft uiiknown^ 
The types of Many a pleaiing icene ^ 
But to prefenrc tkem brifkt 6r ektuk. 

Is thine, fair queea I alone. 

To a LADY of CLUaLITT, 

Fitting up htr Library. 173! 

H ! wKjft jb icience, wliat is art. 



A' 



Or what the .{^eafare thefe knpiot ? 
Ye trophiee wMck the leBMmM pirfiie 
Through eadkfe fiiiiUWs to^ adieti ! 

What can die te4IoM tomeft %e&Aw^ 
To foothe the miseries they fhew ? 
What, like 1^ bliTs for him d&OKdd, 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fmipleft hind. 
How rare that objeft, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes ! 

I4 The 



( 136 ) 

The poliih'd bard> of genius vain> 
Endures a deeper fenfe of pain : 
As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs. 

Sages, with irkfome wafte of time. 
The fleep afcent of knowledge climb; 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale. 
Behold contentment range— the vale. 

Yet why, Asteria, tell us why 
We (com the crowd, when you arc nigh ; 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning then, deferve our care t 

Who can unpleas*d your Ihclves behold. 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From poliih'd wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ilrange perfedlion bids us own 
That blifs with toilfome fcience dwells. 
And happieft he, who moll excels ? 



UPON 
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UPON A 
VISIT to the fame in Winter. l^J^%. 

ON fair Asteria's blifsfuJ plains. 
Where ever-blooming fancy reigns. 
How pleased we pafs the winter's day ; 
And charm the duU-ey'd fpjeen ^way ! 

No linnet^ from the leaflefs bought 
Pours forth her note melodious now ; 
But all admire Aste^ia's tongue. 
Nor wifti the linnet's vernal fong. 

No flow*rs emit their traniient rays : 
Yet fure As t e r i a 's wit difplay s 
More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with perennial beauty fhines* 

Tho' rifled groves and fetter'd ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
AsTERi a's prefence wakes the lyre j 
And well fupplies poetic fire. 

The fields have loft their lovely dye ; 
No chearful azure decks the flcy ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day ; 
AsTERiA fmiles— and all is gay. 

Hence 



i 



( »38 ) 

Hence let the mufe no more prefume 
To Wame the winter *S dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loit'ring hours no more ; 
But ah ! thuii envibus hafte ddplwtf ! 

For foon, irotn wit atld fxie&dftdp'^ rdgil» 
The fecial hearth, the fprightly in ki, 
I gc — ^to t^ttt thtt ^omirtg ytMtr, 
On favage pkdns, lUid diCetts dr^ar ! 

I go— to feed 6ti plcafdtts ilcnvft. 
Nor find the Q^ti£ my lti& atoite ! 
But 'mid the ite^*ty {^eeti of May 
With pride recal i^ #iliier*s day. 

^ A ■*. .au ■*■ .*. ■•■ ■*■ ■*■ ■#. .♦■ A jfc .^L .♦. A .•u A. A j»- -♦- •■ -^ ■#. ■«■ .*. .A A A A JL A **-*■* -A ^ 
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A N 
Irregular ODE after Sickness, 1749. 

■ I Melius^ cum ^vmtrit tpfa^ canemus, 

IMITATION. 

His wiih'd-for prefence will improve the long. 

TOO long a ftraiig^r W repofe. 
At length from pain's abhorred couch I rofe. 
And wandcr'd forth afon« ; 
To court on(fc more the balmy bweze. 
And catch the verdure of t^fe trees. 
Ere yet their chart»^ s^trt (io#tt> 

*Twas 



( ^39 > 

*Twas from a tmrk witil p^&tifbs giy 
I haird once mofe th^ chearful ^y^ 
The hh*i forgotten beanas : 

Refleded from the polifh*d face 
Of ybU fifblgent ftr^aAis I 

Kais'd by the ieeii^ my feeMfe tdn^tte 
EfTay'd ags&rt the l^r^ts 6f ftMg : 
And thus in feeMe AntiiM 2M flMiP 
TK6 lokering Mnibers *g3h to fldt^. 

'^ Come> gentle air t my languid Umbs reAore^ 
And bid me wekorrtei fioto th^ Stygi^ flior*: 
For fure 1 B^fd th^ tender figh^ 
I feem'd to jbiii tRe' plsliiitite cries 
Of haplefs youths> wha thro* rfie myrtle grorfc 
Bewail for ever riieif tmfiiiiftr'ii love : 

1^0 tfiat imjoyoi!<« clime, 
Tom from the fight of thtffe ethlerfd' fkiea ; 
Debarr'd the Inftre ©f tfieir Dihik^ eyes; 

Aftd baniffi'd in their prime. 

Come, gentle air ! ahd, Whil6 thfe thickets bloom^ 
Convey the ji^imin's breath divrrie. 
Convey the ^dodbihe's rich pcrfbme. 
Nor fpare the fweet-leaft eglantifife. 
And may'ft thou fhon- tfie rugged fto^m 
*Till health her wonted cHarrtis explkin. 
With rural plfcafiire in her train, 
To greet me m her fjrircft form. 

Wbak 



J 
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While from this lofty mount I view 
The fons of earth, the vulgar crew. 
Anxious for futile gains, beneath me ftray. 
And feek with erring ilep contentment's obvious way* 

Come, gentle dr ! and thou celeftial mufe, 

Thy genial flame infiife ; 
Enough to lend a peniive bofom aid. 

And gild retirement's gloomy (hade ; 

Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
As foes may flight, but partial friends will praifc.'* 

The gentle air allow'd my claim ; 
And more to chear my drooping frame. 
She mix'd the balm of opening flowers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From Hybla's fragrant hills inhales. 
Or fcents Sabea's blooming vales. 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind. 
By prefcripts mgre refin'd, 
Negleft their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, how Ihould they relieve ? — the mufes all were flown. 

By flow'ry plain, or woodland fhades, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland fhades, or flow'ry plain, 
I fought them, faithlefs maids ! in vain ! 

When lo 1 in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native mead. 
To range where zeal and friendfhip lead. 

To vifit L * • ♦ * 's honour'd bower. 

Ah 



( i4« ) 

Ah foolifh man ! to (eek the tuneful maids 
On other plains^ or near lefs verdant (hades ! 

Scarce have my footfteps prefe'd Ae favour'd gfoi^. 
When founds etherial ftrike my car ; • - 

At once celeftial forms appear ; 

My fugitives are found ! . * 

I'he mufes here attiine their lyres> 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; i > ; 

Here> hand in hand, with carelefs mien. 
The fportive gi^ces trip the gre^h. 

But whilft I wander*d o'er a fcene fo fair* 

Too well at one furvey I trace,- .-■..' 

How every mufe, and every grace. 
Had long eniploy'd their care. 
Lurks not a ilone enrich'd with lively fbin, - 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore. 
Falls not a plume on In d i a's diftant plain. 

Glows not a Ihell on Ad m a's rocky fliore. 
But torn me thought from native lands or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefh pow'r to pleafe. 

And fome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every fhrub that blows ; 

And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 
To (hield th' illuftrious dame's repofe : 

Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 
And taught the portrait where to glow ; 

Others arrang'd the curious tome ; 



OrJ^ 



( i4« ) 

Or 'mid Ac dccoi^d ^9C^» 
Afligp'd the If^tVA l?P$ ^ plaqe. 
And given to learning all the pomp of fliow. 
A|>d np»v fif^ eytry taik withdrawn^ 
They met an^ fii^'d it ^er |hfs lawn* 

Ah ! woe is me, faid If 
And • • ♦'s hilly circi^ he^^rd my )Cry ; 
Have I for this, ^ul^ labc^ 4n>yc« 

And lavilh'4 ?U W Ut)tb^ ilpi:^ 
To fence for you my fluidy grove> 

And fcollop every winding fhore ; 
And fringe w^t^ every pufpk rolir 
The faphire ibeam th^ dp\pa my y^X^ 9o^d^ 

Ah ! lovely trea^ch^pi^ ^laid^ 1 
To quit UA^ft my v^ve ihadjes. 
When pj^^ d]iea^> apd t(»rt^f ifig ps^ 
Had torn ipf^. frp^ the breezy j^ains 
And to a JfsfUe^ jcouch cp^i^nr'd. 
Who ne'er yoi^F w^n^ u^ss cl|p«lia'4> 
Sh^ needs not yoar p%iQus aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the fhade ; 

By genuuie fancy ffx^d^ 
Her nativf ge^w guides her hanc)^ 
And while fhe mrl^ thii fage comn^aad. 
More lovely fcenf s her iki4 ihali raifis. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Thau ev/sr you inipir'd* 



fbus 



Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn, 
Npr wij a gfgf e or myl^ r9tijifi 
'Till LuxROROuGH lead the way. 

Writtei) jn a Fjl9w;)er ppq^. 9flf^y ow^ Co- 
louring, dpfigne^ fof jL.^(Jy , f J- 1 fti p VT h. 

1753-4- . . 

Debit a nymph is opifex corona. HoR. 

I i;^ i T A r <^N. 

Conftruftor of ^€5 liiifeftjafy WSP*^ ' 

For rural mjft^J^ 

BRINO, Flora, bring thy treajires here. 
The pride of all the blooming year ; 
And let me, .^^^Qc, 9, gflriani firawe. 
To crown ^l^ fjiir, this f«jerk^ daii\e ! 

But ah 1 £oQe ^nvibfts wkitCT iQai9> 
And HswELL QM^ i-ofigm .dkir fkiw^f^ 
Let art and friendfhip's joint eflay 
DifFufe tl\eir flow'-rets in her way- 

Not nature can, herfelf, pxepaue 
A worthy wreath for (Le«*j[4^*5 hair, 
Whofe temper, Jike ter focehead, bo^f^ 
Whofe thoughts and accents form'd to foothe, 
Whofe pleafing wen, juid ixuJce refia'd* 
Whofe artless bvoaft, aad poti&'d mind» 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove> 
Defcrv'd au4 »^n W Pjt^iMOVXtt'B Jqyc ! 

ANA- 



( >44 ) 



ANACREONTIC. 1738. 



'/nr^ WAS in a cool Aonian glade, 

A iTI^e wanton Cupid, fpent with toil. 

Had (ought rtfreftiment from the fliade ; ' 
And ftretch'd him on the mofly foil. 

A vagrant mufe drew high, and found 

The fubtle traitor fail afleep ; 
And is it thine to fnore profound. 

She faid, yet kaVc the world to weep ? 

But hufh-— ^from this aufpicious hour. 
The worldj I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pow'r. 
Thy peevifh petulance decreafe; 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw. 

And this thy vile artillery hide- 
When the Caftalian fount (he faw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount— ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to cur(e the day 
You dar'dthe (hafts of love invade; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 



For 



l**or in a ftream fo wonderous deaiv 
When angry Cupid fcarches round. 

Will not the radiant pobts appear f 
Will not the furtive fpoils be found? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 

Dipt in the mufe's myftic fpring, 
Acquir'd^new force to wound the heart ; ., 

And taught at once to love and fing* 

Then farewell ye Pierian quirfe ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From love we learn to fwell the lyre j 

And echo afks no fweetef fong. 

ODE. Written 1739, 

Urit^^i ammi credula mutui* HoK* 

IMITATION. 

Fond hope of a reciprocal defire 
Inflames the breail* 

^'TTNWAS not by beauty's aid alone, 
JL That love ufurp'd his airy throne, , 
His boafted pow'r dilplay'd : 
^Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 
*Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convey'd. 

In Clara's eyes, the lightnings view; 
tier lips with all the rofe's hue 
Have all its fweets combin'd ; 
VouL K Yet 



Yet vain die Uadi, and fidnt di£ 6xe^ 
'Till lips at OBce, and eyes coofyirc 
To prove ti^q chann^r kind^v^-*-* 

Tho* wit might gild the tempting foare. 
With fofteft accent, iweeteft air. 

By envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lbsb I A*s wit betra/d her fcorn^ 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every flwtfp ip^if '4. 

Thus airy ^trephqn tun'd his lyre— — 
He fcom'd the pangs of wild defire, 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv*d to brave the fcecneft dart ; 
Since fjTOV^s fm\A P^yer wpund his hpart^ 

And fmiles-i— piuft f yer ctir^. 

But ah ! how Mfe thefe maxims prove. 
How frail fecurity frcmi love; 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Lovt ean imagined ihulef fupply. 
On every charming Up and eye 

Eternal fweets beftows. 

In vain Yffi tr«ft the fair-one's eyes; 
In vain the f^ge explores the ildes. 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
'Till Jed by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife— too late* 



' A^ 



( Hi ) 

As pardal ta thdr wosdU we prim ; 
Then boldly join the M$ of lorc^ 

With towering hopes fnpply'd j 
So heroes, taught by doubtful ihrincs^ 
Miftook their deity'^ deiigns ; 

Then took the iield-ii<i»and dy'di 

The IDYING KID. 

optima ^u^eque dies mi/^u mctrtaliius 4$w 
Prima fugit — -^ Vix,64 

IMITATION. 

Ah ! wretched mortals we V-^^\ix brighteft ix^% 
On fleeted pinion fly, 

A Tear bedews my Bblia's eye^ 
To think yon playful kid fflufi die) 
From cryflal fpriag, and flDw'ry mead* 
Muft, in his priaM oCUfe^ recede I 

Erewhile* faii fpordre ciides i^ad 
She faw him wheel, and friik, and bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, X^L the fearful inargin^ pfaiy. 

Pleased en his vark)tts freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure br^ht. 
And feeai all ravifli^d at the %ht» 

K 2 She 



( 14« ) 

She teOs, with what delight he flood. 
To trace his features In the flood : 
Then fkip'd aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She tells me how with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed f 
And how with critic face profound. 
And fl;ed&ft ear, deiroor'd^ found. 

His every frolic, light as Mr, 

Deferves the gentle Delia's cafe ; - 

And tears bedew her tender eye,' 

To think the playful kid muft die.— 

But knows my D^LiA, timely wife» 
How fbon this Uamelefs xra flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed; 
Unfair deiign, and mthlefs deed ! 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore^ 

And yield her purple g^ts no more ; 

Ah foon, eras'd fiom every grove 

Were Delia's name, and Strepbon's love. 

No more thofe bow'rs might Strepkon (ce. 
Where firfl he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Ea 



Each wayward paifion foon would tear 
His bofom, now {o void of care ; 
And, when they left his iebbing vein. 
What, but infiped age, remain v* 

Then mourn riot the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fb fhort a date ; 
And I will join my tendereft iighs. 
To think that youth fo fwiftly flies ! 

SONGS, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and 1742. 

S O N G !• 

I Told my nymph, I told her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faultering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant ftieep that left my fold : 
Of thefe ftie heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Fl AVI A then fincere ? 

How chang'd by fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind. 
She heard, and flied a generous tear ; 
And is not Fl avia then fincere f 

K) How 



i 
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How, if fhe deign'd mj Ipve to bkfs^ 
My Fl AVI A muft not hojie fcr drefs $ 
This too (he heard, and finil'd to heat; 
And F L A VI A fure inuft be fincerc 

Go fhear you|r flocks, ye jovial fwains, 
Go reap the plenty of yoor platna ; 
Defpoil'd of all which you revere, 
I know my Flatia's love finccre, 

SONG IL The Lat^dskip. 

How pleas'd within n^y native bowers 
Ere while I pafs'd the day I 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers fo gay t 

How fweetly fmil'd the hill, the vale^ 

And all the l»id(kip round ! 
The river gliding down lihe dale I 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when utg'4 by tender woe*^ 

I fpeed to meet my dear. 
That hill and fl:ream my zeal oppofc. 

And check my fond career* 



No more, fince Daphne was my theme| 

Their wonted charms I fee r 
That verdant hill, and filver flream. 

Divide my love and me, 

S O N G IIL 

YE gentle nymphs and generoias dames^ 
That rule o'er every Brilifh misid j 
Be fure ye foothe their amorous fls^esi 
Be fure your la^s ^e not unkmd. 

For hard it is to wear theLp bloom 

In unremitting fighs away : 
To mourn the night's oppre(&ve gloom. 

And faintly blefs the riikig day. 

And cruel 'twere a fre^-bom fivak/ 
, A Britiih yOuth fh^uld v^nly i^oAA ) 
Who, fcornful of a tyrant's diain> 
Submits to yours, and yours aloitef 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of ileel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boall the fetters wrought by you. 

K4 SONG 



SONG IV. THcSky-Lark* 



Go, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the ikies^ 
To Daphne's window {peed thy way ; 
And there on quiv'ring pinions rife. 
And there thy vocal art difplay. ' 

And if (he deign thy notes to hear. 
And if fhe pr^fe thy matin fong. 

Tell her the founds that foothc her car. 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird from Indian groves may (hine ^ 

But aik the lovely partial maid. 
What are his notes compared to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcom; 

And lend an ear to !Damon's woe. 
Who finge her praife, and iings forlorn* 



SONG 
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SONG V. 

jUf f ego non aliter trifles e^incere morios 
Optarem, quam a fie quoqtu 'velk putem* 

IMITATION. 

Why fliould I wifh to banifh fore difeafe, 
Unlefs returning healdi my Delia pleafe? 

ON every tree, in every plain^ 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly langour veils mine eyes. 
And fail my waning vigor flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree. 
That fmile on otl^ers, ihule on me ; 
Mine eyes frpni death ftiall court repofe. 
Nor ihed a tear before they clofe. 

What hlifs to me can fcafons bring? 
Or, what the needlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprcfs bough, that fuits the bier, 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

'Tis true, my vine fo frelh and fair 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural ftore fome pleafure yield; 
So white a flock, fo green a field I 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well exped one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
For when was Damon unfmcere ? 



But 



r 
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SONG Xfv". TlAlf l6oM.Bu0, 



SEE, 1)aphne,& 
And learn die Tac 
Yon fhelter'd rofe, Kc 
How quickly blafted. 

The fun with warm ai 
Tempts it to wanton : 
A gale fucceeds from 
And all its bluftiing r 

So you, my fair, of c" 
Will quit the plains. 
Where fame's tranipc 
Tho' here more happ 

The breath of fome n ^ w^u inaia 

Shall make you figh you left tlie J[had6 ; 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkiiid. 
As, to the rofe, an Eaftern wind. 

The nymyh reply'd— You firft, my fwain. 
Confine your fonnets to the plain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms. 
You, of your wit, me, of my charms. 



What is, unknown, the poet's (kill ? 
Or what, uidieard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What, unadmir'd, a t:harmtng mien. 
Or what the rofe's blufh, unfeen ? 

■«■ ■♦■ ♦ ■♦- ^. ■♦■ ■•l -♦. -#. ■■> .1. Jft. ■•- ■*. .*■■*■ .^. A A..*. ^♦. .•!. ..#■ J*. ■#. A ■>■ A ■!». A A .♦. ifc A A .I*. A ^Ml 

SONG.Xy- WiNTOER. i74fi. 

NO more, ye Avarbling. birds, rejoice : 
Of all that chearM the plain. 
Echo alone preferves her voice, 
And fhe—repe^ts my pain. 

Where'er my lovc-fick Umbs J lay. 

To fhun the ru^iing wind. 
Its bufy murmur fqexns ta iay> 

*< She never wUl. Jbe, Jdnd I " 

The naiads, a'cr their frozen urns. 

In icy chains repine ; 
And each ^nfuUen filence niourns. 

Her freedomjgft, like woe i 

Soon will the: f«n.'s returning i:ays 

The chearlefs fcpft controul ; 
When will relenting Delia chafe 

The wjjiter of .my foul ? 

L 2 SONG 
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SONG XVI. Daphke's Vifit- 

YE birds ! for whom I rear'd the grove. 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My Daphne with your notes detain : 
Or I have rear'd my grove in vain. 

Ye flow'rs ! before her foodleps rife; 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That fhe your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufh each fragrant Itow'ri 
And ihed its odours round my bow'r : 
Or never more, O gentle vnnd. 
Shall I, from thee, retefhment find. 

Ye fb-eams ! if e'er your banks I lov'd^ 
If e'er your native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair: 
Or oh I 'twill deepen my defp^. 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds. 
May Dap H N £ praife thy peaceful gloom ; 
Or thou ihalt prove her Damon's tomb^ 



SONG 
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SONG XVII. Written in a CQUeftion 
of Bacchanalian Songs. 

ADieii> ye jovial yoatiis, who join 
To plunge old care in floods of wine; 
And> as your dazzled eye^balls roll* 
Pilcern him flruggling in the bowl^ 

Nor yet is hope fb wholly flown. 
Nor yet is thought (b tedious grown* 
But liinpid ^eaxn and ihady tree 
Ret^a as yet^ fome fweets for me. 

And fee, thro' yonder filent grove, 
$ee yonder does my Daphne rove: 
With pride her ibotfteps I purfue. 
And bid you^* frantic joys adiei^. 

The fole confiiiion I admire. 
Is that my Daphne's eyes infpirc : 
J fcom the madnefs you approve;, 
^d value reafon next to love. 



L3 SONG 



I i^6 j 
SONG XVIII. Imitated from the French* 

Xyis S^, diele are tliefcenes wKert wifli I As J^Ar^*i, 

But Ibort was he^ /way for fo- lov'dy a maid ! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyfter fhe run ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a nui^J 
Ill-grounde4f no doubt, a devotion mull prove, / \ 
So fatal to beautv^ fo killing to love ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, tlie ihrubs and the plains. 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the fcene of my pains ; 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph I and how fervent my love I 
Be ftill tho', my heart ! thine emotion give o'er^ 
Remember, the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bow'rs 
Or loiter'd behind and coUedle4 the flow'rs ! ; 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair-one purfu'd. 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland fhe view'd I 
But be IHll, my fond heart ! this emotion give o'er ! 
Fain wouldil thou forget thou mufl love her no more. 

The HALCYON. 

WHY o'er the verdant banks of ooze 
Does yonder halcyon fpeed fo faft ? 
*Tis all becaufe fhe would not lofe 
Her fav'rite calm that will not lafl. 
^ The 
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The fun with azure paints the ikies. 
The flream refledU eadi flov/ry fpray ; 

And fragal of her time flie flies 
To take }^^r fill ofloye iand play. 

See her, when rugged Boreal blows^ 
Warm in fome fdcky tell remain ; 

To feek for pleafure, well fhe knows. 
Would only then enhance the pain. 

Defcend, Ihe cries, thpvi hated Ihow'r, 
Deform my limpid waves to-day. 

For I have chofe a fairer hour 
To take my fill of Ipve and play. 

You too, my Silvia fure will own 
Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll : 

And when our youth, or health is flown. 
To think of love but (hocks the foul. 

Could Damon but deferve.thy charms. 
As thou art Damon's only theme; 

He'd fly as quick to Delia's arms. 
As yonder halcyon fkims the flream. 



L4 ODE* 
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O D E. 

O dear my Lvcio is to mc. 
So well our minds and tempers blend j 
That feafons m^y for ever flee. 

And ne'er divide me from my friend ; 
But let the favoured boy forbear 
To tempt wi^ love my only fain 

O Lycon, bom when every mufe. 
When every gracjB benignant fmiPd;, 

With all a parent's breaft could chufe 
To blefs her lovM, her only child ; 

'Tis thine, fo richly grac'd, to prove 

More noble cares^ than cares of love. 

Together we from e^rly youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time, 

Together mus'd in fearch of truth. 
O'er learned fage, or bard fublime ; 

And well thy cultur'd breaft I know. 

What wonderous treafure it can ihow. 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre. 
And fing fome patriot's worth fublime, 

Whilft I in fields of foft defire, 

Confume my fair and fruitlefs prime ; 

Whofe reed afpires but to difplay 

The flame that burns me night and day* 

O come I 
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O come ! the dryads of the woods 
Shall daily fbothe thy ftiidioas Blind, 

The blue-ey'd nymphs of yonder floods 
Shall meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And fame fits Mening f>r thy lays 

To fwell her trump with Lucio's prdie» 

liike me, the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fportfman from her neft^ 
And fluttering on wWi anxious cries. 

Too plainly fhews her tortur'd breaft : 
O let him, confdous of her care. 
Pity her pains, and learn to (pare. 

A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Honourable 

jSjr RICHARD LYTTELTON. 

'T^HE morn difpens'd a dubious light, 
'** A fullen mift had flolen from fight 

Each pleaiing vale and hill ; 
When Damon left his humble bowers 
To guard his flocks, to fence his flowers. 

Or check his wandering rill. 

Tho' fchool'd from fortune's paths to fly. 
The fwain beneath each lowering iky. 
Would oft his fate bemoan ; 

That 



( 
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That he, in fylvan^feKies, forlorn! -, 

Muft wafte his chearkls ev'n and saopi, 
Nor praifl'd, nor lov-djr.;ipr known. 

No friend to fame's Qfeftrepcroias-noife, 
Yet to the.whifpers of lier voice^ 

Soft murmuring, not a foe : 
The pleafures he thro' choice dcdin'd, ^ 

When gloomy fogs deprefs'd his mind. 

It griev'd him to forego, 

Griev'd him to lurk the lakes be^e. 
Where coots in ruihy dingles hide. 

And moorcocks ihun the day ; 
WMfe caitiiF bitterns, undiimay'd, 
Renuu*k the fwain's fandliar (hade. 

And fcom to quit their prey. 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven reftore. 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; 
And more to gild lus rural fphere. 
At once the brighteft train appear. 

That ever trod the lawn. 

Amazement chill'd the fhepherd's frame. 
To think * B r i d c ewa t e r's honoured name 
Should grace his ruftic cell ; 

That 

* The Duchefs of Bridgewat ER| married to & Richard 
Ltttelton, * 
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That (he, dn all whdfe modoiw wsdt 
DifKndlion, titles, riik and ftate. 
Should rove where fliephefds d^^ell. 

But true it is, the:g^nertHi8ft4rtd, 

By candour fway'd,'by tafte rcfin*d, ' 

Will nought but vice difdain ; 
Nor will file breaft whcfe foncy glows 
Deem every flower a weed, that blows 

Amid the defart plain. 

Befcems it fuch, with hononrcrown'd. 
To deal its lucid beams around. 

Nor equal meed receive : 
At moft fuch garlands fi^m the field. 
As cowilips, pinks, ftnd paniies yiekly 

And rural hands can weave. 

Yet ftrive, ye (hepherds, ftiive to find. 
And weave the faireft of the kind> 

The prime of all the fpring ; 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round her temples deignto wear 

The trivial wreaths you bring. 

O how the peaceful halcyons play'd. 
Where'er the confcious lake bctray'd 

At H E N I a's placid mien ! 
How did the fprightlier linnets throng. 
Where Paphia's charms required the fong, 

'Mid hazel copfes green ! 
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ho, Dartmouth on thde banks reclin'd^ 
While bufy fancy calls to mind 

The glories of his line I 
Methinks my cottage rears its head. 
The ruin'd walls of yonder ihed. 

As thro' enctumtmenty fhine. 

Bat who the n3rmph that guides their wayf 
Could ever nymph defcend to fbay 

From Ha g l e y 's fam'd retreat i 
£lfe by the blooming features fair. 
The faultlefs make> the matchlefs air, 

'Twere Cynthia's form compleatt 

So would fomc tuberofe delight. 

That ilruck the pilgrim's wondering %ht 

'Mid lonely defa^ts drear; 
All as at eve, the fovereign flower 
Pifpenfes round its balmy power. 

And crowns the fragrant year* 

Ah> now no more, the fhepherd cry'd^ 
Muft I amHtion's charms deride;^ 

Her fubtle force difown ; 
No more of fawns or fairies dreani. 
While fancy, near each cryftal ftream^ 

Shall paint thefe forms alone* 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathlefs mead, 
I deem'd that fplendour ne'er fliould leadi 
My dazzled eyes aftray ; 
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Biit who» alas ! will dare contend^ 
If beauty add, or merit blend 
Its more illufhioas ray ? 

Nor is it long*— — O pldntive fwain ! 
Since Guernsey faw, without difdain. 

Where, hid in woodlands green> 
The • partner of his early days. 
And once the rival of his praife. 

Had ftoPn thro* life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower. 

Since Stamford left his honour'd bower 

To (mile familiar here : 
O form'd by nature to difdofe 
How fair that courtefy which flows 

From focial warmth fincere I 

Nor yet have many moons decay'd. 
Since Pollio fought this lonely fhade, 

Admir'd this rural maze : 
The nobleft breaft that virtue fires. 
The graces love, the mufe infpires. 

Might pant for Pollio's praife. 

Say Thomson here was known to reft; 
For him yon vernal feat I dreft. 

Ah, never to return ! 
In place of wit, and melting ftrains. 
And focial mirth, it now remains 

To weep befide his urn. 

* They were fchool-fellows. 
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Come then, my LeLiU3» come^cc morcj 
And fringe the melancholy fhctTP 

With rofes and with bays ; 
While I each wayward fate accufe. 
That envy'd his iinpaitial imu&» 

To fing your early praife* 

While Ph I Lo, to whofe fevour^d fight. 
Antiquity, with full delight. 

Her inmoll wealth difpl^ys. 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall 
Shall mufe, and with his friend recall 

The pomp of ancient days. 

Here too (hall Conway's name appeat^ ' 
He prais'd the ihream fo lovely clear. 

That (hone the reeds among ; 
Yet deamefs cQuld it not difclofe. 
To match the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polifh'd tongue. 

Ev'n Pitt, whofe fervent periods roll 
Refiftlefs, thro' the kindling foul 

Of fenates, councils, kings ! 
Tho' form'd for courts, vouchfaPd to rove 
Inglorious, thro' the Ihepherd's grove. 

And ope his baihful fprings. 

But what can courts dlfcover more. 
Than thefe rude haiints have feen before. 
Each fount and ihady tree ? 
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Have not thefe trees and fountains feen 
The pride of courts^ die winning mien 
Of peerlefs Aydesbury? 

And Gr£nvillk, (he whofe radiant eyes 
Have r6iark'd by flow gradation rife 

The princely piles of S row; 
Yet prais*d thefe uneriibeffifli'd woods. 
And fmil'd to fee the babbling floods 

Thro' felf-worn mazes flow. 

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admir'd« 
Again beneath your caves retir'd. 

Shall grace the penfive fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightliiiefs of youth. 

By cool refledlion fwa^'d? 

Brave, yet humane, fliall Smith appear $ 
Ye failors, tho* his name be dear. 

Think him not yours alone : 
Grant him in other fpheres to charm ; 
The fliepherds' breafls tho' mild ore warra^ 

And ours are all his own. 

O Lyttelton ! my Konour'd g«ei 
Could I defcribe thy generous 

Thy firm, yet polilh^ mind ; 
How public loV6 adbhis ^y name. 
How fortune too confptres with fkme $ 

The fong ihould pleafe mankiod- 
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VERSES written towards the clofe of the 
Year 1748, to William Lyttelton, Efq. 

HO W blithely pafs'd the fummer's day ! 
How bright was every flow'r ! 
While friends arriv'd, in drcles gay. 
To vifit Damon's bow'r I 

But now> with filent flep, I range 

Along (bme lonely fhore ; 
And Damon's bow'r^ alas the change i 

Is gay with friends no more. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they ftcer ; 
Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn. 

To weep the parting year ! 

O penfive Autunm ! how I grieve 

Thy forrowing face to fee ! 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree. 

Ah let me not, with heavy eye. 

This dying fcene furvey ! 
Halle, Winter, hafte ; ufurp the iky ; 

Compleat my bow'r's decay. 
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HI can I bekr the motley caft 

Yon fickening leaves retain ; 
That fpeak at once of pleafure pail> 

And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft> I ga2e around^ 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in inUrky vapours drown'd 

Are hamlet^ hillj, and fpire. 

Tho' Thoms N, fweet defcriptive bard ! 

Infpiring Autumn fung ; 
Yet how fhould we the months regard> 

That ftopp'd his flowing tongue ? 

Ah lucklefs months, of all the reft. 
To whofe hard (hare it fell ! , 

For fure he was the gentleft brcaft 
That ever fung fo well. 

And fee, the fwallo^s now difown , 

The roofs they lov'd before ; 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 

To glad fpme happier fliore. 

The wood-nymph eyes, with pale affright. 

The fportfman's frantic deed ; 
While hounds and horns and yells unite 

To drown the mufe*s reed. 
Vol. I. M Ye 
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Yc fields with blightfi h9lVa8# b«9W% 

Ye ikies no longjer bilif I 
Too much we fed from Ibftune'a frowiv 

To bear thefe frowu from ycMfU 

Where is the mead's tmft^Hcd gfem^ 

The zephyr's balmy gale i 
And where fweet fHendfhi^^s Q9r«^ mlea^ 

That brighten'd evwy valo i 

What tho* the vine SftkCe hgt dyes. 

And boaft her purple fiort ; 
Not all the i^neyard^s dkk ftipplies 
Can foothe ouf fMfFOWs HMve^ 

He ! he is gone^ whofe meml isai* 

Could wit and mii^ refine^ 
He I he is gone> wl^ie fedail vein 

Surpafs'd the pow'r olFwinc^ 

Faft by the Hreaans* Ke dngn^t to^prai&f 

In yon feqtiefter^d greve^ 
To him a votiVe am i imfe ^ 

To him, and frie«d!y* love. 

Yes there, my friend I fbrlom and fW*, 

I grave your Thomson's name-; 
And there, his lyre ; which fkte forbad 
To found your growing fame. 

Ti 



There (hall my pttitttive foftg Nfctfttat 

Dark themes of hop6lefs^ ^oe ; 
And Met than the di«^^ft»g^ ft)\mti 

I'll teach mine tf& t6 fldW'. 

There leaves, in fpite of Autumn gfreen^ 

Shall (hade the hallow'd ground; 
And Spring will there againr be feen^ 

To call forth ilow'rs around; 

But no kind funs will bid me fhare> 

Once more, his focial hour ; 
Ah Spring ! thou never canft repair 

This lofs, to Damon'^s bow'r. 

JEMMY DAA/^^O^N. 

A BALLAt) 5 Writtetf ab'6tit M Tmic o/his 
Execution, in the Year 1745. 

r^ O WTE lill^ri i6 ihy rtouniful' tkle, 
^^ Ye tender hearts* ^nd Idvers dear ; 
Nor will you fcom to heW^ a iigh^ 
Nor need you blufh to ihed a tear. 

And thou, dear ^ifx'/, j^tferrefs mstid^ 

Do thott'a^p^ilflVecsfr incline; 
For thou canft w^p^ at^vliry \^6 r 

And pity every plaint— but mine. 

M z Voung 
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Young Dawson was a gallant boy« 

A brighter never trod the plain; 
And well he lov'd one channing maid, ^ 

And dearly was h^ lov'd agun* 

One tender' maid> fhe lov'd him dear. 

Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 
And fadtlefs was her beauteous form. 

And fpotlefs was her virgin fame. 

But curfe on party's hateful fbife. 

That led the favoured youth aflray ; 
The day the rebel clans appear'd, 

O had he never feen that day ! 

Their colours, and their fafh he wore. 

And in the fatal drefs was found ; 
And now he mufl that death endure. 

Which gives the brave the keeneft wound. 

How pale was then his true-love's cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentence reach'd her ear ! 

For never yet did Alpine fnows 
So pale, or yet fo chill appear. 

With faultering voice, flie weeping faid, 

O D AW s o N, monarch of my heart ; 
Think not thy death ihall end our loves, 
. For thou and I will never part. 

Yet 



Yet might fweet mercy &ad a place. 

And bring relief to J EMM v's woes; 
O Geor (iE, without a pray'r for thee. 

My orifons fhould never dofe. 

The gracious prince that gave hiiii life, ' 

Would crown a never-dying fiame j 
And every tender babe I bore 

Should learn to liip the giver's name. 

But tho* he Ihould be dragg'd in foom 

To yonder ignominious tree ; .' 

He (hall not want one conftant friend 

To Ihare the cruel fates', decree. 

O then her mourning coach was call'd, - !*•- 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before; ^ 

Tho' borne in a triumf^al car. 

She had not lov'd her favorite more. 

She follow'd him, prepar'd to view :* 

The terrible beheils of law ; 
And the l^ft fcene of J s m M y's woes. 

With calm and fledfaft eye fhe faw.. 

Diilorted was that blooming face. 

Which flie had fondly lov'd fo long ; 
Aid ftiiied was that tuneful breath> 

Which in her praife had fweetly fun^* 

M 3 And 
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And fever'd was AAt hcanteoiw ned(» 
Round vihkk her arms l^ad fpndly c^Qf/'d | 

And mangled was that iv^uteDUS bne^ 
Oa which her love-ftck head J^pps-d ; 

And ravifl^'d \v^$ th^ fspi^tot be4)t« 

She did tp ey.ery h^^t pipfpr ; 
For tho' it could its Iqng fprget, 

'Twas trwf ^ii4 loyri ftill tp hw. 

Amid thofe uncelenting flames. 

She bore this cqnilaat heart to %e ; 
But when 'twas mouldered into duft. 

Yet, yet, ihe cry!d, I Mow thee. 

My death, my dea^t^ SL^m f9» fliew 
. The pure, the l^ig lovf? I borff ; i 

Accept, O heaven! ef i|?pcs Uk^ QWSf 
And let m> k% US Y^fsp QQ ntQrfi. 

The diimal fcene was o^«r ^ paft. 

The lover's nioumfol hearie retirVl^ 
The maid drew back her kjpg«id head^ 

And fighing forth his name, expir^ 

Tho' juiHce evex muft prevail^ 

The teai; my Kitty il^eds, is due ^ 
For feldom fhall ike hear a tale 

So fad, fy tender, yet la true* 

A Paftoral 



A Paftoral B A L L A D, in Four Pam. 
Written 1743. 
AtimftM kumik/jue m^ricge. Vi rc. 

EXPLANATION. 

Groves and lowly ftiriibis. 

I. A B S E N C E. 

Y£ fhephetds fa diearfal and ^jr, 
Whofe flocks never caretefty roam i 
Should CoRYDON^s happen to ftray^ ^ 

Oh ! call tke poor Wftndertrs home. 
Allow me to inttfe and to iig^. 

Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 
None once was (b watchful as I ; 
—I have left my dear Fh i l l is behind. 

Now I know what it is to have ftrove 

With the torture of doubt and dfefire ; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah lead forth my flock in the mom. 

And the damps of each, ev'ning repel ; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

-^I have bade my de^ Phyllis fareweL 

Since Phil lis vouchiaPd mc a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine; 
May I lofe both my pipe and my crook. 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 

M 4 I priz'd 
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I prizM every hour th^t went by. 

Beyond all that had pleas 'd me before | 

But now they are paft, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I prized them no moret 

But why do I languifh in vain ? 

Why wander thus penfively here ? 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain. 

Where I fed on Ae finiles of my dearj? 
They tell me, my favorite Qiaid, 

The pride pf that valley, is flown ; 
Alas ! where with her I have flray'd, 

I could wander with ple^ure, alone. 

When forc'd the fair nymph to forego. 

What anguiih I felt at my heart I 
Yet I thought— but it might not be fo— 

'Twas with pain that fhe faw me depart. 
She gaz*d, as I flowly withdrew; 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweetly fhe bade me adieu, 

I thought that ihe bade me return. 

The pilgrim that journeys all day 

To vifit fome far-diftant fhrine. 
If he bear but a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 

Thus widely remov'd from the fair, 

' Where my vows, my devotion, I owe. 

Soft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folace wherever I go. 

II. HOPE. 
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n. H O P E. 

MY banks they at« fumifh'd with bee^ 
Wha(e marmur invites, one tx> deep ; 
My grottos are fhaded with trees* 

And my hills are white-over with fhe^« 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains beftow ; 
My fountains all border'd with mafs> 
Where the hare-bdls and violets jgrtm^ > 

Not a pine in my grove is there fe6n» 

But with tendiils of woodbine is bound;: •:. 
Not a beech's more beantifal green> 

But a fweet-briar entwines it around^ ' ■ 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year, * 

More charms than my cattle unfold ; 
Not a brook that is limped and clear, . 

But it glitters with fifties of gold. 

One would think ftie might like to retire 

To the bow*r I have labour'd to rear ; 
Not a ftirub that I heard her admire. 

But I hafted and planted it there. 
O how fudden the jeflamine ftrove 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 
Already it calls for my love. 

To prune the wild branches away. 
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From the pldns^ from the woodlands and groves. 

What ftrains of wild melody flow I 
How the nightingales warble their loves? 

From thickets of roifes that blow I 
And when her bright form ihail appear. 

Each bird (hall harmonioufly join 
In a concert lb Hbk and fo dear. 

As — (he may not be fond to refigtu 

I have fbond Qut a gift for my fair ; 

I haveiJMiQd where die wood-pigeons breed: 
But let me that plunder forbear^ 

She will fay ^as a barbarous deed* 
For he ne'er ooukL be tme^ fbe avenr'dy 

Who could rob a poor biid of ita yoxoig z 
And I lov'd her the more, when. I heard 

Such tendecnefs i^ from her tongae* 

I have heard hrr wxth fweetnefs unfold 

How that pity was due to-«a. dove : 
That it ever attended the bold ; 

And fhe call'd it the fifter of love. 
But her words fttch a pleafure caonvcy. 

So much I hev accents adore. 
Let her fpeak^ and whatever Qie fay, 

Methiuks I ihould love her the more. 
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Can a bofoxn fo pmni^ fenaia 

Uninov'49 W^K hcf C o(i t DO v %iie 1 
Will a nymph diat is fond of |he plain, 

Thefe ^ainf and thii valley- ^^i£bf 
Dear ngions of iHflipe afid fli^dit ! 

Soft fcenes of conlealmcnt an4 aafe J - 
Where I could have pleaiingly fivay'd. 

If aaght, in her ahfendeycduid ^afe. 

But where does my Ph ylli n a ftray f 

And where are her gsots and her bow^ ? 
Are the groves and die yalkys as gay^ 

And the (hepl^erds as ge|ide as oarti 
The groves may perhaps be as fair> 

And the hcQ of the vafleys as fine ; 
The fwakis may in mannerai compare. 

But their love is not equal te mine. 

III. 8 qi^iqiTUBSt 

VfT H Y ^ yw roy P«%n. iWFPVf ? 

Why ^^nn if % |i)% ^ ^rif va ? 
Ere I fliev/ y^i^ the ^rgi« Qf my Iftve, 

She is fair^ft ^im yo^ om he^Qvp. 
With her miei\ f^ (^n4i)v>ur$ ^ hfav^; 

With her wit ihe engages the free ; 
With her modefty pleafes the grave ; 

She is ev'ry way pleafmg to me. 
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yon that have been of her'tnops^ . 
Come and join in my amorous lays ; ' 

1 could lay,domi my life for the fwain> 

That will iing but a fong in her praife. 
When he iings, may the nymphs of the town 

Come troopings and liften the while ; 
Nay on him let not Phyllzda frown ; 

—But I tannot allow her to finile. 

For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any &vour with Phyllis to find» 
O how, with one trivial glance> 

Might fhe nun the peace of my mind I 
In ringlets he drefles his hair> 

And his crook is be-ihidded around; 
And his pipe— oh may Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found 1 

Tis his with mock paflion to glow ; 

Tis his in fmooth tales to unibld> 
" How her face is as bright as the fnow> 

And her bofom, be fure» is as cold. 
How the nightingales labour the ih-ain> 

With the notes of his charmer to vie ; 
How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs, and die.'* 
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To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every fweet ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays. 

He throws itatPHTLLis's feet. 
«* O P H Y L L IS, he whifpers, more faif. 

More fweet than the jeflanune's flow'r ! 
What are pinks, in a mom, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a ihow'r ? 

Then the lily no longer is white ; 

Then the rofe is deprived of its bloom; 
Then the violets die with defpight. 

And the wood-bines give up their perfume." 
Thus glide the foft numbers along. 

And he fancies no fhephcrd his peer ; 
—Yet I never fliould envy the fong. 

Were not P h v l l is to lend it an ear. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound. 

So Phyllis the trophy defpiie: 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd. 

So they Ihine not in P h y l l i s's eyes. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a ftranger to. P a r i d e l's tongue ; 
Yet may (he beware of his art. 

Or fure I mull envy the fong. 



IV. DIS- 



( 



c ^ i 

IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 

X7 E fliqjherds give ear to my lay, 

^ And take no more heed of my iheep 9 
They have nothing^ to do but to dray f 

I have nothing, to do but to weepw 
Yet do not my folly reprove ; 

She was fair — and my paflion begun | 
sue fmil'd"— and I could not but love;> 

She is fakh}0fs«<^and I am nndoao* 

Pef hap6 I wa» void of all thought : 

Perhaps it was pliun taforefee. 
That a nyrapk fo cobipl&ftt would be feughl 

By a fwaift more engaging ^iaii>ma» 
Ah ! love ev'ry hope ean^ inipire; 

It banifhes wifdom the while ; 
And the lij;; of the i^ntiph we admiro 

Seems for eve]^ aiiom-d winh^a fkuki 

She is faitye(6, smd^ I am ttndoae ;' 

Ye that vnltAefy the v(H)es- B endure^ 
Let reafon inlbni^yOU't^ fhuiir . 

What it ctmuA ihftroft yeli'to cufdi 
Beware how you ],<H,«e> vai vain- 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree : 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fidde they be. 

AL 



( »9» ) 

Alas ! from the day that we met. 

What hope of an end to my- wocsf 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofc^ 
Yet time may diminifh the pain : 

The flow'r, and the Ihrub, and the tree. 
Which I rear'd for her pleafure in vain. 

In time may have comfort for xnc* 

The fweets of a dew-fprinkled rofe. 

The found of a murmuring ftream. 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth ihaU be Cory don's theme : 
High tranfports are fhewn to the fjght. 

But we are not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beftow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 

ye woods, fpread your branches apace; 
To your deepeft recefles I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace 

I would vanilh from every eye. 
Yet my reed ihall refound thro' the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How ihe fmil'd, and I could not but love ; 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone i 
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PIECES of HUMOUR. 



Vol. I. 
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FLIRT and PHILj 

A Decifion for the Ladies, 

A Wit, by leariiing well refin'd, 
A beau, but of the rural kind. 
To Silvia made pretences ; 
They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yet hop'd, by different means to move 
Her judgment, or her fen&s. 

Young fprightly Flirt, of blooming mien, 
Watch'd the beft minutes to be feen ; 

Went— ^hen his glafs advis'd him : 
While meagre Phil of books enquired; 
A wight for wit and parts admir'dj 

And witty ladies priz'd him« 

Na Silvia 



/ 
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Silvia had wit, had fpirits too ; 
To hear the one, the other view, 

Sufpended held the fcales : 
Her wit, her youth too, chum'd its ihare, 
I«et none the preference dedarci 

Bat turn up«— heads or tails. 



Stanzas to the Memory of an agreeable 
Ladt, buried in Marriage to a Pf rfon 
undeferving her, 

»^T^WAS alwaiys held, and ever will^ 
JL By fage mankind, difcreeter^ 

T' anticipate a lefler ill. 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain. 

And languidiing conditions ; 
Who don't the leffer ills fuftain 

Of phyfic — and phyficians ? 

Rajther than lofe his whole eftate. 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and exdfes. 

Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft ihips not requiting : 
This bears our noble k— , to ihun 

The lofs of blood--in fighting I 

Wth 



f »?7 ) 

With num'iovu ilb> iu-finglc Hfe. • , - ,r ^. , 
The bachelor's attended; , ., 

Such to avoid, he takes ^ ivafe-r- 
And much the cafe is siended I, . .-.'■ -.^ ■ 

PooK Crati A, iu her twentieth year, . r . , 

.Forcfccing future woe, •':.-. 

Chofe to attend a monkey here,' , 
Be^!^ an^ape. below. 

».A AA.^..*. A.^-^A AA.A.*..#..AA,.*. A AA. A A A A ,*. A A A A A. A .^. A A a..^ ^ 

P T T T '♦"4" T V V ™ ♦ ♦ ♦ V * V '•' V'9'VWWw 'V 'V 'r V V 'W vWW V W vW W 

CO L E MI R A. r 
; A Culinary EdLOoirEi • 

JVIff tantum Veneris ^ quantum Jtudio/a culirnt, ' 

IMITATION., 

Infenfible of* foft de^re, , ... 

• Behold Colemira proyci 
More partial to the kitchen f re . . 

Than to thtfire o/To've, 

Night's iaUedouds had lialf the globe •'or^adf 
And £lenGe reign'd, and folks were ^ne to bed 2 
When love, which gentle fleepcan ne'er iii^ire, . 
Had (eated Damon by the kitchen fire. . ^ 

Penfive he lay, extended on the ground ; 
The little lares kept their vigils round; 
The fawning cats compaifionate his cafe. 
And purr around^ and gently lick his fac;e : 

N3 To 



To an his ^pl^ntf TO' te ][) I iig c to s fej>tyi 
And with hoarfe ihorings^iiTOtb a'JSg^ 
Such gloomy fcenes^^ridildvers^itainds'Cgite^ - 
And folitude to themis Mlibdety. 

Could I (he eiy'd) expiefs^liow bfight «|^iBe ^ 
Adorns thy morning hands^ tnd-vrt&^weiS^'hcci 
Thon woidd'A, CoLr^niA, gratnt-wfml impioref 
And yield me love, or wafh "diy ftce^cto ^oit. 

■■'■'■''* ' ■ ■' J . ■ . ■■ '' 

Ah ! who can {ee> and feeing not admire^ 
Whene'er !he ft ts Ae pci updn i^ Wl * 
Her hands oat^ihiBe^the:fire» .and Tedder things ! 
Her eyes are blacker than the pots ihe brings. 

* Bat fare no chainber^lamfel Cain compare^ 
When in meridian laftfe ihines my' fair. 
When warm'd with dinner's toiI> in pe&rly^nllsy 
Adown her goodly^cheek die (weat dil&lls. 

' ^Oh! Sow Hong^^hcHr ft^eiik!y^efii>e> 

^ vicw^ofe TOfy"^ngcr»-ftribe the lyre ! 

For hrte^iwhen b^es-to duUige^^eir cEmes begnni • 

Hcrw did I fte ^emilira]h^ fi^dng^paif I 

With herl I ihotUd not enry G— his queen, 
Tho* Ihe in iDyal grandeflrdeck*d beiecn : 
^^^hiift rags/juft-feverM fiomimy-fair^nc's gowu^ 
In m&t pottpi^d grea^ ptide^faangdown. 

Ah 



Wou'dil tboo ii)|t iibg^ f^ iTite Aff f«#flg.wlttJ«..A 

mien fropi ^f l^^artK flie bade the pointers go^ 
How fo{{ ! Iy)w eafjr, di^ heir accents flow ! ' " ^ 
*« Get c^t/' i]^e fry'd, " when dangers' comd' to fttp^ 
^ One he*er can raife thofe fhoririg devlJ^n|),** ^ ' ^'*-^ 

•'•■■^ •':':^' • " ■ ' •• ■■■" ^■' ■'• ^ •• , ■: .-on; j /Z 
Then, full of nnai*fc ftf W^i'^^^A fe^tlV^Sffii -O 
Ak&HeiiYy^fiyc»t|al;i^tp4 .....;,, j ?: j .0 
'Twas fuse m^hu:%rtrtiuacj9 §tt4i B ^9tf 4.^£^ 
He h^d ^ lie^ I h^^ ^^^ ^^^> ^ ^^7- 



jii: 



If fhe.tlje myjKc i^Hjpws take In hand, o- ' 
Who like ^le tdr cap. that machine Cototiiaiid-? 
O may'ft thou ne'er by toLirs be feen, 
Ffr U wcgW £iif dWMlil^ (9f ^ iSSffiRf , /I 

<£ut ihoii^d die iaMe>ito ld(lg%!#JF§)f& , .: 

With fuU-blowj^ cheejcs ft^e ends th^ ddub^l llrife. 
Foments the infant flame, and pnffs it into Hfe. 



Such arts, q^ tbefe# ex^ll Ae .^PQpjtpg.^ r 
But in my brea^ a fiercer flacap fefpir? ^ 
I burn ! I burn ! O ! give thy p^feig p!ftr? 
And fwell thy cheeks, and pejil #ky lip§ f^ ifiofp \ 

.N4 . ' . ' With. 



( too ) 

\\^th all her haughty looks, the time I've ieeiw' 
When this proud damfel has more humble been. 
When with nice airs (he hoift the pancake roundt ' 
And dropt it> haple(s ^dr ! upon tibe ground. ' 

Look> \^th what charming grace ! what winning tricks ! 
The artfid charmer rubs the candlefticks ! 
So bright ihe makes the candlefticks fhe hanclles. 
Oft have I faidj — there were no need of candles/ 

But thou, my fair ! who never would'ft approve. 
Or hear the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how burns my raging breaft,— -a button*-* 
Peihaps art dreaming of— a breaft of miutton. 

Thus faid, and wept, the fad defponding fwab. 
Revealing to the faUe walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fhou'd deny ; 
To thofe, they love, more exquifttely coy ! 



] 



Now diirping crickets rdfe their tinkling voice, " 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife. 
And (moke in azure folds evaporates and dies. 

-•-A A A A ^ ■*■ A A ■•■ ■•-. A A -» ■*■■♦. .I ■♦ M ^■^^■ •■-^■-♦■-^■^■.♦^ ^■•■■■•. A A. ♦ ■A AAA 

The" Rape of the Trap. 
A Ballad, 1737. 

J^TpW AS in a land of learnings 

A The mufes' fav'rite city. 
Such pranks of late 
Were play'd by a rat. 

As— tempt one to be witty. 

All 



All in a college ftudy; <^: ' '*; - '. 

Where books \wferc ill great plenty J ; . . 
This rat would devour ■ « ■* 

More fenfe in an hour, > . ... o :i'. 

Than I cou'd write-^ii^^^^ity. - 



r\ 



Corporeal food, 'tis granted, / ' , ^ -. t-. 

Serves vemdtt tefk refin'd^ Sir; . ; : / 

But this, a rat of tafte, s. ^ ^ j - « ^^' 

All other rat^furpafs'd;/ : ' r i W 

And he prey^don the food of the imnd^^ Sb; 



Ifis breaks,' half the mpixdng. 

He confbmtly attended^ 
And when the bell rung i -^^ : . 

For evening fong, . Li i 

His dinner fcarce was ^nded i v L '. I 



He ipar*d not evVheroica^ : 
On which we poets 'pride us ; 

And wou'd make no more ■ ..'. 

Of king Arthur's t> h^ the fcoi«. 
Than— all the world bcikie does. 



.f,:--f 



In books of geo-graphy. 

He made the maps to flutter : 

A river or a fea 

Was to him a difh of tea ; 

And a kingdom,. bread and butter... 

* By Blackmore* 



But 
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But if fome tnkwkifh potioQ - ' ' \ 

Might dwce Ip «yc|^fe JttHU 
To check its rage» 
Hetookapage J . : : ♦/: 

Of logio--t0 4SMipdft.U«)ri> . 

A trap, in hafte and juigai^ ,. '; 

Was bought^TM liMtinot Aavbtflii'ti 
And, fuch was the gin, " [ 

Were a Hon once got in* . . ' 

He Q6a!d ittt, I <kak, f^tmt o^^ 

With cheefe, not imiD8» fkwii baitd^ 

The fad— rU not hrlToe it4j» 
Since none — I teU you t^fitM* ' '■■-■■'■., 

Whether fcholar or rati . . : * ' s \ 

Minds books, mAmuk kt bas/oAu^r dist; ' 

But more of trap and Jbk,6ir^ : ' ; : 

Why ihou'd I fiag, br ^pOmi ' , 

Since the rat, who knew lie Jeigfa^ 
Came in thcdsad o/nighl^ ' J 

And dragg'd. ^im xmtf together : 

Both trap and bait were vaiiidii^d^ ^ 

Thro' a firadurc k/ihe^OfMgi 
Which, tho* fo trim 
It now may feem. 

Had then^HSi4bzcii or more ia* 
5 Thei 
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Then anfwer this, ye fagcs ! 

Hot dekai S iti0axi torivjnn^. yqi ' '. :' 
Had the rat which thus did feize on 
The trap,Jbfii datmio naAm^ .' > O ' 

Than many aiiroU asMWg |rej^ 



8 
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Dan Prior's mificlTownJt :.;■■ 

Were vermin of condition ; 
3ut xbb jdX, wJu) .wQreljr kam'A . . , ^ 

What rats alone concerned. 

Was the greater politician. 
'"- - ■ ■ • ■ V-' . :j . r,0 

That England's topfy-turvy, 

Is^ear^froiH ihefe mifliapoj $tr I ' K' r^ 
•IBbice^traps, wcinay'deterininc, ~ '. Js. 

Will no longer take our vermin, 
'/•! ''Slit ^wrMUU^ ''notionk 'ititlptf ^oif • ^ ! .■ . : * M v 



L€t4fopks,i>ysjauinfiiftedA ' 

Then truil in cats to catch 'em; 
L<^(Hliey grow -as leani^d asive» ^ ^ 

In our ftudies ; vAtmtf -A^ye fee, 

Na mortal ^t$ to watdi 'ens. 

Good luck betide our optains ; 

Good Ivck betide our cats. Sir ; 
And grant-^tthe one 
May queH the Spanifh Don> 

And the other deftroy our rats. Sir. 

♦ Written at the time of the Spaniih depredations. 



On 
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On cert^ PASTORALS. 

So rude and tonelefs are thy lays« 
The weary audience vow, 
Tis not th' Arcadian (wain that Gngs, 
But 'tis his herds that low» 



On Mr. C— — of Kidderminster's Poetry* 

... ■•. J 

THY verfe?, friend, are Kidderminster * ftufi 
And I mud pwn ypuVe meafur'd out enoi^. 

• . . ■ ■: • f 

To the V I R T UO SOS.. 

HAIL curious wights I to whom fo £ak 
The form of mortal flies is I 
Who deem thofe grubs beyond compare, ■ 
Which common fenfe defpLfes. 

Whether o'er hill, morals or mound. 

You make your fportfrnan Tallies ; 
Or that your prey in gardens found 

Is urg'd thro' walks and allies. 

Yet, 

• KiDDiRMiKs T sRi famous for a coarfe woollen manufa^«re. 
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Yet» ia the fbry of the chace« 
No flope cou'd e'er retard ycm; 

Bleft if one By repay the race. 
Or painted mng reward yQu* 

Fierce as Camilla ^ o'er the plala 
Porfu'd the glitt'ring ftranger; 

Still ey'd the purple's pleafing fhin. 
And knew not fear nor danger* 

'Tis you difpenfe the fev'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what conferves they chufe to eat» 

And what liqueurs to Upple. 

And, if her brood of infedb dies^ 
You fage aflid^nce lend her; 

Can floop to pimp for am'rous flies. 
And help 'em to engender. 

'Tis you proteft their pregnant hour; 

Andy when the birth's at hand. 
Exerting your obdetric pow'r. 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! howe'er your tow'ring view 

Above grofs objects rifes, 
Whate'er refinements you purfue,' 

Hear, what a friend advifes : 

* See ViRoii.. 



Afnendt 
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A friend, who, weigh'd wuh youn»]ii^ |ris^ 

DoM I T I A i^'t idle pibffioa;t 
That wrought the death ctf temng fiief* 

But ne'er their ptofag^Aw 

Let Flavian cyet more deeply wann« 

Nor thus yoer hemiU detenBiiie« 
To flight daiMe aaiiim'a ^iieft form 

And figh for.Mtiice'e yeintn* 

And fpeak wtdi f^mie tt^eUt of h9tUtx» 

No more as triflers treat 'em a 
'Tis better learn to fere one'9 cSoadity 

Than cherifh ni0thi> that eat 'em. 



»♦ 



The ExTEiTT of COOKERY. 

Jliu/que et idem^, 

B X P L A N A T I O. N, 

Anothej^ and the fame* 

*fX7HEN Tom to Camjrriooe firft'ww fent 

^ A plain brown bob he wore; 
Read much, and look'd as tho' Jw meimt . 
To be a fop no more. 

See him to Lincoljt's-Isjt repair, • 
His refolutiaft:iag.; ..7 

He cherifhes a length ^ hair; . 
A»d tucks it in a bag. 



Nor 
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|7or t)i9i&i iior SALltBi » he it||arf»^ 
But ^w into tfts iKtufe, 

life ^Isme vdtai And bb^iw 

ftfiili f^ Mh^ ! yo M|f8 ]|lt# ^liM I 

Full boreoms come inilead I 
Good L— d ! to fee die various way^ 

Of dreffing— a e^vftVlKcai! 

The P«ooRiss of ADVICE, ,. 
- A Coiftm0fiL Ga§^b. 

Advife it, for 'tis fix'd. 

SAYS RTtH AkD to TnthAkt (i&tid retMMM^^afrtSa) 
*^ 1 ktt tfcifildilg to IfliiltT' ^A^^ 
Now, becaufe Wtrt. Lt^Y to'thfe* i» tvlH lcfl0\M> 
I will dd^ ff'^^a Ud'ft Yixb, tdr M k ad^il^ 

Way' a<Jii*l Uiake^ jeft 6nH ; 'tis «b jifcft ioflie? 
Fo 'fiidi l^m 'Ih 'ei^ftifeft, fo ptit'hfec be ft^e. 

ihave n6 'fetflt to feid 't^A the -gW fefe* I 'k<KW hfcf^ 
at IM 'haye ■% advice, ei^ 1 15^ ttyfelf to ksr/* .. ..* 

Said'Tltt^MAis to Rtc* Aftb) ^Tofpeak my opuifen^ 
Tktt^ is tl<it ^di a biceh 'in l£iifg fifionc's^s dottituofls}. 
And I ^fefmly licTi^e, if thou lcttew*ft 4iiBr « 
Thba Wdti'dft idbtfe<mt'ft'Whlt^|^|^foft, Jti^ 

She's 



( 1C« ) 

She's pcevMi, flic's thicnflt, flie's ugly, {he's oM, 
And a lyar, and a fool> and a flut, and a fcold,'' . 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was wed. 
And ere night had informed her what Thom as had iaid. 

A BALLAD, 

. ^rahit fua quemque voluptas, HoR* 

PROVE RBIALIZ'd. 

Every one to his liking, 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth our youngfquire, 
To bring down a wife, whom the fwains might ad- 
But in fpite of whatever the mortal cou*d fay, [mire f 
The goddefs objefted the length of the way I 

To give op the op'ra, the park, and thp ball* 

For to view the flag's horns in an old country ball ; . 

To have neither China nor India to fee ! 

Nor a lacem^ to plague in a morning— not flie ! , 

Tofbrfake the dear play-houfe, Quin,<7arrick, and Clivc, 
Who by dint of naere humour had kept her alive ; 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abode, 
O heav'ns I flie Ihou'd faint, flie fliou'd die on the xozA \ 

To forget the gay fafliions and geflores of Francf, \ 
And to leave dear Augtille in the midft of the 4an£^ 
And Harlequin to !— -'twas in vain to require it ; . 
And fhe wonder'd how folks had the ^e to defire i^ « 

ihc 



She might yield to reiign. the fweet-iingers of Ruekholt 
Where the citizen-matron feduces her cuckold ; 
But Ranelagh foon would her foptfteps recall,- 
And the muiic^ the lamps> and the glare of Vaaxhall. 

To be fure fhe cou'd breathe no where elfe than in town 
Thus fhe talk'd like a wit, and he look'd like a clown | 
But the while honeft Harry defpair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 

Slender's Ghoft. vid;. Shakespear* 

BEneath i church-yard yewi 
Decay'd and worn with age. 
At dufk of eve methought I fpy'd 
Poor Slender's ghoft, that whimp'ring cry'4> 
O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

Ye gentle bards ! give car I 

Who talk of am'rous rage^ 
Who fpoil the lily, rob the rofe. 
Come learn of me to weep your woes : 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

Why fhou*d fuch laboured ftrains 

Your formal Mufe engage ? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart. 
That fir'd my breaft, or pierc'd my heart. 

But figh'd, O fweet Anne Page ! 
Vol. L O . A^d 



Nb brtdVinc can iitRoLgc I 
Accufc the Iee<^'^ art iro itttor^, 
fitrt icattti bf 8lie k d eh ^o '^ttif^rt ; 

O fweet O fwcet Anne Page ! 

AWd y^^. Wtefffe ^s ft^te l4rf[d> 

L^ 'HfrAiWs ifi k cage 1 
Who tite'fif fel1!ef9, Ik'kd tfnd<lihfeui9. 
Attend, and imitate my ilrains ! 

fweet O fweet An n e 1* a g e ! 

•<-.■■ . . •..■.. 

And you who boaft or grieve. 

What horrid wkVs jre'O^e! 
Of wounds recdv*d ft6hi'!natiy an eye 5 
Yet mean as I So, Whfefi 1 ^h 

t> ^weet t) KW^et A nYc^ t a-ge 1 

Hence ev'ry fond conceit 

Of fhepherd or of ^jigc ; 
*Tis Slender's voice^HisSi-^iffirtH's^Wy 
Expreffes all you^ha^^ fay, 

O fweet 04wett Aiamj PActe I 

The INVIDIOUS^ Mart, 

O Fortune! if iwy.pWf'rirfoli 
Was ne'er l^kkdus fyt g^ld, 
With beH^r -^m^ ^m 4rm;y\k «timv 
My fuppliaht wlOb €iat a&snt'iiow. 

Yc 



Vet think not, j>d(Me6 1 1 i^uhe It * '^ 
For the fame end yaur dk)wn6 AefvK It - 
In a weH-m^de ell^ttd Ibhig, 
Fain woidd I fee Livibio (Wing ! ' . 

Hear him, from Tyimm's ^ghc 9isFactgiiU%» 
But fuch a cUr*6 not wofdi mic^s kcii^ging* 
Give nie, O godded ! ^orfe of pflfy 
And he Will tye the knot Yass^eW* 

The Piti€« of AQ EQUIPAGE. 

Bervum fi pates y Oie, nm habere^ 

it regem fttes, Oi^ nw habtre* Maht.' 

*^ If thou ^om Foptnne doft no fervant txTb^ 
•* Believe flie^ thou w> uwfter ^qed'ft to hfive%*' 

I Afield a Mend, aimdft the throngs 
Whpie £oaoh it was diat trailed akaige 
<< The gilded .codch dhecen^don't ye mind*? 
That, with the footmen ftuck behind." 

O Sir ! iay« he, whati han^ you foil \3il 
^Tis Damo«'« <x)ach, and Damon in it, 
*Tis odd methink« you have forgot 
Yotir friend, your neiglibour, aind— what not ! 
Your ^U ap^uaiat^nce Y>hux^ \ — '^ True; 
But faith hi^ equipage is new.'* 

" Blefs me, faid I, where can it end ? 
What madnefs has polTefs'd my friend ? 
Four powder'd flaves, and thoTe the tailed. 
Their flomachs doubtlefs not the fmalleft ! 

O2 Can 



< »» ) 

Can Damon's KVeoue maintain 
Jn Ia,ce and food, {o large a train ? 
I know \ns land— -each inch o' ground— 
*Tis not a mile to walk it round— 
If Damon's whole e^ate can beac 
To keep his. lad, atodone-horfe chair, 
I own 'tb pail trfy conipreheniion/' 
Yes, Sir, but Damon has a penfion— 
Thus does, a falfe ambition rule us, ^ 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool lis; ' 
. Tfo keep a race of flickering knaves, - 
He grows himfelf the worft.of flaves. 

Hint from V O I T U R £• 

LET Sol his annual journeys run. 
And when the radiant talk is done, 
Confefs, thro* all the globe, 'twould pofe him. 
To match the charms that Celia fhews him. 

And fhou'd he boaft he once had feen 

As jufl a form, as bright a mien,^ 

Yet muft it ftill for ever pofe him. 

To match— what Celia never ihews him. 

INSCRIPTION. 

To the memory 

Of A. L. Efquire, 

Jeftice of the peace for this county : 
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Who, in the whole couife of his pilgrimago 
Thro' a trifling ridiculous world. 
Maintaining his proper dignity^ 
Notwitiftanding the feoffs of ill-difpos'd perfons. 
And wits of the age. 
That ridicul'd his behaviour. 
Or cenfur'd his breeding ; . 
Following the didlates of nature, 
Deiiring to eafe the afHided, 
Eager to fet the prifoners at liberty. 
Without having for his end 
The noife, or report fuch things generally caufc 
In the world, 
(As he was feen to perform thepi of none) 
But the fole relief and happinefs 

Of the party in diflrefs ; ^ 

Himfelf refting eafy, 
When he cou'd render that fo ; 
Not griping, or pinching himfelf. 
To hoard up fuperfluities ; 
Not coveting to keep in his pofleffioa 
What gives more difquietude, than pleafure ; 
But charitably diffufing it 
To all round about him: 
Making the moft forrowful countenance 
Tofmile, 
In his prefence ; 
Always bellowing more than he was afk'd. 
Always imparting before he was defir'd ; 
Not proceeding in this manner, 

O 3 • Upon 
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VpWA tv9ty tiivial fnggeftioB^ 
But the moil; matort, »ni MtBOk AthhmitiaA i 
With an incredible fftkneei and undavntcddds 
OfftUndi 
With an inimitable grayity and otcooAmy 
Of^e; 
Bidding loud defiance 
To politenefs and the iafliion^ 
Dar'd kt a f^t. 

To a FRIEND. 

HA V fi you ne'er feen, my gentle fquir^. 
The humours of your kitchen fire ? 
Says N>ED to Sal, " 1 lead a fpade* 
Why don't ye play f— *the girl's afraid — 
Play fomething — any thing — but play.^^ 
'Tis but t04)afs die tihie away — 
Phoo— how fhe ftands— biting her nails-p^ 
As tho* Ihe played for half her vails — 
Sorting her cards, hagling and picking— 
We play for nothing, do us, chicken ? 
That card will do — 'blood, never doubt it. 
It's not worth while to think about it/* 

Sal thought, and thought, and aiifs'd her aim. 
And Ne d, ne'er ftudying, won the game. 

Methifiks, old friend, 'tis wond'rous true. 
That rerfc is but a game at loo. 

While 



While many a bar4i th»t (h^s C^ cfearly 
He writes for his amufegi^nt merely* 
Js known to ftudy, kcX^ ^ t«il^ 
And play for nothing aU the w}vU? : 
Or praife at moft; for wr^^^tji^ of yqxe 
Ne'er fignify'4 a, fajrtlwg nw^ • 
'Till having vainly toil'd to gain it. 
He fees your flying pen obtain it. 

Thro* fragrant fccnes the trlflcr roves. 
And hallowM haunts that Phqebv* love* ; 
Where with ftrange h?ftts his bofom glows* 
And myflic flames the God beftpw^* 
You now none other flame re<][uire. 
Than a good blazing parlour fire ; 
Write verfes«--to defy the (corners. 
In ftiit-houfes and chimney-Gomers. 

Sal found her deep-l^d ichemes were viicw-^ 
The c^ds are cut—come deal agaltw— 
No good comes on it when one lingers— 
I'll play the cards ccnne next my lingers** 
Fortune could never let Ned loo her. 
When fhe had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now who wjns ?-Twhy, ftill the fapie*'-' 
For Sal has loft another game. 

'< I've done ; (ftie ^lutter'd) I was faying, 
I^ did not argufy my playing. 
Some folks will win, tliey cannot chufe. 
But think or not think — fome muft lofe* 
I may have won a gaine qr iprr*^ 
But then it W9S an 1^ fygp«- 
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It ne*er will be my lot again— 
I won it of a baby then- 
Give me an ace of trumps and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 
'Tis all by luck that things are carryM— » 
He'll fufFer for it, when he's inarry'd.'* 

Thus Sal, with tears in either eye ; 
While viftor N e d fate titt'ring by. 

Thus I, long envying your fuccefs^ 
And bent to write, and fludy lefs. 
Sate down, and fcribbled in a trice, 
Jull what you fee — and you defpife. 

You, who can frame a tuneful fong. 
And hum it as you ride along ; 
And, trotting on the king^s highway. 
Snatch from the hedge a fprig of bay ; 
Accept this verfe, howe'er it flows. 
From one that is your friend in proie. 

What is this wreath, fo green ! fo fair ! 
Which many wifh, and few muil wear ? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain. 
And fome men's vigils ne'er pbtain ? 
For what mull Sal or poet fue. 
Ere they engage with Ne d or you ? 
For luck in verle, for luck at loo f 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives you fame. 
And Ned, thro* fkill, fecurcs the game. 
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The P0$:T ana the DUN. 1741. 

Thefe are meflcngers 
That feelingly perfuade me what I anu 

SHAlC£SPJlAlt« 

COMES a dun in the morning and raps at my door— 
" I made bold to call — ^'tis a twelv6montli and more— 
I'm forry, believe me, to trouble yon thus. Sir,— 
Bat Job wQu'd be paid. Sir, had jOs been a mercer.** 
My friend, have but patience— <* Ay thefe are your ways-** 
I have got but one (hilling to ferve me two days— 
But, Sir— prithee take it, and tell your attorney. 
If I han't paid your bill, I have paid for your journey. 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paffion. 
And calmly confider— confider ? vexation I 
What whore that muil paint, and muA put on falfe locks« 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox ! 
What beggar's wife's nephew, now ftarv'd, and now beaten. 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf fhall be eaten ! 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe hard ! 
Or what dun boaft of patience that thinks of a bard! 
Well, I'll leave this poor trade, for no trade can be poorer. 
Turn (hoe-boy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer ; 
Get love, and refpefl, and good living, and pelf. 
And dun foihe poor dog of a poet myfelf. 
One's credit, however, of courfe will grow better ; 
Here enters the footman, and brings me a letter. 

"Dear 



M 



*' Dear Sir ! I receiv'd your obliging epiUle* 
Your fame is fecure— bid the critics go whiftlc. 
I T99i. over with wonder die i|iQem ^oa f&ot me £ . 
And I muft fpeak your praifes, no foul fhall prevent me. 
The audienge, believe v^ cry'd out ev'ry line 
Was ilroug, was affecting, wasjuft, wsis divine $ 
AU V^&^i^ty as gold is> with worth, weight and beauty^ 
And to hide fuch a genius was — far from your duty. 
* i fbpefe# that the court will be hugely deHghS^d : 
' Sir R t c H A It 0, for much z I^b genius, was lwghit«d» 
Adieu, my good friend, and for higk lift prepare y^i 
I couM fay much more, but you're moddt, J fpwrf yfft^' 
Quite Bt*d with the flattVy, I call lor hiy paper* 
And wafte that, and health, and my tinxe, aiid my t»pix : 
I fcribble ^till mom, when with wrath no finall ftore^ 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and rapt at my d<K)r» 
« Ah I friend, 'tis but idle to make fuch a pother* 
Fate, fate has ordain'd us, to plague one another.'' 

Written at an Inn at H?nley. 

TO thee, fair freedom ! I retire 
From flattery, cards, and dice, and din ; 
Nor art thou found in maniions higher 
Than the low cott, or humble inn. 

'Tis here with boundlefs pow'r I reign; 

And every health which I begin, s 
Converts dull port to bright champaigne ; -Ci^ 

Such freedom crowns iti at an inn. /^ 

« Ifly 
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I fly from pomprf I fly from plate ! 

I fly from falfehood'a fpecious grin ! 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And dmfe my lodgings at an inn* 

Here, waiter I take my ibrdid ore. 

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win; 

It buys, what courts have not in ftore ; 
It buys me freedom at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round. 

Where'er his ftages may have been. 
May flgh to think he ftill has found ' %^ 

The warmeft welcome/ at an inn. ^ 

A A^.4.. .♦. A •■ A -•■ *■ -»■ ->■ .♦. >. .♦. .♦ A. A A jt ■»■ .♦. -♦. -♦. ■*■ A A .*. ■•- A A. ■•■ A A A . ♦. A A. 
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A SIMILE. 

WHAT village but has fometimes fecn 
The clumfy ihape, the frightful mien* 
Tremendous claws, and fhagged hair. 
Of that grim brute yclep'd a bear ? 
He from his dam, the learn'd agree, 
Receiv'd the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaiUc tongue alone, 
Produc'd a vifage^— like her own— 
And thus they hint, in myiHc faihion. 
The pow'rful force of education* — 
Perhaps yon croud of fwalns is viewing 
E'en now, the Urnnge exploits of Bruki i 

* Of a fond matron's educatioii. 
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Who plays Hs antics, roars aloud ; 
The wonder of a gaping croud ! 

So have I known an awkward Iad> 
Whofe birth has made a parifh glad. 
Forbid, for fear of fenfe» to roam> 
And taught by kind mamma at home ; 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule. 
With ways and means— to play the fool. 
In fenfe the fame, in Hature higher. 
He fhines, ere long, a rural fquire. 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and drinks, but diiefly flares : 
His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Caroufe, and laugh, at his expence ; 
And deem the palHme I'm relating. 
To be as pleafant, as bear-baiting. 

44 tn».tn| . .|M|ntMt . .tMtnt .. | .. | > .| . | .. t . ^Mtn| ..ti 4n| .. tMt,»^ntM|. . tnt . .t .. ».| ..|i. | 

The Charms of Precedence. 
A TALE. 

« Q I R, will you pleafe to walk before ?" 
^ —No, pray Sir— you are next the doon 

— «* Upon mine honour, I'll not ftir— " 

Sir, I'm at home, confider. Sir-; 

« Excufe me. Sir, I'll not go firft.'^ 

Well, if I muft be rude, I muft— 

But yet I wifli I cou'd evade it— 

*Tis ftrangely downifh, be perfuaded— 
Go forward, cits ! go forward, fquires ! 

Nor fcmple each, what each admires. 

Life 
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Life fquares not, friends, with your preceding ; 

It flies, while you difplay your breeding ; 

Such breeding as one's granam preaches, . 

Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches. 

O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 

Half crazy, or, at leaft, half mellow. 

To come behind you unawares. 

And fairly pufli you both down Hairs ! ' .'"' 

But death's at hand — let me advife ye. 

Go forward, friends, or he'll furprize y^. 

Belides, hbw iniincere you are 1 
Do ye not flatter, lye, foriwear. 
And daily cheat, and weekly pray. 
And all for this— to lead the way ? 

Such is my theme, which means to prove» 
That tho' we drink, or game, or love. 
As that or this is moil in fafhion^ 
Precedence is our ruling paflion. 

When college-ftudents take degrees. 
And pay the beadle's endlefs fees. 
What moves that fcientiiic body. 
But the firft cutting at a gawdy ? 
And whence fuch flioals, in bare conditions. 
That flarve and languiih as phyflcians. 
Content to trudge the ftreets, and flare at 
The fat apothecary's chariot ? 
But that, in Char lot's chamber (fee 
Moliere's Medicin malgre lui) 
The leach, howe'er his fortunes vary^ 
Still walks before the apothecary. 
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Ft Art A in rvki htL^ wk «ni charnMy 
And all tiutt flnnes, and itil tftat wanns ^ 
In vain aH hctman race adors her. 
For— lady Maiit ranks befisre her. 

O CELiAj^entk CxLiA ! teM'Hs, 
You who are neither Tain, «o^ jcalotts i 
The fofteft breaft, the miMeft mien I 
Wou'd yoo fwt ^1 fofhfc littk ^en> 
Nor bite your lip, fior fvtA j&air htw/. 
If FLORXMfct, your eqvaii wm, 
Shou'd, one day, gain prccede«ce of yc ? 
Firft ferv'd— tho' in a fisfh of c<rffee ? 
Plac'd firfl, altho' where yoH »e Ibttnd, 
You gain the eyes of all wreund-? 
Nam'd ^rft; iho' not witli half dkc fame. 
That waits <ny diarming Cxti A's nan^ # 

Hard fortune k fcar^ly to irtfpife 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond defire ! 
Barely, where'er you go, to prov^ 
The fource of mirverfatl love 1 — 
Yet be content, cbfervtng ^w. 
Honour's the offspring of capoce : 
And wdrtfi, ho^e^'er you hare purfif d \if 
Has now no pow'r-i»btrt to taerfude k. 
You'll find your general neptrtatim 
A kind of fupplemeirtal -ftation. 

Poor SwiifT, 'wtfli a!l his worth, cou'dtie^er^ 
He tell^ us, hope to riSt « -peer; 
So, to fuppty Tt, wrote 4(x fone : 
And well the wit fectrr'd Hs aim. 

A com- 



A common patriot i^t a diift, * - .: a 

Not quite ib innocent a^^Swi^r: * - '♦ ' 
In BRiTAiN*s^«^i|ie vAntSy he biboats; '■ rl 
« He's honeft, feii(h*'^Hav(e ^sdcMCe, m^B^UboHs, 
For patriots may 'ibmcftifiiea ^ecewc^ . . ■ i ci 

May beg thiAr ^i^tft^fc?' ^wdflAaiiit kar»6»\ : ■ A 
Tofervetheiiiili;aW:ghttr%*M»c; * ^ - ' 
And drop their x4itiie, «o get idiere.— - 

As L VC1 A« trik ^11^ in his ikftnon» i * 

How fouls pift <lir etich tsuttily f>affion» ■"' I 

Ere on £lysium';8 £(DwVy Iband, : • :. 

Old Ch A RON k^^d Vra to land ; 
So ere we me^ a<:ourt?£ catiefes. 
No dKMbt <iar ^ouis mtffl chaage their dreiflAt r 
And fouls there be^ mAio, ^boiftid that, way* 
Attire themfelves -tdn tiities 4i day. 

If then 'tis roAk wlfeick all men Govet, 
And faints alike 4md iimiers love It ; 
If place^ for whkk ourtouptiersitkrong 
So thick> that few •can .get alotig ; 
For which fuch fervile toils are feea. 
Who's kap^r than asking ?— « queea. 

Howe'er men aim at elevation, 
'Tis properly -a J&maleipafiioii : 
WomfiD, and beaux, beyond allmeafure 
Are charm'd with-«rik'« e^ttattc plesifttre. 

Sir, if your drift I nightly fcan. 
You'd hint a beau were not a man : 
Say, women then are ibnd of ;pkices ; 
I wave all difputable -cafe^ 

A inin M 
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A sum peHiajirs would bmething linger. 
Were his lov'd lank to coft— a finger; 
Or were an ear or toe the price on't. 
He might deliberate once or twice on't ; 
Perhaps aik Gatakeil-s advice on't* 
And many, as their frame grows old. 
Would hardly purchafe it with, gold. 

Bat women wifh precedence ever ; 
•Tis their whole life's fuprem^e e^^deavour; 
It fires their youth with jealous rage. 
And flrongly animates their age^ 
Perhaps they would not fell outright 
Or maim a limht— that was in fight j 
Vet on worfe terms they fometimes chufe its 
Nor ev'n in punifhments, rcfufe it. . 

Pre-eminence in pain I you cry. 
All fierce and pregnant with reply. 
But lend your patience, and your ear. 
An argument fhall make it clear. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 
Befide my title fays, a tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftream, 
Avon, the mufes' fav'rite theme I 
Avon, that fills the farmers' purfes. 
And decks with flow'rs both fanns, and yerfes. 
She vifits many a fertile vale- 
Such was the fcene of this my tale. 
For 'tis in Ev'sham's vale, or near it. 
That folks with laughter tell, and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty bleil 
Was by young Co* y don pciTeft. 

H 



dis yovLth alone I lay before ye^ 

As moH material to my flory-: . 

Por ftrcngth 9xA vigour tob/he had *eA^' 

And 'twere not muck atnifs^ to add 'enu . '. 

Thrice happy lout I whofe wide domaiiir 
Now green with grafs» now gilt with grain# 
In ruflet robes of clover deep. 
Or thinly veil'd, and white with flieep ; 
Now fragrant with the bean's perfume. 
Now purpled with the pidfe's bloom^ 
Might well with bright allufion ftore me ; ; 
•—But happier bards have been before me t 

Amongfl the variofus year's increafe» 
The ftripling own'd a field pf peafe j 
Which, when at night he ceas'd his labours^ 
Were haunted by fome female neighbours* 
Each morn difcover'd to his fight 
The fhameful havoc of the night j 
Traces of this they left behind 'em» 
But no infhrudtions where to find 'emu 
The devil's works are plain and evil. 
But few or nOne have feen the deviL 
Old NOll, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of £ c h a r d, who has faid it, 
Contriv'd with Satan how to fool us ; 
And bargain'd face to face to rule us ; 
But then old NoU was one in ten. 
And fought him more than other men. 
Our fhepherd too, with like attention. 
May meet the female fiends we mention. 

Vol. I. P ifc 



He rofe one mom fit btiuk ^ iaf^, 
And near the Held jl aintMiii iBjz 
When M d WftotcffiH* wffitUty 
The thir4 « HMMTtfA audi in ytutw 
Smilingv 4aMift the ycaft^ dm iinntft 
Sate dotm u evil tteu-^tiHt dtem^ 
And, caring little wto Hdigkc 4>vm 'eo^ 
Made free as th»* tlieiiftlrtt iiad ftvm '«». 

'Tis wortb « Ag€*$ iMst^MA 
How lo^ tm iBuAsc 4 j4ifl^piiAtm. 
Anger liod fo«^ liie fwian fenft b«l^ 
His early 4«M t»i<ivt «(Lp«Ui 
And love, a gioA Hitt kiitvj^s a pOdier» 
And ^fHiXL bt pM<m limfc «r &thtr« 
Now bftfii(h^4 iMj^er ^iMit i>* ^oofj 
And daim'd the 4dbt Wi^hftld bifoie. 
If anger bid our )^IMh^t«>^e> 
Love form'd kk t^t/tv^ «4« fi»Hle : 
And knowiMjj^ w^ 'tw^ iH grinb^e. 
To threaten ^B^lh *k filite^ ^Ke, 
He in few w0Hli «!ic)^fs'4 fitt mM*^ 
And none w^M 4ee^ tfittii xb«cIi vtildnd. 

The am'liMs ^feirtii> fit IhAnr 4i^e»De, 
Demanded kiftolft 4«eo»!pii»]lct c 
That recompenoe fMn «lidiy ^Aikk §kM» 
Forbids a bafhfri Aide to nMiiiie. 
Yet, more dfts fenMtGfiK t^ 4^fei9ver> 
'Tb what BjBTT^ • |pMuite fiec lover^ 
When he> ^ ttlAie ^he touMp c * ^v^ng^ 
Ha3 fpcnt his fortun^«^to a ihilling. 



Ead 



( «7)) 

Eadi ftpod a w^e^ as '^^r^ fuipei^dfi^ 
And loth to do, wliat<^ach intended. 

At ]engtk»athiftft i^^tibolK^^g^ 
The matron* b^ .wUi agis* xepiiies. 

And our ill liars wiUiiayeit ft uiij * ■ 
But let my tears yoarwatkMtiiQp, 
And (hew fome deference £kage>L 
I from a diihuit village can^e^ 
Am old, G— - knows, «iid/ibiqodiing'Iame ; 
And if we yield, as yield we muft, 
Diipatchxny crazy body firft. 

jQar tflttphfif d, iJikc 4iie d[^hry4^iah ^fwain. 
When cicded jroandtpii'i^iltt^ ^aaii> 

And Pallas'^ giairft'^edi was ;ended»i . . 
Own'd what fhe afk'd might be his duty ; 
But paid the complifneht toi>eauty. 

O © E 

To be perfprmed by tt^r. BREtTLE, and a 

Chorus of liALES-owEN Citizens. 
The Inftrumental Part, a Viol d'Amoun 

AIR by the Doctor, 

AW AKE ! I fay, awake good people ! 
And be for once alive and gay ; 
Come let's be merry ; ftir the tipple ; 

How can you deep, 
^li^%i]|l I do play ? how can you ileep> Sec 

P« CHORUS 
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CHORUS of Citizens. 

Pardon, O pardon, great mofician ! 

On drowfy fouls fomie pity take ! . 
For wond'rous hard i9- our condi^on, 
Todrink thy beer,* 
Thy ftrains to hear ; 
To drink. 

To hear, ; 

And keep awake i 

S O L O by the Doctor. 
Hear but this f^raim^'twas made by Handel, 

A wight of fkill^ and .judgment deep ! - 
Zoonters, they're gdne*— Sal,- bring a catpd i o i i 4 n 

No, he're is one, and hd'a afleep. 

D U E T T E. 
Dr.^— How cou'd they go Soft muiic 

Whilftldoplay? 
Sal.— How cou'd they go ? Warlike roufic 

How Ihou'd they ftay? 



E pi- 
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3E P I L O G U E to the Tragedy of Cleoni. 

XX7 £ L L> ladies— fo much for the tragic flile-* 
And now the cuftom is to make you fmile. 
To make us finile !— miethiriks I hear you fay-^ 
Why, who can help it, at fo ftrange a play ? 
The captain gone three years !rr-rand then to blame . 
The faultlefs conduifl of his virtuous dame ! 
My ftars !-— what gentle belle would think it treafon, . 
When thus prpvok'd, to give the l?nite fome rcafon ? 
Out of my houfe !-r-this night, forfoothi depart ! . 
A modern wife had faid — " With all my heartT-* 
But think not, haughty Sir, I'll go alone { 
Order your coa<ihr— condu61 me fafe to town—-* 
Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid—- 
And pray take c^e my pinrmoney be paid." 

Such is the language of each modifh fair ; 
Yet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been when modefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth : 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faces. 
Nor romp*d, nor rak'd, nor ftar'd at public places. 
Nor took the airs of amazons for graces : 
Then plain domeftic virtues were the mode. 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happinefs abroad; 
They lov'd their children, learnt no flaunting airs. 
But with the joys of wedlock mixt the cares. 

P3 Thofc 




THE 

Judgment of H E R C U L E S. 

lIXlTHile blooming fpring defcends from genial fkiesj 
* ^ By whofe mild influence inftant wonders rUc ; 
From whofe foft breath Elyiian beauties flow. 
The fweets of Hag ley, or the pride of Stowb ; 
Will LYTTELTONthe rural landfldp range. 
Leave nojfy fame, and not regret the change? 
Pleas'd will he tread the garden's early (cenes. 
And learn a moral from the riflng gresns ? 
There, warm'd alike by Sol's cnliv'ning pow'r. 
The weed, afpiring, emulates the flow'r : 
The drooping flow'r, its fairer charms difplay'd, 
Invites^ fix)m grateful handsy their gen'rousai4s -^ 
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Soon, if none check tli' inTafive foe's defignsj 
The lively luftrc of thefe fcenes declines I 

*Tis thus, the fpring of youth, the ^om of life. 
Rears in our minds the rival feeds of fhife. 
Then paffion riotsi reafon then contends ; 
Andy on the conquefl, ev'ry blifs depends : 
Life, from the nice dedflon, takes its hue : 
And bleft thofe judges who decide like you ! 
On worth like theirs fhall cv*tj blifs attend : 
The world their fav'rite» and the world their fiiend. 

There are, who blind to diought's &tigning ray^ 
As fortune gives examples urge their way : 
Not virtue's foes, though they her paths decline. 
And fcarce her friends> tho' with her firiends they joii 
In her's, or vice's cafual road advance 
Thoughtlefs, the finners or the faints of chance I 
Yet fome more nobly kom the vulgar voice ; 
With judgment fix, with zeal purfue their choice. 
When ripen'd thought, when reafon bom to reign^ 
Checks the wild tumidts of the yontiifid veini 
While paffion's lawlefs tides, at their command. 
Glide thro' more ufeM trads, and blefs the land. 

Happiefl of theie is he whofe matchlefs mind^ 
By learning ftrengthen'd, and by tafte refin'd. 
In virtue's catUe efiay 'd its earHeft pow'rs ; 
Chofe virtue's paths, and ftrew'd her paths with flow* 
The firfl alarm'd, if ^edom waves her wingt : 
The fitted to adorn each art ihe brings : 
Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry virtue fires : 
Prais'd by that bard whom ev'ry nrnfe infpires : 

BI( 
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Bleft in At fiflieM a(rt» the foeid flanse; 
In all that wins^ ilf ^ dut€ ments famel 

'Twas ydt&^» p^fpi^ckf fbge hU dijabti in^'dr 
When great AiCf d^fi* td A gtdve tdiir'd; 
Thro' the lone wuktliigi Of A devkms gladey 
Refign'd to thought^ wkh'liflg*fifig fteps he ftray'd; 
!Bleft with a nfldfld td fslfttf fitiCtrer jqjrf : 
Arm'd with a herart eftch £lttf ofle t» defpiie. 
Dubious he iif&y^di With W^'ring tkmghts poSkft^ 
AlteriMif^ pktBms^ Ibttgglkig ihat 'd fala bresft; 
The various am wh)^ hitman cxtta divide. 
In deep attefitiofi ail his mind entfrioy'd: 
Anxious, if fai!l6 «fi equal HiTg feeur'di 
Or fdent eafe with (bfter chlinfis ailttrU 
The fdvaii didif \\^f6 numberi fweedf fUiiv'dl^ 
The foiifit thdt tnufmtti-'ds find the flotv'it thkt blow'd j 
The filvei' Bodd that ift meAilders led 
His glitt'Hng &tekffM ilcftg th' enlivenM niead ; 
The Toothing bfHtif atld all thofe bfctot&Os join^d^ 
Which, whild^ty pk^ efoxUiUte the mlnd^- 
Ifi V^ i while di(laiit> OA a fummit rais'd# , 
Th* iifipfeflAl iaw*M df &me ftttraaive blaaU 

While thus hi tfftc'd thro' hncy's puusling tatok 
Th« (^p^r^e iWents ^pleftfure, and of prairit ; 
Sudden the wiikI & fr&gmnt g^le convty'd. 
And a new loftl^ gAiu'd upon the fhade« 
At once, bef<^e hife WoUd'f ing eyes wet:e feen 
Two female forifiA) dfttiOtt than mortal mtcn. 
Various their cbm-mij and in thdr drei^ and factf. 
Each feem'd to Vie «i^th TotM peculiar grace. 

This, 
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This, whofc attire Icfs clogg'd with art appeared. 

The fimple fweets of in;iocence endear'd. 

Her (prigHtly bloom, her quick fagacious eye, 

Shcw'd native merit mix'd with modefty. 

Her air dilFus'd a mild yet aweful r§y, 

Severely fweet, and innocently gay. 

Such the chafte image of the martial mai4« 

In artlefs folds of virgin white array'd I 

She let no borrowed rofe her cheek? adorn. 

Her blufhing cheeks, that fham'd the piirple morn^ 

Her charms nor had, nor wanted artfiil foils* 

Or ftudy'd geftures, or well-pra^s'd finiles. 

She fcom'd the toys which render beauty left jj 

She prov'd th' engaging chaftity of drefs ; 

And while (he chofe in native charms to fhine> 

Ev*n thus flie feem'd, nay more thaji feem'd, divine* 

One modeft em'rald clafp'd the robe (he wore, 

And, in her hand, th' imperial fword (he bore. 

Sublime her height, majeflic was her pace. 

And match'd the aweful honours of hfsr &te. 

The fhrubs, the flow'rs, that deck'd the verdant ground, 

Seem'd, where flie trod, with rifing lufbre crown'd. 

Still her approach with ibonger ii^fluence warm'd ; 

She pleas!d, while diftan^t, but, when near, fhe charm'd*' 

So ftrikes the gazer's eye, the filver gleam 

That glitt'ring quivers o'er a diftant ftream : 

But from its banks we fee new beauties rife, 

And, in its cryftal boibm, trace the fkies. — 

With other charms the rival vifion glow'd;. 
And from her dreis her tinfel beauties flow'd^ 

A flutt'ring 
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A flutt'ring robe her pampered ihape coric*af'<l^ 
And feem'd to fhade the charms it beft reveal'd. '- 
Its form, contriv'd her faulty fize to grkce ; 
Its hue, to give frefti luftre to her face. 
Her plaited hair di%ms'd with brilliants glar'd ^ ^ 
Her checks the ruby's neighboring luftrc fliar'd i ' 
The gaudy topaz lent its gay fupplies. 
And ev'ry gem that ftrikes lefs carious eye»; ' 
Expos'd her breaft with foreign fweets perfnm'd;' 
And, round her brow, a rofeate garland bloom'dw . 
Soft fmiling, blufhing lips cottceal'd her wiles ; 
Yet ah ! the blufhes artful as the (miles. 
Oft-gazing on her fhade, th* enrapturOd fair 
Decreed the fubftance well deferv'd her care : 
Her thoughts^ to ethers' charms malignly blind. 
Centered in that, and were to tiiat confin'd ; 
And if on others' eyes a glance were thrown, 
'Twas but to watch the influence of her own. 
Much like her guardian, fair Cvthsra's queens 
When for her warrior fhe refines her mien ; 
Or when, to blefs her Delia n fav'rite's arms. 
The radiant fair invigorates her charms. 
Much like her pupil, Egypt's fportive dame. 
Her drefs expr<:ffive, and her air the fame. 
When her gay bark o'er filver Cy d nos roll'd. 
And all th' emblazon'4 ftreamers wav'd in gold* 
Such fhone the vifion : nor forbore to move 
The fond contagious airs of lawlefs love. 
Each wanton eye deluding glahces fiir'd^ 
And am'roas dimfdes on each cheek con^fMw * 

..... . ..-Lillttfi 
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Lifeleli W ^g«k» »d Upw, y^ kmhg fm. 
She djsaijg'd Jbcir Ifmmg JSmJ^ 9il^!xig tbe fitmii 
Yet made fpm^fwt e/9iMis9,an4 ^ appi«M)t?4lbl^£wiJiP 
So glaring drajjgbts* iWUb tftllilry 1»Are b^glbt* 
Spring to ^ y^> iwi mfli U|)0!» Ae fight : 
More floN/Jgr ^Jwme n Mj^rnA « l^^ xiiftter ak. 
Waits the cahn -i$iMCJbt» a^ p^s fkts^&^nch/^e.^ifait* . 

WrapVi fto ^ >|^^y Mpfi«>Qfi*'tlic ywrth ipnreyW . 
The ygiJwiMiehiW^s pf «ii*.^tiU«&i«r*«^ 
Alteoiai^ fM^ Jb )^ewU f»di^^ admr'td* 
And foii»i iritfiwiare, yj^ying fl^me^ anfpk'A 
Quick o'er thekfeiPis hi^.e^jyirii |icafeoeaA5, 
When fhe> fitiip £rft ftpprQR^h td ltum» £rft jb^S*^ 

«Hithw,imkrW>yvil«f4lAy^3KWid'iSng-e|Dea;3 ^ 
'Tis h/i» ijdie fl$Mr^]gr rvafc sftfi^si&asi^ lies. 
Debate no «iQRfU^j»r thy iKfeijefigaj; > 

Each fweftt^^!i4rii:h«iiiwt lOn iiSbaft fe «SBe* 
Forine tbs foyi»f>h .diinnife^ bcr ponrV, 
Spriogii ML t lr«(;,^ <M0fliK»s dii a jQfi^ 
To pleafe lo^r cetr, tflie isaxs^ A» iiwi9$^'^ 4wo3^.;. 
To plgife«iy ^ycswith iiUes fsitxl^ te |)l«w.« 
To forni my CQttcli^ in jmofff db^ 'fliie .|^ipim;S 
To gratci9r jmy )iincH» |)crfiinie$ ^xfA ; 
Reveals thetfiiic* tbe faetileircQiie^ttiQ^ 
And fw^ Ae>:»Kgcttibk wc>rfi(fora«c. 

Letdtfe}gilir4'6«l:tibe JoilB of jviuripacrit^ 
Where blemljdisjOfiMiyilOfemphjAei&wt: 
Where chance ifiwiieOfiiAge (dEUi»ftheibfacteilfferkfe^ 
Where, tho' fl^ g^\/s» tjrfilir nfflMiy ^ ioim: 
Induftriqgsj^ihrit(CtftftfE»SMMMiijwrt 
1 fl^er gently fight his bk campaign, 

Hi» 
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His darts alone Audt tvieid, his womids endure* 
Yet only hiknr, to etkjoy thexna«. 
Yield but to lu-^^ 4^ok<ff nyznphs fliaU li^^ 
And lire diy hiftH^ and bleft thy rtTiih'd ey^n 
Their btauMots ckeekp a i^er itiTe ttiaXL wear, 
A bttghttr Vly ^^ ^^f A^ks appear ; 
Where fondly thou thy farour'd head fiudt le^ 
Soft as the down that fweUfi the ^gnct's fieftl 
While PtitifOMfiL in eadi ftfft vmice cofflfiaim^ 
And gently Mk diee M^ mtilUllttoas ftraam : 
Whilft, with eack aocent^ fweeteft odoars flow^ 
And fpicy g«ni6 roimd €r*ry bolbm glow* 
Not the fiim'-d biFd Anbiati dunes adxR^fe^ 
Shall in ^fiich luxury of4w«etS'ex|>ire. 
At floth let war^s v^dorioas <fi>nB oedadm ; 
In vain I f(»r ^eaftire U my real nante ; • 
Nor eMPry thM the 3ietad wi^ bxy^oUfr-^fffimek; 
No> feek thou ro^es to odom l^ own : 
For weK ^eath op'tma^ibtat, xhit dakm .iny oaoe» 
Suits and deferves li»e Jbeattteoas CFOwn I i««ar. 

Let others prone the ^rine ; <tke ^ml b(M 
Shall ctomtL thy ttkh^ and :eftiarge ^y (bul. 
Let vulgar hm^ «iepftore ilie brSliaat fiune. 
So the gay prodiioe glitter ^ftill OR thine. 
IndulgtM 2 A<t Ciivs loads tts ilab'ring tree^ 
And, guarding, gires ks chu ft V- kg fweens to me. 
For my im^d naifb A>oluLo^ piercing ^eafti 
Darts t^iPO' i^ paffive ^ldbttj4ind fianies the gem. 
See in mey tzuXt coafeimn^-r^odfi eniploy'4» 
Nor fligbt 4a)ir ftdEy iiek4»ic&ngs ttnenjoy^l 
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For thee tke poplar fhall its ^nfiber dfain $ 
For thee, in clouded beauty, fpring the cane} 
Some coM]^ ttibute ev'ry dime fhall pay ; 
Some charming treafure ev'ry wind convey ; 
Each objecl round fome pl6a£ng fc^ne ihall yield ; 
Art build thy dome, while nature decks iky field ; 
^l^y\) Of Co R I N T ia 's order fhall the flrufture rife ; 
The fpiring turrets glitter thro' the fides ; 
Thy cofUy robe fhall glow with Tyrian rays ; 
Thy vafe fhall fparkle, and thy car fhall blaze i 
Yet thoui whatever pomp the fun difplay* 
Shalt own the aiti'roas night exdeeds the day. 

When melting flutes/ and fv^eetly-founding lyres 
Wake the gay loves, and cite the young defines ; 
Or, in th' Ionian dance, fome fav'rite maid 
Improves the fkme her fparkling eyes ConVe/d ; 
Think,. caa';ft thou quit a glowing Delia's anD3> 
To feed on virtue's vifionary charms ; 
Or flight the joy^ which wit arid youth engage. 
For the faint honour of a frozen fage ? 
To find dull envy ev'n that hope defacci 
And, where you toil'd for glory, reap difgrace ? 

O I think that beauty waits on thy decree. 
And thy lov'd loveliefl Charmer pleads with me. 
She, whofe foft fmile; or' gentler glance to move/ 
You vow'd the wild e;^tremities of love j 
In whofe. endearments years, like moments flew ; 
For whofe endearments millidns feem'd too few ; 
She, fhe implores ; fhe bids thee feize the prime^ 
And tttfad with her the flowery tra^ of time ; 

^ Nor 



( »*i .5 

Nor thus her lovely bloom of life beftow : 
Onfome coldlover, oriiifu\dngfpe«. : ;, , 
Think, if againil that tongue thou canft ret^U, r , 
Where love yet dwelt, and reafon ipem'^ to 4we|l ; . 
What ftrong perfuafion arms her fofter iighs I ' 
What full convi^on jf arkles m her eycg); _ ^ , ; 

See nature {miles, andbird^ falute the fhade^ . 
Where breathing jafmin fcreen^s the ileeping fudbd:: 
And fuch her channs,^ to, the yai^ may^provej^. ... ^ 
Ambition feeks morehumhlejoys than^ioye/ ; . ;.. 
There bufy toil ihaU ne'^r invade thy reign* , • / ■ 
Nor fdences perplex rfiy,kb*;nng brain:... ,,^. ... 
Or none^ but what wijth equal jfwfiets invite i ./ . 
Nor other arts, but to piplong delight z ' . .y.,, . ^ .^ 
Sometimes thy fan^ pr^pnet he;- tender vffcg> , 'j -,-■. 
To praife a pendanvpr tp^n^^fr aiii?ig,; ,,.;rr, ^ r, ; 
To fix the dreis that iiuts each, varying mien^^; 
To (hew where beft^tli^cluileringj^s'ar^leeivi , 
To figh foft ftrains along^ voc^igrove^ ; ; ^ : 1 
And tell the channs, the.fwe^^e^feds of love ! [ ~ , 
Nor fear to find a cc^ difdaifoful mu(e4 . 
Nor thiidc the Mers will thei^ aid refuie. 
Cool grots« and tinkling riUs, or filent ihades. 
Soft fcenes of leifure ! fuit.th' harmonious nmds; 
And all the wife, and all the grave decree 
Some of that (acred train ally'd to me. 

But if more fpecious eafe thy wifhes claim. 
And thy breafl glow with faint defire of fame. 
Some fofter fdence (hall thy thoughts amufe^ 
And learning's n«une a folemn found diffufe : 
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To thee all nature's cuiions ilore* 111 brings 
Explain the beauties of an inied*9 mng ; 
The plant, Ifi^Mich nature, left difFufcly kin^ 
Has to fbw climes with partial care coniin'd; 
The fhell (he (batters witii more carelefe air» 
And, in her froKcs, feems CvtpreiaKlf fair ; 
The worth that dairies hi Ac tulip's ftains> 
Or lurks bottie^ a pcbbfe^s various veins. ' 

Sleep*i dbwpy god, averfe to war's alarms. 
Shall o'er thy head diffiife his fbfteft charms ; 
Ere anxious Ihotight dijr dear repofe aflafl. 
Or care, my moft dcftfdffivc foe, prevatL 
The wat'ry trytfiphs ftafl tmic die vocal vales^ ■ 
And gentle zephytftiharm6h3%e their gaks. 
For thy repfeft; idbrm. With HVad joy,. 
Their ftreams iahmrmur, and their winds to 6^ : 
Thus fhak thou %eiid the fireetly-ftewbg day^ 
*TiIl toft ih bKft titeii teeathc thy foul away ; 
•Till (he t' Elyflaft bmiPrs t>f jdy rcpaJr, 
Nor find toy cJiammig fcbnes exceeded Aerfr/* 

She ceas'd ; and cm !i' l&fi^^d bank reclin'd. 
Her flowing robe warM wanton With the wind? 
One tender hand her ^roopihg head fuil^s; 
One points, expreffive, to the ItoW'ry plains- 
Soon the fond youth perceived her infkence l^ll^ 
Deep in his breaft, to melt his manly ML : 
As when Favoni"C5 joins the folar bfaze. 
And each fair fabric of the ^oft decaya. 
Soon, to his breaft, the ibft harangue convey*d 
Refolves too partial to the fpedous miud. 
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He figh'a, hepa^d, fe fU'Cfetly finS^ Ae damc; 
Yet fighing, gazing, feetii^d t&fcoih'hk feme. 
And, trft as^ virtae caught hi^ wan4*f{ttg eye, 
A crimfon blufh cxmdemnM the li&ig £gh. 
'Twas fttch thelfegMnglTRO/AK^s riiiffle beti^^d^ 
When Ma'ia'^ fon the frovm of JoVE difplay'd: 
When wealth, fkme, empire, could no bda&ce pfOV6> 
For Ae ibft feign of I) lira, amd of l0ve. 
Thus ill with aMuoos gbfy Ibve confplre^ ; 
Soft tender Asaati witSh bold iih|>eru6u^ firen ! 

Some hov'ring doubts his anixious bofbm ifiovM, 
And virtue, zealots fair ! thofe doubts improved. 

" Fly, f^, ibnd youth, the too indulgent thaid. 

Nor err, by fadh fantaftic (cents betray'd. 

•nio* in my path the rugged thOm be feen. 

And the dry tuif difdofe a faiitter green ; 

Tho' no gay irofe, or flowery product fliine, 'J'l^ 

The barren furface fHll conceals the mine«^ 

Each thorn that threatens, ev^h &e weed that grows 

In virtues path, fuperior fweets beftows— 

Yet ihou'd thofe boafted, (pecious toys allure. 

Whence cou^d fond iloth the Satt^ng gi^s procure f 

The various wealth that tempts thy fond deiire^ 

*Tis I alone, her greatett foe, acquire. 

I from old ocean rob the treafur'd ftore ; 

I thro* each region latent gems explore ; 

Twas I the rugged briDiant firft reveal'd. 

By numerous flrata deep in earth conceal'd; 

Tis I the forface yet refine, and ihow 

The modeA genius intrinfic charms to glow» 
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Nor fwells the grape,^ noripires its feeble tree . : . 
Without the firm fuppprfcs of induihy. ... 

But grant we flo.th the foene herfelf hasdrawi/ .. 
The mofly grotto, ^fid the flo)v'ry lawn-s. . 
Let P 9 1 LOM E L A tune ijv' harnionious gale, . . / ; 
And with each breeze eternal (weets exhale; ; ^ m. , 
Let gay Pomona flight th^ pldns around, . , . ; 
And chufe, for faireft fruits, the favour'<jl ground j; .... 

To blefs the fertile vale fl^ou'^ virtue ceafe> , :.j .^a f 
Nor mofly grots, npr. ftp\y'ry Ijawns cou'd pleafe ;. -^ 
Nor gay Pomona's luicious gifts avail,, • ..,;..•: 
The fojond harmonious, or the; fpicy giale, 

S cell thou yon rocks iji dreadful pomp ai;i(e, . j, 
Whofe rugged cliffs deform th' encircling ikies } ,; r 
Thofe fields, whence Phoebus all their moHure: di;^. 
And, too proftifely fond, difrobes the plains I ,- :..^ • 
When I vouclifafe to tread the barren fqil,. ..... '^ . » 

Thofe rocks feem lovely, and thofe deferts linile^' ,: ,' 
The form thou view'lt, to ev'ry fcene with eafe . . . - 
Tninsfefs its charms, ancl ev'ry fcene can pl«;aie;,^ ,; , 
When I have on thofe pathlefs wilds appeared, |. - ,« 

And the lone wand'rer with my prefence chear'd; 

Thofe cliffs the exile has wfth pleafure view'd. 

And call'd that defert blif/ful folitude ! 
"Sot I alone to fuch extend my care: 

Fair-blooming health iurveys her altars there, , 

Brown exercife will lead thee where (he reigns. 

And with refledled luftre gild the plains. 

With her, in flow*r of youth, and beauty's pride^ 

Her offspring, calm content and peace, reiide. 

One 
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One ready oiPring fuits each neighb'ring ihrine ; 
And all obey theiriaws, who pradlife mine. 

But health aveife from Aoth.s finooth regicm flies ; 
And, in her abfence, pleafure droops and dies. ' 
Her bright companions, mirth, delight, repdfe. 
Smile where ihe finiles, and iicken when (he goes. 
A galaxy of pow'rs ! whofe forms appear 
Forever beauteous, and for ever near. 

Nor will fcftilcep to floth's requeH incline. 
He from her couches flies unbid to mine. 

Vain is the fparkling bowl, the warbling ftrain, 
Th* incentive fong, the laboured viand vain I 
Where fhe relentlefs reigns y/ithout cohtroul. 
And checks each gay excurfion of the foul: 
Unmpv'd, tho* beauty, deck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch, and fpread the fofteft arms.: 
*Till joylefs indolence fuggefts defires ; 
Or drugs are fought to fumifh languid fires ; 
Such languid £res as on the vitab preyi 
Barren of blifs, but fertile of decay. 
As artful heats, apply'd to thirfty lands, 
jPrcduce no flow'rs, and but debafe the fands. i 

But let fair health her chearing fmiles impart. 
How fweet is nature, how fuperfluous art i 
'Tis ibe the fountain's ready draught commends. 
And fmootbs. the flinty couch which fortune lends. 
And when my hero from his toils retires. 
Fills his gay bofom with unufual fires. 
And, while no checks tk' unbounded joy reprove. 
Aids and refin^^ the genuine fweets of love* 
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His faireft profpeft rifihg trapiues frame ; 
His fweeteft mufic ifi tJbe voice of fiune : 
Pleaiiuies to iloch unknown ! fhe never kmni 
How fair the proipedw or how fweet ^ {bond* 

See fame's gay ftmSure from yon fnmmit charms 
And fires the manly breaft to arts or arms : 
Nor dread the ilecp. aicent» by which yo« rife 
From grov'ling vaies to tow'rs which readi the ider* 

Love, fame, efieem^ 'tis labour muft acquire; 
The finiling offspring of a rigid fire ! 
To fix the friend> your fervice mnft be (hewn ; 
All, ere they lov'd your merit, lov'd their own. 
That wond'ring Gxs&ct your portrait may admire^^ 
That tuneful bards may ibing for yon their lyre» 
That books may praife, or coins record yoor name^ 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alone can claim ! 
And the fame column which diiplays to view 
The conqu'ror's name, difplays the oonqseib too. 

'Twas flow experience, tedious miAiefs ! tanght 
All that e'er nobly fpoice, or bravely fought 
'Twas ihe the patriot, fhe the b^xxl refin'4> 
In arts that ferve, prote6^ or pleafe manidnd. 
Not the vain vifions of inactive fchook. 
Not fancy's maxims, not opinion^s rules. 
E'er form'd the man whofe gen'rous warmth extends 
T' enrich his country, or to ferye his frieivds« 
% 5*^ On addve worth the laurel war beftows: 
^ Peace rears her ^^ivc for indnflrious brows : 
Nor eardi« uncultur'd, yields its kind fopplies : 
Nor heav'n, its fiiow'r^ without a ticx^tc, 
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See far bdow fuck git>v*liiig icene$ t^ (bamc, 
As lull to reft I gm avians flumb'ring dame. 
Her fiietkb, from all the toils of &ine fecnre^ 
Alas ! inglorious, greater toils endure. 
Doom'd all to motn* A¥iio ^ lier csLxiSb tagige, 
A youth enervate^ and a pais^ age ; 
A iickly faplefs na&f if feafon flies; 
Andy if ihe linger, impolmidy wUe i 
A dioughtlefs train, wht^ pamper'd, fleek, and gay* 
Jnvite old age, and revd yonth away; 
From life's fre(h yigour ma?e the load of care. 
And idly place k where they ieaft can beftr. 
Whep to the mind, difeas'd, for aid tiey ily» 
Wh^t kind refledion ihall the mind fiipply^ 
When, with loft healtii, what fhoo'd ihs lofs aHa^, 
Peace, peace is loft : a conilbrtlcis dsay ! 
But to my fiiends» when youtb> when pleafme JBeaw 
And earth's dim beatities fade before tittir «ye^ 
Thro' death's dark yifta flowery tiaoks are leeli*^ 
Elyfian plains, and gioyes for evergreeiw 
If o'er their fives si iNAieit glance tjncj cofly 
Their's is the present who can prai& the f&ft. 
Life has Its idi& for lkc% whea paift ks Ucttaii^ 
As wither'd rafes yieid a late perfome. 

Serene, aod fa& fram^paflloit^ fttt^ ¥a|h«. 
How adm dhcy ^glide init» f&e pprt ^'«ge I 
Ofthe rude voyage i^d^riV^dtlitfn ^^5 * * 
More tir'd than pained, "afli i9eiiitted*etm ^^e^M* 
For dKakh cm age, ^^ keMq^^^t-adcfe migt bi^^i ' 
And peaceJ&mi piety sJdhe^fiWifliiiiri-'^-* '-»''^ * '-^^M 
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And all.the ihcenfe bounteous Jove requires. 
Has fweets for him who feeds the facred firesw 

' Sloth views the tow*rs of &me with envious eyes ; 
Defirous ftill, ftiU impotent td rife. 
Oft, when rdfohr'd to gain thofc bliisful tow'rs^ 
The penfive queen the dire afcent explores. 
Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trees, -' 

Some fdvan muiic, or ibme fcented breeze : 
She turns her head, her own gay realm ihe ipies^ 
And all the fhort-liv*d rcfolution dies. 
Thus fon^c fond infeft's ^ult'ring pbions wave, 
Clafp'd in its fav'rite fweets, a lafting flave : ' 

And thus in vain thefc charming vifions pleafe 
The wretch of glory, and the flave of eafe ; . . 
Doom'd ever in ignoble flate to pinie, 
Boafl her own fcenes, and languifh. after mine. 

But ffom her (hares : nor let the world exclaim. 
Thy birth, wfaidi was thy glory, proved thy fhamc. 
With early hope tlune infant adlibns fir'd ; 
Let manhood crown what infancy infpir'd. 
Let gen'rotts tmls reward widi health thy day^ 
Prolong thy prime, iahd eternize thy praife. 
The bold expk^t that charms th' attefling age. 
To lateft times (hall gen'rous hearts engage ; 
And with diat myrtle fhall thy fhririe be crown'd, . 
With which, alive, Itiy graceful brows were bound: 
'Till time fl^ bid thy virtues freely bloom. 
And. raife a' temple where Jt found a t(»nb. >. 

Then in their f^afts thy xiameihaU Grecians join; 
Shall pour the fparkling juice tit Jove?s snd. thine. 

Thine, 
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Thine, usM in wir, Ihall rdfe their native fire ; 
Thine, us^d in peace, their mutual faith iiifpire. 
Bulnefs perhaps, thro' want of fight, may blame. 
And fpleen, with odious induftry, defame ; 
And that, the honours giv'n, with wonder view. 
And this, in fecret fadnefs own them due : 
Contempt and envy were by fate defign'd 
The rival tyrants which divide mankind ; 
Contempt, which none, but who deferve, can bear; 
While envy's wounds the fimles of fame repair. 
For know, the gen'rous thine exploits fhall fir^ 
Thine ev'ry friend it fuits thee to reqvdre, 
Lov'd by the gods, and, till their feats I fliew, 
Lov'd by the good, their images below.** 

Ceafe, lovely maid, fair daughter of the ikies ! 
My guide ! my queen I th* extatic youth replies. 
In thee I trace a form defign'd for fway ; 
Which chiefs may court, and kings with pride obey. 
And, by thy bright immortal friends I fwear. 
Thy fair idea fhall no toils impair. 
Lead me ! O lead me where whole hofts of foes. 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe ! 
Welcome all toils th' inequal fates decree. 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
Siich be my cares, to bind.th'.opprefiive hand. 
And crufh the fetters of an . itijur- d land : 
To fee the monfler's noxious life refign'd, 
And tyrants quell'd, the monfters of mankind ! 
Nature fhall fmile to. view the vanqoifh^d b: 
And none, bu^ envy, riot unfiibdu'dt . ; . jff ^ 
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In dolfler'd ibte let &liih iages diirell» 
Proud that their heart is nantMv as their oeD t 
And boaft their mazy labyrinth of rules. 
Far lefs the friends of virtiie» than the ftdk : 
Yet fttch in vain thy fav'ring finiles pretend i 
For H E is thine, who pioves his co«ntry*« fnend« 
Thus when my life weU4pefit the good eajoy> 
And the mean envious labour to deilroy ; 
When, tttongly lor'd by fame's contigmous (krinta 
I yet devote my choicer vows to thine; 
If all my toib thy promis'd fiivour daifi|» 
O lead thy fav'rite diro' the gates of failie t 

He ceas'd his rows, and, with difdainiul aSl'^ 
He turn'd to blaft Uie late exultihg fair. 
But vanifh'd, fled to fome more friendly fiiore. 
The conicious phantom's beauty pleas'd tto more: 
Convinced, her fpurioos diarms of diefi and hitit 
Claimed a quick conqneil, or a (Ure difgratse. 
Fantaftic pow'r ! whofe tranfient charms alho^dy 
While error's nuH the reas'iiitig mind obfcur'd: 
Not fuch the vidrefs, virtue's conftatit quem* 
Endur'd the teft of tradi, and dar'd be feen. 
Her bright'ning form and features feem'd to oWB^ 
'Twas all her wUh, her int'reft to be knowh: 
And when his longing view the ^ir declin'd> 
Left a fidl image of her chaiins behiiuL 

Thus reigns the moon, with furtive l^)fe«idor ett^^f 
While glooms opprefe us> and thick iha^ ftutotUitL 
But let the fource of light its beams di^lay. 
Languid and fiiint the miittic flames decay> 
And all the fick'ning^lendor fkdesiway* 

The 
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ThePROdRESi of TASTE; 

OR, 

The Fate of DELICACY. 

A POEM on the Temper and Studies of the Av* 
T H o R ; and how great a I^isfortune it is, &x a 
Man of (mall £jlate to have much T a s t £• 

PART the FIRST. 

PERHAPS fome cloud edips'd the dajt 
When thus I tun'd my peniive lay. 
** The (hip is lamich'd— we catch the gale--* 
On life's extended ocean fail : 
For hapjnnefs our courTe we bend. 
Our ardent cry^ our general end ! 
Yet ah ! the icenes which teix^t ottr care 
Are like the fbcins difpers^d in air» 
Still dancing near dilbrder'd tyc^ | ^ 

And weakeft his^ who beft defeiies I 

Yet let me not my birthright barter, 
(For wiihing is the poet's charter; 
All bards have leave to wi(h what's wanted* 
Tho' few e'er found their wifhes grants ; 
Extenfive field ! where poets pride thfem 
In finging all thit is dexly'd them,) 

For humble eafe, ye pow'rs ! I pi^y ; 

That plain warm fuit for ev'ry day i 

And pleafure, and brocade, beibw; 

To flaunt it— once K moatii* or iiK 

Tlie 
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The firft for conllant wear we want ; 
The firft, ye pow'rs 1 for ever grant ! 
Bat conflant wear the lail beipatters. 
And. turns die tifTue into tatters. 

Where'er my vagrant courfe I bend. 
Let me (ecure one faithful frieniL 
' Let me, in public fceries, requeft 
A friend of wit and tafte, well drefs'd : 
And, if I muft not hope fuch favoi^, 
A friend of wit and tafte, however. 

Alas 1 that wiiHom ever (huns 
To congregate her fcatter^d fons ; 
Whofe ncrvQus forces well combined. 
Would win the field, and fway mankind. 
The fool will fqueezc, from mom to inght. 
To fix his follies full in fight ; 
The note he ftrikes, the plume he fhows, 
Attrad whole flights of fops and beaux ; 
And kindred-fools, who ne'er had known him^f 
Flock at the fight, carefs, and own Jilm ; 
But ill-ftar*d fenfe, nOr gay nor loud. 
Steals foft on tip-toe, thro' the crowd : 
Conveys his meagre form between j 
And flides like pervious air, unieen : 
Contradb his known tenuity. 
As though 'twere ev'n a crime, to be : 
Nor ev'n permits his eyes to ftray. 
And win acquaintance in their way. 

In company, ib mean his air. 
You (carce are confcioos he is there ; 

Till 
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• ill from fomC:ftook, like fliarpcnM feci,: :- 
Occurs his/ace's thbf profile. , ;. 

Still feeming, froQi the gazer's eye^ 
Like Venus, newly bath'd, to fly. 
Yet )vhile reludtant he,clifplay5 . .■ ; .! * 

ffis real gems befojpe/ the blaze. 
The fool hath, in it^icehter, plac'd ;\ . 

His tawdry ftock of painted pafte. . , i • 

Difus'd to fpeak, he tries his Mil? :i .\ 

Speaks coldly, and fucceeds^ but ill; : . \. ^ 

His penfive manner, dulncfs deem'd ; i 

His modeily, referve efteem'd ; % . .. 

His wit unknown, his. learning vaift, '. '. . > i ; . 
He wins not one of aH the .train. , 
And thofe who, nautu^ljy Jinown, . i ■• ' 

In fiiendfhip's faireft lift bid ihonc, i. r. ; 
Lefs prone, than, pebble^, to unite. 
Retire to (hades from public fight; - ; : /. 

Grow favage, quit their /(K^ial nature .; ;.;;.'. i- 
And flarve, to ftiuiy anu|a^ fatirc^ , : ^ ' 

But friends, and fav'i^es, to chagrin the^i, ' _o 
Find counties^ countries, feas between them : , 
Meet once a year, then p^^,; and then " m 
Retiring, wifh to meet again.; 

Sick of the thought,^ let me provide 
Some human form to grace my fide; *^ • 
At hand, where'er I fhape my courfe ; 
An ufeful, pliant^ Jttalking-hoife I 

No geflurc free from fome grimace ; , 
No feam, without its^ fhare of lace ; 

But, 
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But, marie*d widi pM or Qvev eitker^ 
(Hnt where his coat waa piec*d together i 
His legs be lengthened, I adyife. 
And flockings rolFd abridge his thighs. 
What tho' Vandycc had other rnks. 
What had Vandyck to do with Ibdaf 
Be nothing wanting, but his mind; 
Before, a folitaire ; behind, 
A twilled ribbon, like the track 
Which nature gives an afs's back. 
Silent as midnight I pity 'twere 
His wifdom's flender wealdi to ihare I 
And, whilil in fkicks our fancies ftray. 
To wifh the poor man's kmb away. 

This form attraAing ev'ry eye, 
I ilroll all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of cv'ry kind. 
As an umbrella fan or wind; 
Or, like a fpunge, absorbs the falfies. 
And peiHlential fbmes of maEce; 
Or like a fplenctid fhield is jfit 
To fcreen the templar's random wit; 
Or what fome gentler cit lets fall. 
As wool-packs quafh ^e leaden ball* 

Allufions thefe of weaker force. 
And apter din litt ftalking^orfe ! 

O let me wander all onieen. 
Beneath the fandtion of his mien ! 
As lilies foft, as rofcs fair I 
Empty as air-pimips drained of air f 
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With ileady eytani pace. rwmfcriC > 

The fpeckled flock l^t liiaimts tke paik • ;: 

Level my pen with w»d*rw* heed . 

At follies, flockiftg d*efe to. fee^ * 

And, as my fatire burte simwb 

See feather'd fi^'ty ftrew the plain* ^ 

But when I feek my rural grove* 
And (hare the peiace&l haoata I love^ 
Let none of this UAhalJowM tr^ 
My iweet ieqoefter'd patjbgs pro£me.^ 
Oft may fome poIiA,'4 virtuous £riefid 
To thefe foft-windii)g vales defcend s 
And love with me ipgl<HWis things^ 
And fcorn wkk m ibe j^^mp of king» : 
And check n^e^, yiflMnmy Mm biurm 
For ftatues* pm»djngii» C9J^;ft^. uniSL 
For I in Damo>n's pr^y^V coii'd join* 
And D A MQK^s wijb nug ht i«w be miAe— t 
But all difpers'd. \ ike, wiftw dis pray^j. 
Are driv'ntt> mix with conmw. akw . 

PARTAcSECONBr 

HO W ha^y^ onee was D^amok'^s lot^ 
While yet romantic Miemes were not I 
Ere yet he fent his weakly eyes, ' 

To plan frail ci^es in the flaes ; 
Forfaking plealfrres eheap and cQflMnon» 
To court a blaze, ftilt flitting fixnn one. 

Ah happy Damon l> thrice and more. 
Had tafte ne'er toudi'd thy tranquil fliore. 

Oh 
• St* James's. 
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Oh days! when m a gi«il*i ty*d 
The couples jingled aft his fide ; 
And Damon Avore k« would not barter 
The fportfman's girdle, for a garter I 

Whoever came to kill aa- hour» 
Found eafy Damon in their pow'r; 
Pure focial nature all his gtiide^ 
«* Damon had not a grain of pride." 

He wifh'd not to elude the Ihares 
Which knav'ry plans, and craft prepaitsi ' 
But rather wealth to trown their wiles. 
And win their univerfal finiles: 
For who are chearful^ who at eaie. 
But they who cheat tis ^ they pleafe C 

He wink*d at many a grtft dcfign. 
The new-fall'n calf might countermitte: ^ 
Thus ev'ry fool allowed his merit ; 
«• Yes h Damon had a gcn^rotts fpirit V* 

A coxcomb's jeft, however vile. 
Was fure, at leaft, of Damon^s finile: 
That cpjfcomb ne'er deny'd him fenfe ; 
For why ?. it prQv'd his own pretence : 
All own'd, were mod^ily away, 
Damon cou'd fhine as much as they. 

When wine and folly came in feafon, 
Damon ne'er ilrove to fave his reafon; 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar : 
A fpy upon a holtile fhore ! 
*Twas this his company endear'd 2 
Mirth never came till he appear'd ; 



His 
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iffis iodgmgfi— er'ry drawer coCi'd fhew *em; 
The flave was ]skk*ii who did net know ^em^ 

Thus DamoK» ftiidious ollmt^e. 
And plealing all, whom mi]rtb cdu*d pleafe $ 
tocfy'd the world, like idle Collet^ 
*ro fliew a fofter word than folly. 
Since wifdom's gorgon-f ihield was knows 
To ftare the gazer into flone; 
He chofe to truft in fdly'^ chana; 
To keep his bread aliire aiid warm. 

At length grave learning's foter train : , 
Remarked tke trifler with difdaitii 
Thefonsoftaftecontemn'dhis ways* . 
And rank'd him with the brates that graze-: 
While they to nobler heights afpir'di 
And grew belov'd, efteem'd, admir'd« 

Hence with our y(Hith» not void of i^>irit> .: 
His old companions loft their m«rit: 
And ev'ry kind weU-natur'dibt 
Seem'd a dull play^ >¥itht>ttt a plot i 
Where ev'ry yawning gueft agrees« 
I'he willing creature ftrivea to fdeaie t 
But temper never could amufe ; 
It barely led us to excufe ; 
*Twas true, conver£[ng they aver'd. 
All ihey had ifeen, or felt> or heard : 
Talents of weight ! for wights like thefci 
The law might chu(e for witneiTes : 
$ut fure th' attefting dry narration 
lU fusts a judge of converfktiom 

Vol, I. R What 
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• What wtrtihth frtedoihs f mere cxrofes 
To veftt' ill mannefsy tfksws ftnd biiiifed/ 
Yet freedom, gslOaint freedom I hailing, ^ '• 
At fori*, at fcrin, iftoei&flt railing, . 
Would they examine eich bfDsnce, ' :• -^ 

Its latent caufe, its Jcnbwn jiritence, »« 

PunAilio lle*er was known. to breed *ert. 
So fure as fond prolific freedom. 
Their courage ? but a loaded gun 5 
Machine the wife wou'd'wifh to (htm;' • ^ 

Its guard tfnfafe, its lock an ill'one. 
Where accident might ifire and kill one* 

In fhort, difguftfed out of meafure, - ' ^ '' 
Thro' much contempt, kid {[t^er pleafiire, • ' 
His fenfe of dignity returAs ; ' 

With native pride his l>ofbm Jbums ; ' ^ 

He feeh6' i^efpcft— .but how to gain it ? 
Wit, focial mirth, cou'd n^'et obtain it : '■■ '^ 

And laughter, where it reigns Wicheck'd, 
Difcards and diffipates refpe^. '-'"' ' 

The man who gravely bows, eiijoys it; 
But fhaking handi, at once, defboys it. " 

Precarious plant, which, frefli and gay, '^ 

Shrinks at the touch, and fades stwa^ ! ' ' 

Come then, referve ! yet from thy train 
Baniih contempt, and curfl difdain. 
Teach me, he cry*d, thy* magic art ^ ' 

To aft the decent diftot*jpart : 
To hufband well my cwuplaifance, ' -^ 

Norlet ev'nwit toofkf advanc^f * •' . . 

♦ Boiiterous mirth. 
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Tiiey form'd their ftreams to pleafe the view. 
And bade them wind» as ferpents do : 
And having fhewn them where to ftray^ 
Threw little pebbles in their way, 

Thefe fancy, all-fagacioas maid^ 
Had at their fevend taiks furvey'd : 
She faw and finil'd ; and oft would lead 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and mead ; j^j^ 

There, with defcriptive finger, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place ; 
And when fhe all its charms had fhewnt 
Prefcribe improvements of her own. 

** See yonder hill, ib green, fo round. 
Its brow with ambient beeches crown'd \ 
'Twould well become thy gentle care 
To raife a dome to Venus there : 
Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal furvey ; 
And Ve n us, in their arms, repay. 
'Twas fuch a (hade, and fuch a nook. 
In fuch a vale, near fuch a brook ; 
From fuch a rocky fragment Springing ; 
That fam'd Apollo chofe, to iing in. 
There let an alter wrought with art 
Engage thy tuneful patron's heart. 
How charming there to mufe and warble 
Beneath his buH of breathing marble I 
With laurel wreath and mimic lyre. 
That crown a poet's vaft defire. 
Then, near it, fcoop the vaulted cell 
Where muiic's * charming maids may dwell ; 
* The mufes. 

R 3 Prone 



Prone to indt^ge thy tender paflion* 
And make thee many an aflignalion* 
Deep in the grove's obfcure retreat 
Be plac'd M i n e a v a 's facred feat ; 
There let her aWeful turrets rife, 
(For wifdom flies from vulgar eyes :) 
There her calhi didates Ihalt thou hear 
Diftinftly llrike thy lift*ning ear : 
And who would ihun the pleafmg labour. 
To have Minbrva for his neighbour V* 

In fhort, fo charm'd each wild fuggeftioO| 
Its truth was little call'd in queftion : 

And Damon dreamt he faw the Fauns, 

And Nymplis, diftin^lly, fkim the lawns ; 

Now trac'd amid the trees, and then 

Loft in the circling fhades again. 

With leer oblique their lover viewing--^* 

And C u p I D — panti ng— «nd purfning**^ 

Fancy, enchanting fair, he cry'd. 

Be thou my goddefs ! than my guide I 

For thy bright vifions I defpife 

What foes may think, or friends advife. 

The feign'd coHcem, when folks furvey 

Expence, time, ftndy caft away ; 

The real fpleen, with which they fee : 

I pleafe myfelf, and follow thee. 

Thus glow'd his breafl by fancy warm'd ; ; 
And thus the fairy landfKp charm'd. 
But moft he hop'd his conflant care 
Mightwin the fkVioor of thefak; . 



And, wand'nng Utc l^iro'^ yonder |^de« > 
He thus the ibft defig^ beiray'd. 

«' Ye doves ! for who^i I rear'i Ae gtO^e^ • 
With melting lays faluce my Ipve ! .. 
My Delia with your potes dc^tain^ 
Or I have rear'd the grove in vain I 
Ye flow'rs I which early fpring f^pli^aiy . 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes I 
That fhe your op'ning chaqms jnay fee ; 
Or what were dfe your charsM <o,4ne? 
Kind zephyr ! brufh each fragr^M^t fk>wV> 
And fhed its odours round my bow'r. 
Or ne'er again, O gentle wind ! 
Shall I, in thee, refrelhment fini 
Ye ftreams, if e*er your banks I lov*d, . 
If e'er your native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur ibothe my fair ; 
Or oh 'twill deepen ray defpair 1 
Pe fure, ye willows I you be fcen 
Array'd in livdieft robes of green ; 
Or I will tear your flighted boughs^ 
And let them fade around my brows. 
And thou, my grott ! whofe lonely bounds 
The malancholy pine furrounds ! 
May fhe admire thy peacefid gloom^ 
Or thou flialt prove her lover's tomb." 

And now the lofty domes vfcxe reared ; 
Loud laugh'd the fquires, the rabble flar'4- 

" See, neighbours, what our Damon's doing ! 
I think fome folks are fond of ruia 1 

R ^ ^ I faw 
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I faw his fhtep at random fbay— 
But he has thrown his crook awray-— 
And Imilds fuch huts, as^ in foul weather. 
Are fit for fheep nor fhepherd neither." 

Whence came the fober fwain mifled ^ 
Why, Phoebus put it in his head. 
P HOE B us befriends him, we are told ; 
And Phoebus coins bright tuns of gold^ 
*Twcre prudent not to be fo vaun on't, : 
I think hell never touch a gnin on't. 
And if, from Phoeb us» and his mufe. 
Mere earthly lazinefs eniues ; 
'Tis plain, for aught that I can fay. 
The dev'l infpires, as well as they. 
So they-^while fools of groiTer kind, 
Lefs weeting what our bard defign'd. 
Impute his fchemes to real evil ; 
That in thefe haunts he m^t the devil. 

He own'd> tho- their advice was vain. 
It fuited wights who trod the plain : 
For dullnefs»*tho' he might abhor it«^ 
In them, he made allowance for it. 
Nor wonder'd, if behdding mottos. 
And urns, and domes, and cells, and grottos. 
Folks, little dreaming of the mufes. 
Were plagu'd to gueis their proper ufes. i 

But did the mufes haunt his cell ; 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell i 
Did Pallas in his counfels ihare ? 
The Delian god reward his pray'r ? 
Or did his zeal engage the fair ? 
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When all the ftruftttre (hone compleat i 
l^ot'inuch convenient^ wond'roos neat ; 
/Idorn'd widi gilding, painting, planting. 
And the iair guefts alone were wanting ; 
Ah me ! ('twas Damon's own confeffion) 
jpaine poverty and took pofieffiom 

PART the FQURTtt 

WHY droops my Damon, whilft he roves 
Thro' ornamented meads aftd groves i 
Near columns, obeliiks, and ipires^ 
Which ev*ry critic eye admires ? 
'Tis poverty* detefted maid. 
Sole tenant of their ample ihade ! 
Tis ihe, that robs him of his eafe ; 
And bids their very charms di^leafe. 
But now, by fancy long contronl'd. 
And with the fons of tafte enrolled. 
He deem'd it iha^eful, to commence 
Firft minifter to common4enfe ; 
Far more elated, to purfue 
The loweft talk of dear vertft. 

And now behold his lofty ibul. 
That whilom flew from pole to pole. 
Settle on feme elaborate flow'r ; 
And> like a bee, the fweets devour ! 
Now, of a rofe enamoured, prove 
The wild foHcitudes of love ! 
Now, in a lily's cup enfhrin'd. 
Forego the commerce of mankind ! 

As 
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As in thefe toils h« ware away 
The calm rmaindcr of hi5 day; 
Conducing fuii^ ^nifhadt, and {boYr'r,^ 
As moil might glad the neWfb6in.^ow% 
So fate -Oirdain^d-^before hia eyie-»- 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly ! 
While ilutt'ring round, her plumes unfold 
Celeftiifl crimfon, dropt with gold. 

Adteuv ye bands of flowerets fair 1 
The li¥ieg htauty claims his care : 
For this he ftrips-^nor bo}t, nor chain, 
Cou'd Damon's warm purfuic reilrain. 

See him o'er hill, morafs^ or mound. 
Where'er the fpeckled game is found, 
Tho' bent with age, with zeal purfue ; 
And totter tow'rds the prey in view. 

Nor rock, nor ftream, his fteps retard 
Intent upon the bleft reward 1 
One vaffal fly repays the chace ! 
A wing, a film, rewards the race I 
Rewards him, tho' difeafe attend. 
And in a fatal furfeit end. 
So fierce Camilla fkim'd the plain, 
Smit with the purple's pleafmg ftain. 
She ey'd intent the glitt'ring ftrangcr,> 
And knew, aks ! nor fear, nor danger : 
*Till deep within her panting heart. 
Malicious fate impell'd the dart I 

How ftudious he what fav'rite food 
Regales dame, nature's tiny broods 
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What junkets fat the fihny people ! 

And what Eqaeurs they chufe to tipple ! , 

Behold him, at fome crife, prefcribe* 
And raife with drugs the £ck'ni«g tribe ! 
Or haply, when their fpirits ^u'ter. 
Sprinkling my Lord of Cloy n b's tar-water. 

When nature's brood of inie^ dies. 
See how he pimps for am'rous flies I .7 

See him the timely fnocoar lend her. 
And help the wantons to engender ! 

Or fee him guard their pregnant hour; 
Exert his foft dsftetric power : 
And, lending each his lenient hand. 
With new-bom grubs ennch the land ! 

* OWiLKs! what poet's loftieft lays 
Can match thy labours, and thy praife i 
Immortal fage ! by "fete decreed 
To guard the motli's illuftiious breed ; 
'Till fluttering fwarms on fwarms ariie. 
And all our wardrobes teem with 'flies i 

And mufl we praife this tafte for toys I 
Admire it then in giiis and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years, or more, 
Refign your moths— -the feafon's o*er, 
'Tis time more focial joys to prove; 
*Twere now your nobler talk— -to love. ... 
Let ♦ * * *»8 eyts mow deeply warm ; 
Nor flighting natwre's faiwifl form. 

The 

* Alluding to moth^'nnd butttrflies ^Ifneated tiy -^icnjamik 
WiLKs. See his very expenfive propofals. 
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« 

The bias of yoor fouls detennine 
Tow'rds the mean love of nature's vermin* 

Bat ah I how wond'rous few have known. 
To give each ftage of life its own. 

'Tis the pretexta's utmoft bound. 
With radiant purple edg'd around. 
To pleafe the child; whofe glowing dye^ 
Too long delight maturer eyes : 
And few, but with regret, aflume 
The plain-wrought labours of the loom. 
Ah ! let not me by £mcy fleer. 
When life's autumnal clouds appear; 
Nor ev'n in learning's long delays 
Cottfume my faireft, fruitlefs days : 
Like him, who fhould in armour fpend 
The fums that armour fhould defend. 

Awhile, in pleafnre's myrtle bow'r. 
We fhare her finiles, and blefs her pow'n 
But find at lafl, we vainly fbive 
To fix the worfl coquette alive. 

O you ! that with affiduous flame 
Have long purfu'd the faithlefs dame ; 
Forfake her foft abodes awhile. 
And dare her frown, and flight her fmile. 
Nor fcom, whatever wits may fay. 
The foot-path road, the king's highway. 
No more the fcrup'lous charmer teaze. 
But feek the roofs of honefl eafe ; 
The rival fair, no more purfu'd. 
Shall there with forward pace intrude ; 
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Shall Acre her cv'ry art cflay. 
To win you to her flighted fway ; 
And grant your fcom a glance more fair 
Than e*er flie gave ypur fondeft pray'r. -. 

But would you happinefs purfue ? 
Partake both eafe, and pleafure too ? 
Would you, thro' all your days, difpenfe 
The joys of reafon, and of fenfe ? 
Or give to life the moft you can? 
Let focial virtue fliape the plan. . , 

For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of pleaiing fweets fucceed ? 
Or like the fweets of wild defire. 
Did focia] pleafures ever tire i 

Yet midft the groupe be fome preferr'db 
Be fome abhorr'd-^for Damon err'd : 
And fuch there are^r-of fair addreis-*-. 
As 'twere unfocial to carefs. 
O learn by reafon's equal rule 
To fliun the praife of knave, or fool ! 
Then, tho' you deem it better ftill 
To gain fome ruftic 'fqnire's good will ; 
And fouls, however mean or vile. 
Like features, brighten by a fmile ; 
Yet reafon holds it for a crime. 
The tiivial breaft ihould (hare thy dme : 
And virtue, with reludUnt eyes. 
Beholds this human facrifice I 

Thro* deep refcrve, and air ereft. 
Mistaken Damon won reipedt; 
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But couM the fpacidnSf hbin&ge' pafs. 
With any creaturci biit aa ik ? 
If confcioUs, they who feir'd the fkin, 
Wou'd fcoMi the fluggifh brute within. 
What awe-ftruck flaves the tow'rs enclofe. 
Where Periian monarchs cat, and doze ! 
What prollratc rev'rence all agree," 
To pay a prince they never fee ! 
Mere vaffals of a royal throne ! 
The fophi's virtues muft fee fhewtt. 
To make the reverefice his own. 

As for Thalia— wouldft thou make her 
Thy bride without a portioti ? take her. 
She will with duteous care attend. 
And all' thy penfive hours befriend; 
Will fwell thy joys. Will iharc thy pain ; 
With thee rejoice, with thee coniplain i 
With fmooth thy pillow," pleat thy bow'rsi 
And bind thine aching head with flow'rs* 
But be this prcvibu^ maxim known— 
If thou can'ft fefed otr love alone : 
If, bleft vnth her, thou canft fuftain 
Contempt, and poverty, and pain : 
If fb— then rifle all her graces--^ 
And fruitful be your fond embrace* I 

Too fooh, by caitliff-fpleen infpir'dj 
Sage Damon to his gVoves retir'd: 
The path difclaim'd. by fober rcafon} 
Retirement claims a latef feafon ; 
Ere adlive youth and warm delires 
Have quite withdrawn their ling'ring fires. 
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With the warm; Worn, ill agree, [' ^ ? 

Or limpid ftream, or (hady tree. _ ..-,... 

Love lurks within the rofy bow*r, ' 

And claims the Ipeculative hour J . . .^ 

Ambition finds his calm retreat, . *. .» 

And bids his pulfe too fiercely beat ; 

Ev'n focial friendfhip duns his ear. 

And dtes him to the public fphere. •- - 

Does he reiift their genuine force ? ' 
His temper takes fome froward conrfe ; 
'Till paflion, mifdirefted, fighs 
For weeds, or Ihells, or grubs, or flies ! 

Far happieft he, whofe early days . >. . ^ 

Sp,ent in the focial paths of praife. 
Leave, fairly printed on his mind, 
A train of virtuous deed& behind : . . . . 
From this rich fund, the mem'ry draws . . ^,. 
The lafting meed of felf-applaufe. 

Such fair ideas lend their aid 
To people the fequefter'd ihade. 
Such are tlie naiads, nymphs, and feuns. 
That haunt his floods, or chear his lawns. 
If where his devious ramble ftrays. 
He virtue's radiant form furveys ; 
She feems no longer .now to wear 
The rigid mien, the frown fevere ; * 
To fhew him her remote abode ; 
To point the rocky arduous road: ; . . 

But from each flower, his. fields allow, "^"- ',. 
She twines a garland for his brow. *" 

PB 

* Alluding to-4he allegory in Cebes*s tablet. 
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OECONOMY, 
A RHAPSODY, addreffed to young Poirfc 

In/ams; onmes gelidis quicunqtte lacerms 

Sunt tihi, N a/ones Firgiliofque *vides» Ma rt* 

IMITATION. 



Thott know'ft not what thou fay'ft» 



In garments that fcarce fence them from the oxM, 
Our Ovids and our Virgils you behold. 

PART the FIRST* 

TO you ye bards ! whofe lavilh breaft requires 
This monitory lajr, the ibsdns belong j 
Nor think fome mifer vents his fapient faw. 
Or foine dull dt unfeeling; of the charms 
That tempt profufion, fings ; while fridndly zeali 
To guard from fatal ills the tribe he loves, 
Inipires the meaneft of the mufe*^ train ! 
Like you I loathe the grbveling i>rogeny« 
Whofe wily arts, by creeping dme niatur'd. 
Advance them high on pow'r*s tyrannic thrdine j 
To lord it there in gorgeoils tifeleflhefs. 
And fpum fuccefslefs worth that pines bel6w ! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial fons 
Of wine and wit, regaling ! hart he joins 
In the free jeil delighted ! feems to fhew 
A meliorated heart I he laughs f he fings ! 
Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee. 

And 
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And drunken anthems^ fet agape the board. 

Like * Demea> in the play, benign and mild^ 

And pouring forth benevolence of foul, 

*Till Micio worider3 : or^ in Shakes pear's line; 

Obfb-ep'rous SiLENCEf; drowning S h A L lo w's voids. 

And fbutling Falstaff, and his mad compeers. 

He owns 'tis prudence, ever and anon. 
To finoothe his careful brow ; to let his purfe 
Ope to a fixpence's diameter 5 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pleafaunce, and deferve regard. 
True, we are dainty good fociety. 
But what art thou ? alas I confider Well; 
Thou bane of focial pleafure, know thyfelf. 
Thy fell approach, like fome invafive damp 
Breath'd thro' the pores of earth from Stygian caves, 
Dcflroys the lamp of mirth ; the lamp which we 
Its flamehs boall to guard: We know not how. 
But at thy fight the fading flame affumes 
A ghaiHy blue, and in a flench expires. 

True, thou feem'ft chang'd*; all faintedi all eniky'd 3 
The trembling tears that charge thy melting eyes 
Say thou art honeft, and of gentle kind ; 
But all is falfe i an intermitidng iigh 
Condemns each hour, each moment giv'n to imiles. 
And deems thofe only loft, thou doH not lofe. 
Ev'n for a demi-groat, this open'd foul. 
This boon compaiuon, this elaitic breaft - ' . Li^Vv- 

VOL.I. S 

• In Terence's Adelplu. 

f Juilice Silei^cei in Sbakefpeare^s Jienry P 
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Revibrates <Juick ; and fends the tuneful tongue 

To lavilb muftc on the rugged walls 

Of fome dark dungeon. Hence thou caitiiF, fly ! 

Touch not my glafs, nor drain my facred bowl» . 

Monfter, ingrate ! beneath one common iky 

Why fhould'ft thou breatlie ; beneath one common roof 

Thou ne'er fhalt harbour ; nor my little boat 

Receive a foul with crimes to prefs it down. 

Go to thy bags, thou recreant ! hourly go. 

And gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth* 

fie converfation. Not a face that {miles 

Admit thy prefence ! . not a foul that glows 

With focial purport, bid or e v'n or morn 

Inveft thee happy I but when life declines. 

May thy fure heirs ftand titt'ring round th^ be4» 

And ufli'rbg in their fav'rites, burft thy locks. 

And fill their laps with gold ; 'till want and care 

With joy depart, and cry, « We aik no naore,'* 

Ah never never may th' harmonious mind 
Endure the worldly ! poets ever void 
Of guile^ diilrufilefs, fcorn the treafur'd gold» 
And fpum the mifer, ipum his deity. 
Ballanc'd with friendflup^ in the poet's eye 
The rival fcale of intereft kicks the beam. 
Than lightning fwifter. From hi^ cavern'd iteie 
The fordid foul, with felf-applaufe, remarks 
The kind propenfity ; remarks and fmiles. 
And hies with impious hafie to fpread the fnare. 
Him we deride, and in our comic fcenes 
Contemn the niggard form Molieiie has drawft* 
We loadie with juftice; but alas the pain 

To 



*ro bow the knee before thifccadf of gdd; ' 

Implore his envious aid, and ihefet his frown ! ' 

But 'tis not GoMBsi, 'ds not he whefe heart 
Is crufted d'cfr widi dmfe> whofe callbu& mind 
Is fenfelefs as hid gold, the flighted mufe 
Intenfely loathes. ''Hs fore no equal tlflt 
To pardon him, who lavifhes'his weaidi 
On racer, fox -hound, hawk or fpamei, all 
Buthomkn nieiit; who with g6M ef^ys 
All, but the noWeft pleafiirei ttt tetaate "? • , ^ 

The wants of geniusi and its fmii)S$ ehjoy. 

But you, ye titled yotiths f whofe" nobler aeol /' 
Would burnifk o'er your coronets wkh fame; . " ' 
Who Men pleas'd' when poet tan*s hk lay j -■ 
Permit hsm not, in difbttit fiifitCKlbsi ' - I 

To pine, to lafaguifh OT«:^'ftef tSighborf - - c ; ; ' 
Of adli ve yojith ! then virtue pan^ for praiA?^ ' . ' / 
That feafon unadomM, the ca^lds'bxrd - ^ ' ■' ■ 

Quits your worn threflidd^ and likb hoiieft'QiSt^': 
Contemn^ the raggiid haoii yc tintti Aritf J ' * > . . * > ^' 
Your favours theilfc, IBce trophies giv'iiihe'tdfiH^ '» i' 
Th' enfraifchis'd fpirit foaffing noC p^rCefV^ls;' / . o I 
Or fcoms pcrceiv'd ; and exicrotes the (ixnle' . ' i.T/i 
Which bade his vig^rbiis Uoom, t6 treacherous hoj^eff " 
And fervile carc8 a prey, ejrfpire inrvaSh \*^ 

Two lawlefs pcKv'rs, engag*^'by niutual ha^ 
In endlefs w^r, beneath thtebrflAgs enroll* 
The vaflal world. This avaiice iir nan\^i> ' 

That luxury ; 'tis true theJr pdnial frtendtf 
Afiign them fofter names ; ufurp<^ ho&t^ 

S z That 
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That ihare by dint of arms the legal throne 

Of juft oeconomy ; yet both betray'd 

By fraudful minifters. The niggard chief 

Lift'ning to want, all faithlefs, and prepared 

To join each moment' in his rival's train. 

His condudl models by the needlcfs fears 

The flave infpires ; while luxury, a chief 

Of ampleft faith, to plenty's rule refigns 

His whole campaign. *Tis plenty's fktt'ring founds^ 

Engrofs his ear ; 'tis plenty's imiling form 

Moves ftill before his eye. Difcretion ftrives. 

But drives in vain, to banifh from the throne 

The perjur'd minion. He, fccure of truft, ' 

With latent malice to the hofUle camp 

Day, night, and hour, hid monarch's wealth conveys^ 

Ye tow'ring minds ! ye fublimated fouls I 
Who carelefs of your fortunes, feal and figny 
Set, let, contract, acquit, with eafier mien 
Than fop9 take fnuff*! whofe ceconomic care 
Your grecn-iilk purfe engroffcs i eafy, pleas'd^ 
To fee g6ld fparkle thro' the fubtle folds ; 
Lovely, as when th' Hesperian fruitage finil'd. 
Amid the verd'rous grove ! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harveib I harvefis all the year I 
Who fcatter wealth, as thd' the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on ev'ry bough ; and ev'ry bough. 
Like that the Trojan gather'd, once avuls'd. 
Were by a fplendid fucccflbr fupply'd . 
Inftant, fpontaneou$ ! Men to my lays. 
For 'tis not fools^ whate'cr proverbial phrafe 

Have 
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Have long decreed, that quit with greateft eafe 
The treafur'd gold. Of words indeed profufe. 
Of gold tenacious, their torpefcent foul 
Clenches their coin, and what eledtral £re 
Shall folve the fro&y gripe, and bid it. flow ? 
^Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Of health ! of treafure 1 flimulates the foul: 
Thefe, with officious care, and fetal art. 
Improve the vinous flavour ; theft the fnodle . 
Of Cloe fcften; thefe the glare of drefs ■ ' 

Illume ; the glitt'ring chariot gild anew. 
And add ftrange wifdom to the furs of pow'r. 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men. 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcom, 
Shou'd with unfated appetite demiand ; 
And vainly court the pleafure it procures ! 
When fancy's vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcom quotidian fcenes, to fpum the blifs 
Of vulgar minds, what noftrum ftiall compofc 
Jts fatal tenflon ? in what lonely vale 
Of baUny med'cine's various field, aipires 
The Well ^-efrigerant ? Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this orgafm uncontroul'd I 
Impatient, hence, of all the frugal mind 
Requires ; to eat, to drink, to fleep, to fill 
A cheft with gold, the fprightly breaft demand^ 
Inceflant rapture; life, a tedious load 
Deny'd its continuity of joy. 

But whence obtain ? philofophy requires , 

No lavifh coil; to crown its utmofl pray'f 

S3 Suffice 
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Suffice the root-built-cell» the fimple fleecy 
The juicy viand, and die cryftal ftreanu 
Ev'n mild ftupidity rewards her train 
With cheap contentment. TaHe alone require^ 
Entire profniion ! Days and nights, and hours 
Thy voice, hydremic fancy I calls aloud 
For cofUy draughts, inuxidant bowls of joy^ 
Rivers of rich regalement I feas of blifs ! 
Seas without ihore ! infinity of fweets I 

And yet, unlefs fag« reafpn join her hand 
In pleafure's purchafe, pieafure is unfure : 
And yet, unlefs oeconomy's confent 
Legitimate expence, fbme graceleis mark. 
Some fymptom ill-conceal'd, (hall, foon or late, 
Burft like a pimple from the vicious tide 
Of acid blood, proclaiming want's difeafe, 
Amidft the bloom of (hew. The fcanty ftream 
Slow-loitering in its channel, feems to vie 
With Vaga's depth; but ftiould the fedgy pow*r 
Vain-glorious empty his penurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how muft his fellow dreams 
Deride the tinklings of the boaftive rill ! 

I not afpire to mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth, to poets mark'd in vain ! 
But ere felf-flattery foothe the vivid breaft 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Refledl how few, who charm'd the lifl:*ning car 
Of fatrap or of king, her fmiles enjoy'd ! 
Confider well, what meagre alms repay'd 
The great Msonian> fire of tuneful fong. 

And 



And prototype of all that foar'd fublime. 

And left doll cares below ; what griefs impell'd 

The model! bard of leam'd Eliza's reign 

To fwell with tears his Mulla*s parent ftream. 

And mourn aloud the pang ''to rid€> to run. 

To fpend, to give, to want, to be undone.** 

Why ftiou'd I tell of Cowley's penfive mule 

Belov'd in vain f too copious is my theme ! 

Which of your boafted race might hope reward 

Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 

The judge of wit, perus'd the fprightly page 

Triumphant o'er his foes ? Believe not hope. 

The poet's parafite ; but learn alone 

To fpare the fcanty boon the fates decree. 

Poet and rich ! 'tis folecifm extreme ! 

*Tis heightei^'d contradidion I in his frame. 

In ev'ry nerve and fibre of his foul. 

The latent feeds and principles of want 

Has nature wove ; and fate confirm'd the clue. 

Nor yet delpair to fhun the ruder gripe 
Of penury ; with nice precifion learn 
A dollar's value. Foremoft in the page 
That marks th* expence of each revolving year. 
Place inattention. When the lull of praife. 
Or honour's falfe idea, tempts thy foul 
To flight frugality, afliire thine heart 
That danger's near. This perifhable coin 
Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty. 
It fetters mifers, but it muil alone 
Enfranchife thee. The world, the cit-lUce worid, . 

$4 Bids 
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Bids thee beware ; thy little craft eflay ; 
Nor, pidling with a tea-fpoon's flender fonn^ 
See with foup-ladles devils gourmandize. 

CEconomy ! thou good old aunt ! whofe rnieu 
Furrow'd with age and care the wife adore. 
The wits contemn I referving ilill thy ftores 
To chear thy friends at laft ! why with the cit. 
Or booklefs churl, with eaoh ignoble name. 
Each earthly nature, deign'ft thou to relide ? 
And fhunning all, who by thy favours crown'd 
Might glad the world, to feek fome vulgar mind^ 
Infpiring pride, and felfifh fhapes of ill ? 

Why with the old, infirm, and impotent. 
And childilh, love to dwell, yet leave the bread 
Of youth unwarn'd, unguided, uninform'd? 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ? for fure to youthful eyes, 
(How Ihort foe'er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protraded ; fair on either {xde. 
The loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profufely fmiling ; well might youth eflay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ. 
Source of their favour all the live-long day. 
But fate aflents not. Age alone contracts 
His meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Of all his peace, the glitt'ring feeds of care ! 

O that the mufe's voice might pierce the ear 
Of gen'rous youth ! for youth deferves her fong. 
Youth is fair virtue's feafon, virtue then 
Requires the pruner's hand^; the fequent ftage. 
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It barely vpgetates ; nor long the {pace 
Ere robb'd of warmth its arid trunk difplay 
Eell winter's total reign. O lovely fource 
Of gen'rous foibles, youth ! when opening minds 
Are honefl as the light, lucid as air. 
As fofl'ring breezes kind, as linnets gay. 
Tender as buds, and lavifh as the fpring ! 
Yet, haplefs ftate of man ! his earlieft youth 
Cozens itfelf ; his age defrauds mankind. 

Nor deem, it ftrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial biafs. Life's extenfive page. 
What does it but unfold repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence? With patriots, friend^ 
Sick'ning beneath its ray, ener\'ate fome. 
And others dead, whofe putrid name exhales 
A noifome fcent, the bulky volume teems. 
With kinfmen, brothers, fons, moiil'ning the fliroud. 
Or honouring, the grave, with fpecious grief 
Of fhort duration ; foon in fortune's beams 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they (hed. 

But who fhall fave by tame profaic ftrain 
That glowing breaft, where wit with youth confpirei 
To fweeten luxury ? The fearful mufe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fainteft gleam 
Of hope infpir'd, to warn the train (he love*. 
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PART the SECOND. 

IN fome dark feafon, when the mifty fhow'r 
Obfcures the fun, and faddens all the (ky ; 
When linnets drop the wingi nor grove nor ftream 
Invites thee forth, to fport thy drooping mufe ; 
Seize the dull hour, nor with regret afllgn 
To worldly prudence. She nor nice nor coy 
Accepts the tribute of a joylefs day : 
She fmiles well-pleas'd, when wit and mirth recede^ 
And not a grace, and not a mufe will hear. 
Then, from majeilic Maro's aweful ftiain. 
Or tow'ring Homer, let thine eye defcend 
To trace, vyith patient induftry, the page 
Of income and expence. And oh ! beware. 
Thy breaft, felf-flatt'ring, place no courtly fmile. 
No golden promife of your faithlefs mufe. 
Nor latent mine which fortune's hand niay (hew^ 
Amid thy folid ftore. The firen's fong 
Wrecks not the lift'ning f^or, half fo fure. 
See by what avenues, what devious paths. 
The foot of want, detefted, fteals along. 
And bars each fatal pafs ! Some few Ihort hours 
Of pundual care, the refufe of thy year. 
On frugal fiphemes employed, Ihall give the mufe 
To fing intrepid many a chearful day. 

But if too foon before the tepid gales 
Thy refolution melt ; and ardent vows 
In wary hours preferred, or die forgot. 

Or 



Or feem die ferc*d efied of haaey ildes; 
Then, ere furprize, by whofe impetuous rage 
The mafly fort with whkh thy gentler breaft 
X not compare, is won> the ibng proceeds. 

Know too by nature's midiminifh'd law. 
Throughout her realms obeyed, the various parta 
Of deep creation, atCMns, fyftems, all ! 
Attract and are attra£ted ; nor prevails the law 
Alone in matter ; foul alike with foul 
Afpires to join ; nor yet in fouls alone. 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind propenfity. And when they meet» 
And grow familiar, various tho* their tribe» 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faitli : 
That, fhou'd the world's disjointed frame once more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
Their union fhou'd furvive ; with Roman warmth. 
By facred hofpitable laws endear'd, 
Shou'd each idea recolledt its friend. 

Here then we fix ; on this perennial baie 
Ered thy fafety, and defy the dorm. 
Let foft profufion's fair idea join 
Her hand with poverty ; nor here defitt, 
'Till, o'er the groupe that forms their various train 
Thou iing loud hymeneals. Let the pride 
Of outward (hew in lafting leagues combine 
With ftiame thread-bare ; the gay vermilion fac« 
Of rafh intemp'rance, be difcreetly pair'd 
With fallow hunger ; the licentious joy. 
With mean dependence; ev^n the dear delight 
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Of fculpture, paint, intaglios, books, and coins. 
Thy breail, fagacious prudence ! fhall conned 
With filth and beggary ; nor difdain to link 
With black infolvency. Thy foul alarm'd 
Shall fhun the firen's voice ; nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft enchantrefs ihare thy breaft. 
With fuch a train of horrid fiends conjoined. 

Nor think, ye fordid race ! ye groveling minds ! 
I frame the fong for you ! for you, the mufe 
Cou'd other rule^ impart. The friendly fbain 
For gentler bofoms plan'd, to yours wou'd prove 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed . 
Whatever Colchos bore; and in your bread 
Compaflion, love, and friendfhip all deiboy ! 

It greatly fhall avail, if e'er thy ftoretf 
lucreafe apace, by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron's boon. 
The lean reward of grofs unbounded, praife ! 
It much avails, to feize the prefent hour. 
And, undeliberating, call around 
Thy hungry creditors ; their horrid rage 
When once appeas'd, the fmaU remaning flore 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in luflre rife. 
As gold improv'd by many a fierce aflay. 
'Tis thus the frugal hufbandman diredls 
His narrow fbream, if o'er its wonted banks 
By fudden rains impell'd, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks conveys 
The quick -decreafing tide ; ere borne along 
Or thro' the wild morafs, or cultur'd field. 

Or 
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Or bladcd grafs mature, or barren (ands. 

It flow dcftrudHve, or it flow in vain ! 

Bat happieft he who fanftifies expence 

By prefent pay ! who fubjeds not his fame 

To tradefmen's varlets, nor bequeaths his namey 

His honoured name, to deck the vulgar page . 

Of bafe mechanic^ fordid, uiiancere I 

There haply, while thy mufe fublimcly foars 

Beyond this earthly (phere, in heav'n's abodes. 

And dreams of jiedar and ambrOflal fweets> 

Thy growing debt fteals unregarded o*er 

The punftual record ; 'till nor Phoebus' {d£, . 

Nor fage Mi n e rv a's art can anght avail 

To foothe the ruthlefs dun's detelled rage. . . » 

Frantic and fell, with many a curfe profane 

He loads the gentle mufe ; then hurls thee down 

To want, remorfe,. captivity and fhame. 

Each public pl$ce> the gUtt'ring haunts of mcn^ 
With horror fly. ,Why loiter near thy bone ?-- . . 
Why fondly Knger on a hoftile (hore . 
Difarm'd, defencekfs? why require to tread r 
TTie precipice ? orwh)^alasl to breathe 
A moment's ipace; where ev'ry breeze i§ doath ? 
Death to thy future peace ! Away, coUeft 
Thy diffipated mind ; contmtl tby train 
Of wild ideas, o'er the flow'ry fields ; . 
Of fhew difFus'd, and fpeed to iafer dimes. 
<£conomy presents her glafs, accept 
The faithful mirror j powerful to difclofe 
A thoufand forms ; u^feen by carelefs eyes« 

That 



( 288 J 

Convenience to perplex him, art to palli 
Pomp to dejeft, and beauty to difpleafe. 

Oh ! for a foul to all the glare of wealthi 
To fortune's wide exhauIUefs treafury. 
Nobly fuperior ! but let caution guide 
The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn. 
And prudence be our Almoner ! Alas ! 
The pilgrim wand'ring o'er fome diftant climci 
Sworn foe of avarice ! not difdains to learn 
Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 
To fmoothe his paflage to the favour'd Ihrine* 
Ah let not us, who tread this ilranger-world> 
Let none who fojourn on the realms of life* 
Forget the land is merc'nary ; nor wafte 
His fare, ere landed on no venal fhore. 

Let never bardconfult Palladio's rules; 
Let never bard, O BurlingtoK ! furvey 
Thy learned art, in Chiswick's dome difplay'di 
Dang'rous incentive ! nor with ling'ring eye 
Survey the window Venice calls her own. 
Better for him» with no ingrateful mufe. 
To fing a requiem to that gentle foul 
Who plan'd the flty-light j which to lavifh bard^ 
Conveys alone the pure etherial ray : 
For garrets him, and fqualid walls await, 
Unlefs, prefageful, from this friendly ftratn. 
He glean advice, and fhun the fcribbler's dooflou 
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Y£ T once again^ and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling mufe configns thee. Ere contempt 
Or waht's empoifon'd arrow, ridicule^ 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breail, behold ! 
The poet!a roofs, the carelcfs poet's, his 
Who fcorns advice, ftiall clofe my ferious lay. 

When Gulliver, now great, now little deem'd. 
The play-tthing of comparifon, arriv'd 
Where learned bofoms their aerial fchemes 
Projeded, ftudious of the public weal ; 
'Mid thefe, one fubtler artiH he defcry'd. 
Who cherifh'd in his dufly tenement 
The {pidei?s web, injurious, to fupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces ! Never, never may 
Our monarch on fuch fatal purpofe fmile. 
And irritate Minerva's beggar'd fons 
The Melksh AM weavers ! Here in ev'ry nook 
Their wefts they fpun ; here revell'd uncontroul'd. 
And, like the flags from Westminster's high roof 
Dependant, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, fo adom'd, the cell I mean to fing ! 
Cell ever fqualid ! where the fneerful maid 
Will not fatigue her hand 1 broom never comes. 
That comes to all ! o'er whofe quiefcent walls 
Ar A c H N e's unmolefled care has drawn 
Curtains fubfufk, and fave th' expence of art 

Survey thofe wallsj in fady texture clad, 
VouL T Where 
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Where wand'ring fnails in many a flimy path. 

Free, unreftrain'd, their Various journeys crtwl ; 

Peregrinations ftrange, and labyrinths 

ConfusM iiiextticable ! fuch the due 

Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explain'd ! 

Hooks ! angles ! ctwjka I and involutions wild I 

Mean time, thus filver'd with meanders gay. 

In mimic pride the fhail-wroug^t tiiTue Ihines, 

Perchance of tabby, or of harrateraa. 

Not ill expreffiVe ! fuck the pow'r of fnails. 

Behold his chair, whofe fradlur'd feat infirm 
An aged culhion hides ! replete with dul: 
The foliag'd velvet ; pleafing to the eye 
Of great E l i z a*s reign, but now the fiiare 
Of weary gueft that on the fpecious ted 
Sits down confiding. Ah ! difaftrous wright! 
In evil hour and rafhly doft tkbu truB: 
The fraudful couch ! for tho' in velvet cas'd* 
The fated thigh flnll ki& the dnily floor. 
The tray'ler ^us, tkan o'er Hibernian plains 
Hath Ihap'd his way ; on beds proiak ofikm'n 
Cowflip, or prlmrofe, or the circ'lar eye 
Of daiiie fair, decreet to baik fupine. 
And fee I delighted, down he drops, fkcare 
Of fweet refreftuEcnt, eaffe without annoy. 
Or lufdous noon-day nap. Ah much deceived. 
Much fufPring pilgrim ! thou nor noon-day rap^ 
Nor fweet repoie (halt find ; the falfe rnora^ 
In quiv'ring undulations yields beneath 
Thy burden, in the miry gvlffli vndoi'd ! 

Mi 
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And who would truft appearance f caft thine eye 
Where 'mid machines of heterogeneous form 
His coat depends ; alas ! his only coat, 
Eldeil of things ! and ns4)lefs> as an heath 
Of fmall extent by fleecy myriads graz'd. 
Not diff 'rent have I feen in dreary vault 
Difplay^d, a coffin ; on each fable fide 
The texture unmdefled ieems entire. 
Fraudful> when tooch'd it gEdes to duit away ! 
And leaves ths wond'ring fwain to gape, to Hare, 
And with expreffive ihrug, and piteous figh^ 
Dedaie the fatal force (^ rolling years. 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. 
This aged vefture, fcom of gazing beaux. 
And formal dts, (themfelves too haply icom'd) 
Both on its fleeve and on its (kirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide-fparkling : for, if e'cf 
Their well-known cceft met his delighted eye, 
Tho* wrapt in thought, conmiercing with the fky. 
He, gently (looping, fcom'd not to upraife. 
And on each fleeve, as conioous of didr ufe. 
Indenting fix them ; nor, when aran'd with thefe. 
The cure of rents and ieparations dire. 
And chafms enormous, did he view difma/'d 
Hedge, bramble, thicket, buifa, postending £ue 
To breeches, coat and hcife I had any vdghc 
Of vulgar (kill, the tender textux omi'<d{ 
But gave his mind to £oaa. a ibimet quant 
Of Si Lvi a's fhpe'-ftring, or of j6u»^« Aiw 
Or fweetly-fefhioii'd dp of CxLiA^44Mr. 
Ta 
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Alas I by frequent ttfe decays the force 
Of mortal art ! the refradtory robe 
Eludes the taylor's zrt, eludes his own ; 
How potent once> in union quaint conjoin'd ! 

See near his bed (his bed too falfely call'd 
The place of reft, while it a bard fuftains ; 
Pale, meagre, mufe-rid wight I who reads in vun 
Narcotic volumes o'er) his candlelHck, 
Radiant machine^ when from the plaftic hand 
Of MuLCiBER, the may'r of Birmingham, 
The engine ifTu'd ; now alas difguis'd 
By many an undluous tide, that wand'ring down 
Its fides congeal ; what he, perhaps, efTays 
With humour forc'd, and ill-diflembled (mile. 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o'er its bark the lucid amber, wound 
In many a .pleafing fold, incrufts the tree. 
Or fuits him more the winter's candy'd thorn. 
When from each branch, anneal'd, the works of froU 
Pervafive, radiant icicles depend ! 

How (hall I fing the various ill that waits 
The careful fonneteer ? or who can paint 
The Ihifts enormous, that in vain he forms 
To patch his panelefs window ; to cement 
His batter'd tea-pot, ill-retentive vafe f 
To war with ruin ? anxious to conceal 
Want's fell appearance, of the real ill 
Nor foe, nor fearful. Ruin unforefeen 
Invades his chatties ; ruin will invade ; 
Will claim his whole invention to repair, 

Noj 
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Nor, of the gift, for tuneful ends delign'd. 
Allow one part to decorate his fong. 
While ridicule, with ever-pointing hand 
Confcious of ev'ry fliift, of ev'ry ihift 
Indicative, his inmoft plot betrays. 
Points to the nook, which he his ftudy calls 
Pompous and vain ! for thus he might efleem 
His cheft, a wardrobe ; purfe, a treafury ; 
And fhews, to crown her full difplay, himfelf. 
One whom the pow'rs above, in place of health. 
And wonted vigour; of paternal cot. 
Or little farm ; of bag, or fcrip, or ftafii 
Cup, di(h, fpoon, plate, or worldly utenfil, 
A poet fram'd ; yet fram'd not to repine. 
And wifh the cobler's loftieft fjte his own ; 
Nor, partial as they feem, upbraid the fates. 
Who to the humbler n^echanifm, join'd 
Goods fo fuperior, fuch exalted blifs ! 
.. See with what feeming eafe, what laboured peace , 
He, haplefs hypocrite I refines his nail. 
His chief amufement ! then how feign'd, h<»v forc'd. 
That care-defying fonnet, which implies 
His debts difcharg'd, and he of half a crown 
In full pofTeilion, uncontefled ligHt 
And property ! Yet ah ! whoe'er this wight 
Admiring view, if fuch there be, diflruft 
The vain pretence ; the fmiles that harbour griefi 
As lurks the ferpent. deep in flow'rs enwreath'd. 
Forewarned, be frugal ; or with prudent rage 
Thy pen demolifh ; chufe the truitier flail, 

T3 And 



And blcfs thdfe laboari wliich the chdice mfpif^iU 
But if thou view'ft a vulgai- mifid, d Viright 
Of common fenfe, who feeks no brighter ft^fil^. 
Him envy, him adlriitei him, frofn thy brfeii, 
Prefcient of future dignities, fklute 
Sheriff, or majr'r, iil comfoi-table fUrS 
Enwrapt, ftcure : nor yet the laureat*^ ci-oWit 
In thought extlude him ! tie pei-chdttce diall fife 
To nobler heights than fbrefight tdn decrfefe. 

Wheh fir*d with wrath, fbt his intriguer dll^Uf *d 
In many an idle fong, Satumian Jovk 
Vow'd fure defttuftion to thfe tunefu! rdcfe ; 
Appcas'd by fuppliant pHOEfetjS, " BardS, he fiki 
Henceforth of plenty, wealth, attd portip det)ixit*d. 
But fed by frUgal cares, might wear the bay- 
Secure of thuhder."-^L()w the Deliah bbw*d. 
Nor at th* invidioiis favour dar*d repine. 

The Ri^iif*D ABBY; 

O K, 

The Effects of SUt^JERSflTlOk 

AT length fair peace with ollvit ctdWiiM tegi&Xi 
Her lawfhl thrt)ne, and to the facrtd haWrts 
Of wood or fount the frighted muTe fttartis, 

Happy the bard, who, from hts hative hilfe. 
Soft mufing oA a ifiittMe]r*s levfe, fctrvtyt 



( m ) 

His azure (Iream, with penfile woods enclosed ! 
Or o'er the glaffy furface, with his friend. 
Or faithful fair, thro' bord'ring willows green 
Wafts his fmall frigate. Fearlefs he of fhouts. 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the wat'ry crew 
That <pe confuiion from the realms thy role ! 
Fearlefs of thefe ; who ihares the gentler vokc 
Of peace and mufic; birds of fweeteft ibng 
Attune from native boughs their various lay. 
And chear the forck ; birds of brighter plume 
With bufy pinion fkim the glittering wave^ 
And tempt the fun ; ambitious to diiplay 
Their fevera] merit, while the vocal flute, 
Or nu^ber'd verfe, by female voice endear'd. 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the {bene. 

If folitude ids wand'rtng fieps invite 
To fomc more deep recefs, (for hours tiicre a«. 
When gay, when (bcial minds to friend^p's voice> 
Or bea^ity'fi diarm, her wild abodes prefer) 
How plcas'd he treads her venerable fliades. 
Her folemn courts ! the center of the grove ! 
The root-built cave, by far extended ^ocks 
Around en^{bm'd> how it foothes the foull 
If fcoop'd at £rft by {uperfixtiotts ha^ods 
The rugged ceii received akme the ^als 
Of bigot minds, religion dwells not here» 
Yet virtue pleas'd, ai intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wl£iom, as i&e walks the xaaze. 
Some ferioas truths coiled, the roles of li^. 
And ferious truths ofmgimcr weight than gold 1 

T4 laik 
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I aik not wealth ; but let me hoard with carCj 
With frugal cunning, with a niggard's art, 
A few fix'd principles ; in early life. 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explor'd* 
Then like old Latimer, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling fchools attack 
My grounded hope, or fubtlcr wits deride. 
Will I not bluih to fliun the vain debate. 
And this mine anfwer ; *' Thus, 'twas thus I thought, 
*' My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire ; 
" Thus will I think, averfe to lillen more 
" To intricate difcuffion, prone to ftray, 
«' Perhaps my reafon may but ill defend 
** My fettled faith ; my mind, with age impair'd, 
'* Too fure its own infirmities declare, 
** But I am arm'd by caution, (ludious youth, 
*' And early forefight ; now the winds may rife, 
*' The tempeft whifUe, and the billows roar ; 
*' My pinnace ridps in port, deipoil'd and worn, 
*' Shattered by time and ftorms, but while it (huns 
*' Th' inequal conflift, and declines the deep, 
** Sees the ftrong vefTcl fludluate lefs fecure." 

Thus while he ftrays, a thoufand rural fcenes 
Suggeft inftruflion, and inftrudHng pleafe. 
And fee betwixt the grove's extended arms 
An abby's rude remains attradt thy view. 
Gilt by the mid-day fun : with ling'ring ftep 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deftroy 
Tree, branch, or (hade, for never fhall thy breaft 
Too long deliberate) with timorous hand 

Remove 
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Remove th* obftru£live bough ; nor yet refufej 
Tho' fighing, to deflroy that fav'rite pine, 
Rais'd by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreens the vafl remains. 
Aggriev'd, but conftant as the Roman lire. 
The rigid Manlius, when his conquering fon 
Bled by a parent's voice ; the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardor, timelefsly difplay'd; 
Nor ceafe 'till, thro' the gloomy road, the pile 
Gleam unobftruded; thither oft thine eye 
Shall fWeetly wander ; thence returning, foothe 
With penfive fcenes thy philofophic mind* 

Th^e were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
O fuperftition ! hence the dire difeafe 
(Ballanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian peft 
Were a fhort head-ach, were the trivial pain 
Of traniienc indigeftion) feiz'd mankind. 

Long time Ihe rag'd, and fcarce a fouthem gale 
Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant Rome ; but futile all, 'till ihe, 
Rome's abler legate, magnify 'd their pow'r. 
And in a thoufand horrid forms atiir'd. 

Where then was truth, to fandlify the page 
Of Britifti annals ? if a foe expir'd. 
The perjur'd monk.fuborn'd infernal fhrieks. 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing foul 
With hellifh emulation. If a friend. 
High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 
Their golden lyres, and waft him to the Ikies. 

What then were vows, were oaths, were plighted faith f 

The 
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The fovertign's juft, the fubjcd's loyal pa^ 
To cherilh mutual good, annuird and vain. 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroU 
Ere the frail fandion of the wax w^ cold. 

With thee, • Plantagbnit, from civil broils 
The land awhile refpir'd, and all was peace^ 
Then Be c k £ T rofe, and impotent of mind. 
From regal courts with lawiefs fiiry march'd 
The church's blood-ilain'd convi6bs, and forgive ; 
Bid murd'rous priefts the foy'reign bown contemn^ 
And with miliaUow'd croiier bnds'd the crown. 

Yet yielded not fuplinely tame a prince 
Of Henrt's virtues ; leam'd, coarageoos, wife. 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal foul 
Firm and ered the peeviih prieA enl'd, 
Aad brav*d the fiiry of revengeful Roi^e. 
In vain ! let one faint malady dilfofe 
The peafive gloom which fnperitition loves. 
And fee km, dwindled to a recreant gtoom. 
Rein the proud palfrey while the priefl afcends ! 

Was f CocvR-D£-LioK bleft with whito days I 
Here the cowl'd sealots vntk waked, cries 
Urged the crofade ; and iiee, of half his teres 
Defpoil'd the wretch» whoie wifer bokm <h/^{e 
To blefs his j^ttendas, his race, kts «ativ<e land. 

Of ten fair :£uis that rolled thdr antuuil «aoe> 
Not one beheld him os^s vacant ^wnt : 
While haughty (Xongchami», 'mid Iwb Ivt'i^'^ B^ 
Of wanton vafials, (poii'i his hk(Mal realm, 

tetKng 
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Battilng iti foreign fields ; toUeaing wide 
A laurel harveft for a pillag'd lahd, 

OH dear-bought trophies ! when a prince detots 
His drooping rc^ltt, to pluck the barren fpfays ! 

When faithlefs Josk ufurp'd the fuUy'd crown. 
What ajnple tyranny ! the groaning land 
Deem'd earth, deem'd heav'n its foe ! fix tedious ytttt 
Our helpteft fathers b defpair obey'd 
The papal interdia ; ^ttd who obey'd. 
The fovereigh plundered. O inglorioUi days I 
When the French tyrant by the futile grant 
Of papal referlpt, claimed Bit ir an nia's thrOne, 
And durft invade ; be fttth inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recalled in vain ! 

Scarce had the toftur*d ear dejeded heard 
Rome's loud anathema, but heartlefs, dead 
To evVjr purpofe, men nor wifti'd to live. 
Nor dar'd to die. The pOOt laborious hind 
Heard the dire eurfe, and From his trembling hand 
Fell the neglefted crook that rul'd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he fee^ 
A vengeftd angel, in whofe Waving fcroll 
He reads damnation ; fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants pencU'd by defpair ! 

The weaYy pilgrim fftota remoter climes 
By painful fteps aniv'd ; his home, his fifiends. 
His offspring left, to kvifti on the fhrine 
Of fome faV-hOYioar'^d faitft his C'oftly flons. 
Inverts his fbotitep ; TiCkens ^t the Aght 
<!tf the lAlft^d fitfiftf aSd titent Ihie^ 




( 300 ) 

The wretct whofe hope by ftem oppreffion chas'd. 
Prom cv*ry earthly blifs, (till as it faw 
Trij^mphant wrong, took wing and flew to heav'n 
And refted there, now mourn'd his refuge loft 
And wonted peace. The facred fane was barr'd. 
And the lone alter, where the mourners throng'd 
To (upplkate renviflion, fmok'd no more ; 
While the green weed, luxuriant round uprofe. 
Some from their death-bed, whofe delirious faith 
Thro^ ev'ry ftage of life to Rome's decrees 
Cbfequious, humbly hop'd to die in peace. 
Now faw the ghaftly king approach, begirt 
In tenfold terrors ; now expiring heard 
The lafl loud clarion found, and heaven's decree 
With unremitting vengeace bar the fkies. 
Nor Kght the grief, by fuperftition weigh'd. 
That their di(honour'd corfe, Ihut from the verge 
Of hallow'd earth, or tutelary fane. 
Mod deep with brutes their vafTals ; on the field ; 
Unneath ibme path, in marie unexorcifed ! 
No folemn bell extort a neighbour's tear I 
No tongue of prieft pronounce their foul fecore ! 
Nor fbndeft friend afTure their peace obtained I 

The prieft ! alas fo boundlefs was the ill ! 
He, like the flock he pillag'd, pin'd forlorn ; 
The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek. 
And his big paunch, diftended with the fpoils 
Of half his flock: emaciate, groan'd beneath 
Superior pride, and mightier luft of pow'r 1 
Twas now Rome's fondeft friend, whofe meagre hand 
\ Told 
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Told to the midnight lamp his holy beads- 
With nice precifioii, felt the deeper wound 
As his gull'd foul rever'd the conclave more. 

Whom did the ruin fpare ? for wealth, for pow'r. 
Birth, honourj virtue, enemy, and friend. 
Sunk helplefs in the dreary gulph involv'd ; 
And one capricious curfe envelop'd all ! 

Were kings fecure ? in tow'ring Nations bom» 
In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur'd to fcom mankind. 
Or view diminilh'd from their fite fublime ; 
As when a fhepherd, from the lofty brow 
Of f6mc proud cliff, furvcys his lefs'ning flock 
In fnowy groups difFufivc, feud the vale. 

Awhile the furious menace Joh n retum'd. 
And breath'd defiance loud. Alas ! too foon 
Allegiance iick*ning faw its fov'reign yield. 
An angry prey to fcruples not his own. 
The loyal foldier, girt around with ftrength, ' 

Who ftole from mirth and wine his blooming years. 
And feiz'd the fauchion, refoliite to guard 
His fbvereign's right, impalfy'd at the news. 
Finds the firm bias of his foul reversed 
Eor foul defertjon ; drops the lifted lleel. 
And quits fame's noble harveft, to expire 
The death of monks, of furfeit and of floth ! 

At lehgth fatigu'd with wrongs the fervile king 
Dr£n'd from his land it^ finall remaining ftores 
To buy remifliom But could thefe obtain ? 
No ! Tefolute in wron;^s the prieft obdur'd ; 
'Till crawling b^e to Rome's deputed flave 
; . HiJ 
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ICs fame, }d$ peopk* ukL his cfowa he g^vt. 
Mean monarch ! (lighted, bmv'd, abhor'4 bef^ii^^ I 

And now, ^pea«*d by d^Jeg^ed fwfty, 
Th^ wiy poptiff fcorns not to r?Q^ 
His interdidion^. Now the 6i>crc4 4q^$ 
Admit repentant molUJtiides, prejf^^'d 
To buy deceit; «d«it ob(e%uk>a$ tribeii 
Offatr^pfil j^fip^s I cr^wUng ¥> iHe 9i|io<» 
Of fainted vjllai9y 1 thf pp«>ppuis ^tpb 
Dazzling with g(im9 wd goldi or in ^ ^»4 
Of incenfe wi;^^'d> amidol ^ dropping bind 
That fighM for hr^^ i 'Tis thMs the Indij^fi cl^tf 
Difplays its vejdi^t k^f, it$ ^fiinibn flowVj 
And fhed§ its odpuns » M^hil? th^ flg^s ^fqwmI 
Hungry 8«d f««t |he iterren forids ejfplom? 
In vain ! no^ pjjint in^ herb eadc^ars the i^ | 
Drain'd and exfeaj^ft jp fweU its ^(ly p^fs> 
And fumifh luxury— Y^t^ y^ in vain 
Britai^nia ftr^vf s ^»d whether »r^i4 R9m# 
Carefs'd or curs'd h(W, fcpf^tiw J^'d 
And blind^ fetter'4 fn^d d^fpoil'd t^e h»i. 

At length fome mprd'rpu^ movk^ wilh p^s'noi)^ <an 
Expell'd the life hi^ brietl^^n robb'd pf peace. 

Nor yet fuspfi^^'d with John'$ difaftrpus f^\p 
PontLficfuiyi i^^lifh-weal^^xhstuft. 
The ieqiieat mga « beh§ld the beggar'd Ak9<^ 
Grim with Itaiiai^ irfiir^rs j prep^'d 
To lend, for gri^g unf jf^o^Jed tir^ 
To lend— wj»t H^^e 9>i^l^ piilage «n«)QtB)uI'4 

For now y^ mms^ £x|;(^ViP ih^ydds: i^g' d 

Relentlels 
* Henry lit. who canceil'd the Magna Charta. 
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RelentleTs Greq'rt, with a thottftiid ftiti» 
And each rapacioi»> bom to dnin tlw world I 
Nor fhall the mok repeats how oft he blew 
The croife's trumpet ; thea ibr fmnt of gold 
Annull'd the vovr, aad hade the Adfis alarm 
Swell the grofe hoards of Hi h&y, or his oiiai. 
Nor fhall fhe tell, how pontiffs dar'd repeal 
The beft of charters i dar'd abiyw the tyc 
Of Britifh kings bj h^al oath reihaia'd. 
Nor can fhe ^weU on argofies of gold 
From Albi02>i's realm to fervile fliores OBOMefM, 
Wrung from her £)ns# and Qjeoded by ker kings ! 
Oh irkfome daji I wheo wicked throoss roBtfaing 
With papal craft; to guH tfaeir nattrs land 1 

Such was our fate, widle Rout's di]e£br taqgfat 
Of fubje^b, horn to be their monarch's ptef* 
To toil for monks, for gluttony to tbi]. 
For vacazit gkittony ; ^xtortixw, ;fraud. 
For arVioB, eary, pride, veirenge, and ihame ! 
O doflrine hreatli'xi from Stygian cares i eidud'd 
From inmoft Easius !«— Such Hisr Rir^.s setgn ! 
Urging his loyal realm's relaxant hand 
To wield the peaceful iword, by jouts erei^iiile 
Forc'd from its fcabbard ; and with Jburaiih'd lancp 
EfTay the favage cave, domeflic war ! 

And now Ibme nobler fpirits chas'd t^ Mfk 
Of general darknefs. Grdsted * now adorned 
The oxntred wreath he wore, with reafon^s fword 

Stag- 
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Staggering delufion'9 frauds ; at length beneath 
Rome's interdid expiring calm, refign'd 
No vulgar fool, that dar'd to Heaven appeal ! 
But ah this fertile glebe, this fair domain 
Had well nigh ceded to the ilothful hands 
Of monks libidinous; ere Edward's care 
The lavifh hand of death^bed fear reilrain'd. 
Yet was he dear of fuperftition's taint ? 
He too, mifdeemful of his wholefome law, 
Ev'n he, expiring, gave his treafur'd gold 
To fatten monks on Salem's diflant foil I 

Yes, the third Edward's breaft, to papal fway 
So little prone, and fierce in honour's caufe, 
CeuM fuperftition quell ! before tlie tow'rs 
Of haggard Paris, at the thunder's voice 
He drops the fword, and iigns ignoble peace ! 

But ftill the night by Romifh art difiiis'd 
Colledb her clouds, and with flow pace recedes. 
When, by foft Bourdeau's braver queen approv'd. 
Bold Wi c K L I F F rofe : and while the bigot pow'r 
Amidft her native darknefs fkulk'd fecure. 
The demon vanifh'd as he fpread the day. 
So from his bofom Cacus breath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of fmoke 
Secure awhile his recreant life fufbin'd ; 
Till fam'd Alcides, o'er his fubtleft wiles 
Vidtorious, chear'd the ravag'd nations round* 

Hail, honour'd Wi c k l i f p ! enterprizing fagc ! - . 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant funs, the jovial hours 

'of 
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Of youthful ipiing, an aether all ferene. 
Nor all the verdure ofCAMPANiA*s vales. 
Can chafe religious gloom ! 'Tis reafon^ though^ 
The light, the radiance that pervades the foul. 
And (heds its beams on heav'n's myfterious way ! 
As yet this light but glimmer'd, and again 
Error prevailed ; while kings by force upraised 
Let loofe the rage of bigots on their foes. 
And feek affedtion by the dreadful boon 
Of licens'd murder. Ev'n the kindeft prince. 
The moft extended breaft, the royal JIa l I 
All unrclendng heard the Lollards' cry 
Burft from the center of remorfelefs flames ; 
Their fluieks endur'd ! O ftain to martial praife I 
When Cob HAM, gen'rous as the noble peer 
That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming, ere the florms were laid ! 

'Twas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Decay 'd or .flourifh'd. With malignant eye 
The pontiff few B r i t a n n i a's golden fleece. 
Once all his own, inveH her worthier fons ! 
Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains. 
Yellow with grain, abjure his hateful fway I 
Eflay'd his utmofl art, and inly own'd 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view'd, with envious eyt. 
The firft fair pattern of the female frame. 
All nature's beauties in one form difplay'd* 
And cent'ring ther^j in wild amaze he fiopd w 
Vol. L U 




Then only envying li€av V.s^ creative hki j : 
Wifh'd to hif ^oomy reign his cmvmu nxtt - 
Migh( wb this prissy 4»i dtmUsd ev'ry finreb 
And vain were reaAm* eonragc* leanzii^y aK^ 
Till pow'r accede : till To dot's wiidcapcfcc . 
Smile on their caafe ; Toi>ob» whofir tjrraxttidga .■ 
With mefotal freeikMn cv0mi% the. htA xif kkigs 
Might envious vtew» and ill prefer their ovmt 
Then Wols£y rok, by natore fom'd i».ftck- 
Ambition> troph]es>. by addrefs to vaa, 
Py temper to eiyay--<^whaie bttmbler birtk 
Taught the gay kcnca of pomp to daxale sacte^ 

Then frovk its tOw^rbg height with horrid kfiMO^ 
RufhMtbeprOndabbyw Then the vaalccd n>ofl; 
Torn from their walk, difdos!d the wanton feene 
Of monkifh chtflity i £ach angry lidar 
Crawl'd fi-om his bedded ftmaxpet, nmct'riog.lotM * 
An ineflbfiboal curfe. The perviotu nooks 
That, ages ptt&, coxnrey'd the guileful pncA 
To play f9fDe Image on thei gaping erowdr 
Imbibe the noy»I day4ighl;. and rxpofir 
Obvious, the £:audfoI engia'ry of fiLais^t. 
As tho' this;ap'nii^ earth b aethtr rsaln^ 
Shou'd flafh meridian ^y, the hooded race 
Shudder abaih'd to find their cheats difplay'd : 
And confckms of their guilt> aid pleas'd t^vw^ 
Its fearful meed, refign^d their fair domain. 

Nor yet fupine>.nor void of rage, retir'd - 
The peft gigantic f who& j«vengeM lbok« 

•Ti«j'd 
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*tin|;'d the red annals of Maria's reigii, 
Wkdi Acbi %Ae €«ndereft breaft> each wayward' fmHk 
Coa'd banilh mercy and implant a fiend ! 
When cruelt3» Ae &ia^nii' pyre i^Eeai'd, 
And hioaat leligioa tiiere>. and ir^ the bafe ! 
WliBiiytkft i^mifi l^aey whkk on each tortured limb^ 
Fed with luxuriaat s^gff^^ia ev.'ry face 
Triumphant faith appear'd^ and imiling hope, 
O blefl'EtrEZiA t final thy piercing beam 
Forth jbw dibilu^d fiends isrc]^ of Rom*!.; 
Driv'n to rk9 vtrgcoE]A[hBXWr Ungou'd there^ 
!I3wiimtk herjA«is>iece|ding».caft behind 
One an^t^ fr4)wiw and fbltght mdreE fsmlc .cSxtyc% 
Henceforth they piyU tdiie iong^oo^tinued taflfr 
Of righteous havoc, cov'iing diftant fields 
With the wrought remnants of the ihatter'd pile. 
While ^o"^tEe Sand the mnfmg pilgrim fees 
A trad of brighter ^eh, and in the midft 
Appears a ttKnddBering wall, wfth ivy crowned* j 
Or gothic ttkrret, pride rf ancient days \ 
Now but bf nfe to grace a rural fcefte ; 
To bound our viihis, and to glad the fbns 
Of G EOR c e's rdgn, reftrv*d for fairer timev I 
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L O V :q:. and.: H O NP^t R. 

Sed neque M^rum ^Uva-i 4^Jj^f^^*^^'J '^''"^ "^ '* 
Nee pulihcr Ganges, afqu£ auro tttrhidiu Hmiuis^ ! * /' 
JAudibus. AngUgenum: ceritkt : mn BuSko^ nsc Imii, 
Tot aque turrif oris P^ckaia pinguii aremx* ' 

I M 1 t-.a;** I o N. ' ' .-.' ! . 

Yet let not Madiauisvobds (abandant ttad.1);.. ' \ 
Nor Ganges * Edr^nDT Hacinus f , mifei^liteiv r : * ^ 
Piou^ of his hoarded gold,'.prcfiime to vie : t iC'iW • 
With Brhain^s tx>aft and praife; mn- Per£a^Ba&itf 
Not India'^ coaib, dot all Panchaia's-|(. &qd^;j: o ^ 
Rich, aftd exulting mthcirrlofty toweiH*: :!j.' a-^rnf'^- 

IET the green ojiv;e.glad,Hefperian.fiiorjes; . ' -^^.y 
■^ Her tawny citron^ and hor oituige-gpyes^^ c!'*'r.'.*' 
Thefe let iBjtRiA.boaJJ'; but if ia vain^, - • ■\ , y^^^ . 
To win the flranger plant'^ diffulive finile,-,. ^ j... .v;;*^^-- 
The Br I to?: la hour i>, yet our native, myu}^ Di-»-?o« n 
Our conftant bofgrns, thefe, the dazzled worl^ - - •,.^. 
May view with envy.;, thefe, Iberian dan^ v*., .j :^ - 
Survey with £xt eilecigi and ibnd.deiire* ■/ ^^t,^^'- "^0 

. Hap- 



♦ C7..ir<r'r— tlic grcntefl nver, ivliich divitles the Indies in two parts* 

f Ihenut^—zvi liigh movmiain div'wling Tfirace and Theffaly. 

J /5*«yr«>— the Hadrians, provincials of Perfia. 

Ij VatH:btiiii.^z. •cminti y of Arabia Felix, fruitful in frankincenfe, and 

^ varitHw fpices, rctnaiJcabie alfo for its many towers, and lofty 
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Haplefs Elvira ! thy difaftfotrs^fate- ." ' .1 
May well this truth explain •; tior ill adorn - - . * 
The Britifh lyre ; thenchiefty, if iKe imife, . . ^ f 
Nor vain ndr'j»rtiaT, from- the :ikTj)leguife -- - 

Of ancient record catch the penfive; Jay ; ^ \:..''. 

And in lefs groveling accents give to fame. ■ '-v^ 

Elvira! lovelieft maid! th' I beriaa realm 
Could boaft no. purer breaft, no fprightlier mind> 
'No race more ipkndent, and no. form fo fair. 

Such was the diahce of war, this peerlefs mjid, ' 

In life's luxuriant bloom, enricli'd the fpoil 

Of Britilh vi6lor4,-vid'irjr's noWeft pride 1 

She, fhe alone, amid the wailful train . ./ 

Of captive maids, afiign'd to He n r y *s care ; - . 

Lord of her iife^ her fortune, and her fame ! 

He, gen'rous youth, with no penurious, hand. 
The tedioi^s moments that anjoyous roll 
Where freedom's chearful radiance fliines no more,. . . 
EfTay'd to foften«j confoious of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wafte its fleeting hours \ . 

In fome dim fort, by foreign rule reftrain'd, . .- 

Far from the haunts of men, or eye of day I 

Sometimes, to cheat her bofom of its cares, . - . 
Her kind protedar'number'd o'er the tculs 
Himfelf had worn: thetfrowns of angry feas.. 
Or hoflile jage, or faithlefs friend , more fell 
'I'han ftorm or foe : if haply (he might find 
Her cares diminilh'd ; fruitlefs fond efiay I 
Now to her lovely hand, with modeft awe . . 

I'he tender lute he gave ; fhe not averfe, 

U 3 Nor 
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Nor defHtute of fltiH, with willing h^ 
Call'd forth attgelic drains ; the faorod'debt 
Of gratitude^ ihe fafd; Whofe jiift •Gommftflds 
Still might her hand with «qiial pridie obey ! 

Nor to the melting founds the nyxnph refbs^ 
Her vocal art; harmonious, as the ftrain 
Of fbme imprifon'd lark, who daily chear'd 
By guardian cards, repays them with a ibng : 
Nor droops, nor deems fweet liberty re%n'cL 

The fong, not ardefs, had {he frain'd to paint 
Difaftrous pafllon ; how, by tyrant laws 
Of idiot cuftom fway'd, fome foft-ey'd Air 
Lov'd only one : nor dar'd that love reveal 
How the foft anguilh banifh'd from her cheek 
The damaflc rofe full-blown ; a fever cafloc ; 
And from her bofom fbrc'd the plaintive talCi^ 
Then, fwift as light, he fought the love-kmi Qiaidi^ 
But vxdnly fought her ; torn by fwiftcr iate 
To join the tenants of the myrtle ihad^ 
Love's mournful vi£lims on the plains beloiw. 

Sometimes, as fancy fpoke the pleafing ta&jt 
She taught her artful needle to difptey 
The various pride of fpring: then fwift npiprung 
Thickets of myrtle, eglantine, and rofe : 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent^ 
A train of bufy loves ; fome pluck the ilow*r> 
Some twine the garland, fome with graVe grimace 
Around a vacant warrior call the wreath. 
'Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing «yeai 
The warrior's iace depidur-d H&KRx'is Jiuen* 

NW 
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Now had the geii'rotis cbief with joy peras'd 
The royal rcroU> which to their, b^uvc home 
Their andejot right$> iifiinjur'd> tinredeem'd» 
Rellor'd the capuvea. Forth with rapid haftr 
To glad hi^ fair Elvira'i ear» he fprnc^; 
Fir*d by the Ui& he panted to convey ; 
But fir'd in v«ifli I Ah i whtt wa$ his unaze. 
His fond diArefa, when o'er her pallid bcc 
Pejeftion reign'd, and j&om her Ufeleft haul 
Down dropt the nyrtie^f £ur anfimih^d flow'r ! 
Speechlefs ihe flood ; at length wkh aoeeots AiaU 
^ Well may my native ihore, ihe Add* rdbnad 
*' Thy monarch's praife ; and ere £l via a prove 
^ Of thine fiirf etftd* fbw'rs (hali eeaie to feel 
^ The fiai^'ring breeze, and oature change her lanr& i^ 

And now the gratefbl edi^ wide aiarm'd 
The Britiih holL Around the {hiiling youths 
Call'd to their native iecoet, with willing haibs 
Their fleet unmoor; impatient of the iovc 
That weda each bofixn to its native folL 
The patriot pafinn t ftrong in ev'ry dime 
How juflly theirs, who find no foreign fwecta 
To difTipate their kive<> or match their own^ 

Not fo Elviila ( ihe, diKailronc xna&dL 
Was doubly captive t pnu/r nor chance con'd 1oor<» 
The fubtle bandc ; (he lovVi her generous te. 
She, where her Hewrt dWek, her Henry ioiSfdy. 
Cou'd term her nalive ibore ; her oattvc AiOEe 
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fiy him deferted, fome unfriendly ftrand. 
Strange, bleak, forlorn \ a defert wafle and wild. 

The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious fill'd 
The fwelling fails, the glittering tranfports wav'd 
Their pennants gay, and halcyons' azure wing 
With flight aufpicious fkim'd the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay^ 
And chid th' oiEcious wind, the tempting fea* 
And wifh'd a ilorm as mercilefs, as tore 
Her laboring bofom. Fondly now ihc ftrove 
To banifh paflion ; now tlie vaflal days> 
The captive moments that fo fmoothly pafl. 
By many an art recall'd ; now from her lute 
With trembling fingers call'd the fav*rite founds 
Which Hen RY deign'd to praife ; and now eflay'd 
Witli mimic chains of iilken fillets wove 
To paint her captive flate ; if any fraud 
Might to her love the pleafing fcenes prolong. 
And with the dear idea feaA the foul. 

Sut now the diief return'd ; prepar'd to launch 
On ocean's willing breail, and bid adieu 
To hh fair pris'ner. She, foon as ihe heard 
His hated errand, now no more conceal'd 
The raging flame ; but with a fpreading blufl]» 
And rifing figh, the latent pang difdos'd. 

*' Yes, gen'rous youth ! J fee thy bofom glow . 
With virtuous tranfport, that the tafk is thine 
To folve my chains $ and to my weeping friendf^ 

And 



( 313 ) 

And every longing relative, reftore 

A foft-ey'd maid, a mild ofFencelefs prey 1 

But know, my foldier, never youthful mind» 

Tom from the lavifh joys of wild expence 

By hii}i he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 

To languiih out his bloom, could match the pains 

This iil-ltarr'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 

What call I freedom f is it that thefe limbs 
From rigid bolts fecure, may wander far 
From him I love ? Alas ! ere I may boall 
That facred bleffing, fome fuperior pow'r 
To mortal kings, to fublunary thrones, 
Muft loofe my paffion, muft unchain my fou!* 
Ev'n that 1 loath ; all liberty I loath I 
But moft the joylefs privilege to gaze 
With cold indifference, where defert is love. 

True, I was born an alien to thofe eyes 
I afk alone to pleafe ; my fortune's crime ! 
And ah ! this^atter'd form by drefs endeared 
To Spanifh eyes, by drefs may thine offend, 
Whilft I, ill-fated maid ! ordain'd to ftrive 
With cullom's load, beneath its weight expire. 

Yet Henry's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquifh me ; his formi however difguis'd. 
To me were &tal ! no fantaflic robe 
That e'er caprice invented, cuftom wore^ 
Or folly fmil'd on, cou'd eclipfc thy charm& 

Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvi r a's warmeft pica - 



Seems but the fubtkr MX£,r4 fraod inl^t^ ; 
My tendered {^aaces* 1^ djye ^fedou^ JiQw'i» 
That fhade U)€ vifcr wUile Ae ploti her iwoiiM&i 
And can the iremhluif couidid^te of Jove 
Awake thy fear« t and ism a lemak breaft^ 
By tiei iufgra^fiil ikty bouodL enfnane / 
Is there m i>righfier fiuLen^ no ioftcr Aniie 
For love to wear^ 19 dark deceit udbiowa ? 
Heav'n fearch ny fen)^ and if thro' all its ce&. 
Lurk the penudMiitt drop of pois'nous guile ; 
Full on my feaceiefe head tu phial 'd wrath 
May fate e:diauil ; axkI for my happieft hoar 
Exalt the vieii^eaiKre I pr^ace for diee I 

Ah me I nor H€ifiiy*s> war hi$ country's foe^ 
On thee I gaz'd^ aad reafon ioon di^U'd 
Dim error'3 ^k)Qm> aod to thy favxmr'd iile 
AfUgn'd its tc^ merits Qnvt&'Aitt'd. 
Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye f 
'Twas tliere Hiy ^iiacy iaw the vxTtnes^wdEI;. 
The loves, the gracen plaj { and blfsft tbe faO 
That nurtur'd thee i for Are the wtnes iKOi'J 
Thy generous hrea£t i the lorei^ die fjaces fiaii'jl 
Thy ih^pely luubs* Relation* bir A e flay'd. 
Their partis pow'r in vak : agaa J gae'd^ 
And Al B ION 's iile a|)ipe8r'd« amidft A traft 
Of favage waflefl^^the dariing of <^ Ikiea \ 
And thou by natuiie form'd, by iatc afig&*d 
To paint the genius of thy jotiYt fliorc. 

'Tis true, ivith flow'rs^ with »any a daixling fcei* 
Of burnifh'd plants, to lure a female tyt, 

laERIA 
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Iberia glows: butsli! l^^emaifynp 
That gilds the lemon's fruit* or {qcsjXb t]»e Saw'i^ 
On Spamfii fatikn^ a Afttion'^s aobkr b^t 1 
Beams forth ^ng^ntle lorflueiKe^. Tbeiae 
Sits jealoufy enthron'4> and at each TAy 
Exultant lights iiis ilow-conAuni^g fires. 
Not fuch thy diarining region j loi^g bcjfiEire 
My fweet experience taught me to decjwb 
Of Engliih iwordh* the found had pittas -d viat icatk 
Is there that (ttvsLge twJky that rude ^^cyottRa 
Stranger to Brit^th worths the worth wUck^orvii 
The kindeil friends ; the xop&. trexQewidousibesi 
Firft, beft fupports iof liberty ?iul love 1 
No, let fubjpdcd I^n d i a, while ihe thaows 
O'er Spanifh deeds the veil, your yraife jrefowpid. 
Long as I heard, or ^re in ilory nead 
Of EnglxOi fame, my i>ia8'd partial h^a& 
Wifh'd them fuccefs, and jhappicft 4hc i -cry'id* 
-Of women happieft ilhe, mho fliares the love. 
The fame, the viilttes of an Englifh lonL 
And now what ihall J iay ? bleil be the JpKHir 
Your fairrboik ve^ftds toucV^th' IbenanJfttCkres : . 
Bleil did if^.libetktie? if I .may ibkifs 
That lov'd event, det Hfa^cv'^ ibiles ^edare. 
Our hearts and ddes won, mll'HEsrjiY's youdi 
Forego its luibler conqueilf will heiffight 
The foft endcannonts »of the laae^sBa fljpoil i 
And yet I b e && a 's ions with evicrf mom 
Of laiting faith, have dwom thafe kmtUk H^aam 
Weje not'excell'd; the fource of all their piiiub 
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And love her Jiift defert, who fbcs for love j 
But fuea to thee^ while natives figh m vaki.- 

Perhaps in Henry's eye (for valgar minds 
Difient from his) it fpreads an hateful ftain 
On honeil: fame> amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth 1 
Not love himfelf, with all the pointed pains 
That ftore his quiver, Ihall feduce my foul 
From iKmour^s laws* Elvira once deny *d 
A confort's name, more fwift than lightning flies. 
When elements dkcordant vex the iky. 
Shall blolhing from the form fhe laves retire* 

Yet if the fpecious wifh the vulgar voice 
Has titled priidence, fways a foal like thine> 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame 
Eclipfes me ? Nor paint the dreary ftoims 
Or hair-breadth fcapes that haunt the boundlefc deep. 
And force from tender eyes the iilent tear ; 
When mem*ry to the pcnlive maid fuggeils 
In full contrail, the iafe domeflic fcene 
For thefe refign'd. Beyond die frantic rage. 
Of conquering heroes brave, the female mind, 
Wb«n fteel'd by love, in love's moft horrid way 
Beholds not danger, or beholding, fcorns. 
Heav'n take my Hfe, but let it crown my love." 

She ceas'd, and .ere his words her fate decreed. 
Impatient, watch'd the language of his eye ; 
There pity dwelt, and from its tender fphcre .... 
Sent looks^ of love, and faithlefs hopes infpir*d« 

" Forgive 
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** Forgive me, gen'rous maid, the youth returm^d. 
If by thjr accents charmed, thus long I bore • ^ ': 

To let fiich fweetncfe plead, alas \ in vmxt I ' : • 
Thy vii^oe merits more than crowns can yield; , 
Of folid blife, orhappieft love bcftow. , . ': ' • 
But ere from native ihores I piough'd thetnaix^ - . 
To one dear maid,, by virtoe and by channs :• : : - 
Alone end«ar'<i, my plighted vows I . gaTe» • ' - 
To guard my faith, wliatewcr chance Ibonld wait 
My warring fword : if conquefl, iame and ifcSl ' 
Grac'd my return^ before her feet topoaxr 
The glitt'ring trcafurc, and the laurel wreath; '. 

Enjoying concpell then,* and fame and fpoIL ^ 

If fortune fi own'd adverfe ; ;and death forbade 
The blifsful union, with my latcft brca^ ' 

To dwell on Midway's and Maria'j namci I 

This ardent vow deep-rooted, from my fool 'I 

No dangers tore ; this vow my bofom fir'd 
To conquer danger, andlhe fpcil enjoy; 
Her fliall I leave, with.faic events datc^. . - '\ 

Who crown'd mine humbleft fortune with her low* f , ' ■" 
Her ihall I leave, who iiow perchance sdone 
Climbs the proud clifiF» and chides my flow ittsntf n i 
And (hall that veflel, -whofe approaching fails ; * 
Shall fwell her breaft with extafies, convey 
Death to her hopes, and anguifh to her ibnl ? 
No ! may the deep my villain-corfe devour. 
If all the wealth Iberian mines conceal. 
If all the charms Iberian maids difclofe. 
If thine, Elvira, thine, uniting all? 

Thui 



( V9 ) 

Thm fitf pfevttat* mat caa th^r vfirtcrous tpcca^ 
Demand, wine iiQnfiar^ fiikk>. and hsnc dciues.'^ 

'^ Oh ! hippf ibxt, rejcun'd tho penfive- muA,^ . 
Who fha#w chf fen«* thy rirtuo, amd th^ tovol 
And be (he happy. ( tBy tbftingtii^^d choioe 
Declarer icr wonb, and vindicalss her daiiSk 
Farewel myhftssldsh lopos^ my flajuf dug. limaitisr 
Of rapt'roul^ darys ! my guiiity fiut^ iarewei l 
Yet foisd k>!ttle^lf my plea> or deep tho wound 
That wak» ifciy fiins^ let not die random fhaft 
Of cenfttre pioioe wkh xne th' Iberian dames : 
They love m^ caation, and! with happier fbu*s« 
And oh ! by piDy no^M, rei^raui the taonts 
Of levityy nor brand B &tfr a's fiame ; 
By merit rais'd j by graticude appiov'd;. 
By hope coaairmfd; with artlefe truth rdveal^d^ 
Let> let me fay» but for one matcMefs nmid 
Of happier birth> wii^ rnvtaal ardor cioim'd*^ 

Thefe radiant g^ems^ which bondih hoj^nefi^ 
But mock misfortune, td thy fiiv*rice's hand ... 
With CMC Gonrey. Asid w^ inay foch adon» 
Her chearfid fronts who* fiads^ kn tiled alonr . 
Theibnvdeofovefytranfpoi^l. biiidi%»Be ^ 
My penfivt baienft» which doom'd to Mmg woi^ 
In thee the fomrce of ov^ry Milk reiigr* 

And nov\^ fac«wel> thoa darling yoath I thr gem 
OfEnglifhaisfkl peaceyOontafnV;ianiljoy#; . 
And tender hopov >nd yoin^ dcfiref> fsia««vdf \ 
Attend^ ye fmilin]^ teain^- this gaSaaat mind 
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Back to his native fliores ; there fweetly fmooth 
His ev'aing pillow f da^te. aiociAd his grows ^ 
And, where he treads, vAth vi'lets paint his way. 
But leave Elvira ! leave her, now ik> mox^ 
Your frail companion ! in' the facfed cells 
Of fome lone cloifler let me Ihroud my fhamc : 
There, to the matui be11> obTcquioos, pcM 
My cociCant oriibns* The wanton loveA 
And gay defires fhall fpy the glimm'ring towers. 
And wiog their flight aloof: bit reft confimi'd 
That iievcr fhaU £l vi sl a ^$ - tongue conclude 
Her fhorteft pray'r ere Hek r y's dear fuccefi 
The V. armefk accent of her zeal employ." 

Thus fpoke the weeping fair, whofe artlefs mind 
Xinpafi^iat fcom'd to model her efteen 
My native cuftoms ; dreis, and face, and air. 
And nunners, lefs ; nor yet reiblvM in vain. 
He, boond by prior love, the fblemn vow 
Giv'n and receiv'd, to foft compaflion gave 
A tender tear ; then with that kind adieu 
Edecm could warrant, weary 'd heav'n wiA pnfm 
To -ihield that tender breaft he left fbrlort. 

He ceasM, and to die doifter's pettfivc fceor 
Elvix A flitp'd her iblitary way« 
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The SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 
In Imitation of S p E N s E R, 

Auditit <voces, nfagitus fcf ittgeus, 
tnfantnmque animaJUntes in limine prima. ViKQm 

IMITATION. 

And mingled founds and infant plaints we hear* 

That pierce the entrance fhrill, and wound the tender car. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

What particulars in Spenfer were imagined moil proper 
fi>r the Author's imitation on this occafimy are his Auh* 
guage, \i\s fimpUcityt his manner of defcription, and a 
peculiar tendernefi oifentiment remarkable throughont 
his works.^- 

AH me ! full (brely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modefl worth neglefled Ufs 5. 
While partial fame doth with her bla^fts adom ■ 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife t 
Deeds of ill fort, and mifcHievous emprize: 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs I let me try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy, 
JLoft in the dreary (hades of dull obfcurjty. 

Iti 
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In cv'ry vfllage m^k'd with little fpire, 
EmlxMvVd in trees, and hardly known to fame. 
There dwells, in lowly (hed, and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we ichool-mifb-ers name ; 
Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame ; 
They grievcn fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentlefs danie ; 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent. 
For unkempt hair, or taik unconn'd, are forely fhent* 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which learning near her little dome did ftowe; 
WMlom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tho' now fo wide its waving branches flow; 
And woric the fimplc vaffals mickle woe ; 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew, • ' 
But their limbs fhudderM, and their pulfe beat low; 
And as they look'd they found their horror grew. 
And fliap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

So have I feen (who has not, may conceive,) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd ; 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave. 
Of fport, of fong, of pleafure, of repaft ; 
They ftart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghaft ; 
Sad fervitudc ! fuch comfortlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e er tafte I 
Ne fuperfHtion clog his dance of jojr, 
Ne vifion empty, vain, his native bliis deilroy. 

Vol. L X Near 



Near to this ^ome is found & pitch 6) grv^Ji ! 
On wiuoh the tribe thdur gAmhfi^ i% 4l%l4y i 
And &t tiie daor Imprid'nln^ bc^4 VI ^^11* 
Left weakly wight$ of foaUcf fi^ df^l^ ftf?y f 
EagQT, perdie, to bafc U fttway <l»y I 
The uoifes iDtemux'^« whicfe tji^M^ ?^&W<^ ' 
Do le^roing's U^ tc*e»wi^ bie^gy ^ 
Where fits the d^mp, difgw'd Mi Ippfe JnifeqfWl? 
Aad eyes he* feiry tJwftn^ ^ tisma her wi^4 ¥9^ 

Her cap, far whiit^r^gn 4^ driven ^QH^> 

Epihkm rif h$ fii^t <>f df^nfsy 4qc« yi^W • 

Her apron dy'4 iji gr«Bt f^ W^i I %(9W^ 
As is th<? hwe-fegU th?4; 34PW th« SqW; 
And in hfir ha|>4» fef fpep^^ft fli« 4oep wieW 
Tway birchen f{>my? ; wiSh ^inxipi? feaf fl^fM^i^E^* 
WHh 4a«k 4iibi}ft, m)4 fe4 l^gflnt^ge HVi I 
^ftd He4M hgt^* mi fii^rp agtiaiqn JQi|i*4> 
And 6wy Hnci:in^oul'4» ftnd ch^^iji^ J?nkw4f 

Few bi|t have l^^n'd^ if^ fei^ibl^^e x&oet pQa|tcf^'c|» 
The chijdift fecps pf pld Eal'3 Hrw } '^ ' 
Libs, l^fer^s* Ausje ji f : theft in ffOWIi? ij^rW*^' 
How theji would ftr^ pr cim:^, or fjcy, pr wuii| 
W^r^ ^ (h»Fp god to giv^ hi^ fl^ve^ the Ke^a i 
And were .ppt fhe ci^hejliP4s hr^ilfi to qpeU> 
And wiere not fhe her flatute^ tp mainp^i^i 
The cot no more, I ween, werje 4e?m*d the ^i^ 
Wliere cpmely pea^e of o^in4? and decent qr^ 4«^- 

* The fouth-wcfl: winJ, fouth, &c- &€• 
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A ruflet;kfefle fencM-^&i^^Msig a^f 
'Tvvitt ito^U rilft V but it wai littc 0m ^ 
'Twas hatf ^^vto^UAtiy bqed the iook To ^ ; ' > 
'TwaS'iiQ awa bboiiii dial the fleece ^p^e ; 
And, foottf© %t lier pi^i|s> iting'd aroi^ 
ThrQ' |«>48 awe» (Hi tei^^ it paiSng vavet 
For thoy^ i» ga^ng tM)iideFm4nt abetmd* 

Aai^ekkik^ o» (^mbt, &a bge» tiie greateft ^]^ en 

{groand^ 
Albeit ne flag^ (iid de^^^di< IpuOi^ 
Ni p6lii{KMi6 1^ c£i debanoh ber ear ; 
Goodjr, gpod>-weiiiai^ gM^, h^a»nt^ {bF(be€i> 
bOir 4aaie, |he fole aM^aons ike did hear ; 
YeriliMfil flie ^aMeiigf4 thefe ih6 held right dear: 
Ne wQiM^tkdem him a£^ a^ mesght behdre^ 
Who fhetoid^ not hondarid^d whh thefe revere : 
For never itMe yet f^meait eet^d proves 

fiat 4iOi« \m eke a^ mind whieh did that tide love; 

Oii6 andftnt htAtti^ took delight to fee4 
The plodding pattern of the hufy dame; 
Whichj evep and anon, impeHM By need. 
Into her fchod^ beg^ with chickens^ came ; 
Siiell fevottP did her pail depoitmexit daim : 
And> if neglect had laviih^d on the ground 
Fragment of bread* ike would colled the iam^; 
For well ihe knt^, and quaintly could expound, 
"What; fin it wevt to wafte the fmaHeft crumb ihe fbimd. 
X 2 Herbs 
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Herbs too ihe knew, and well of .«adi cDiiId 4>elk 
That in her garden fip'd the fdv'ry dew ;, . , / 
Where no vain flow'r difdos^d a'gaud^.ftreal&f 
Bat herbs fpr ufe, and phyfick> not a few» . 
Of grey renown* within thofe borders gsewt,/ 
The tufted bafd, pun-provoking thymes . ^ J 
Freih baum» and maryrgold of chearful hue ;. 
The lowly gill, that never dares to.climb ; , . .0 : 
And n^ore I hin would iing, difdaining here to:rhyii0. 

Yet euphrafy njay not be left anfiing* . . v ^ 

That gives dim eyes to wander leagues a]X>imdr^ 
And pungent radifh, biting infant's tougu^;: . ' :> 
And plantain ribb'd* that heals the reaper's .wowaii 
And marj'ram fweet, in (hepherds poiie found $ - 
And lavender, whofe fpikes of azure Uoom 
Shall be, ere-while, in arid bundles bottad, . ^ 
To lurk amidH the labours of her loooi, . . . .., 
And crown her kerchiefs clean with mickle rare perfllne* 

And here trim rofemarine/ that whilom crovm'd 
The daintiefl garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its cnvy'd fite, it found . 
A facced fhelter for its branches here ; . 
Where edg'd with gold its glitt'ring.ikirts s^peai* 
Oh wafTel days ! O cuftoms meet and well ! . . 
Ere this was baniih'd from its lofty ^herc : 
Simplicity then fought this hunible cell* . 
Nor ever would fhe more with thane and lordling dwdL 1 

Here 
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Here oft the dame, on fabbath's decent evCf 
Hymned fach piabns as Stern hold forth didmete> 
If winter 't\verc, fhe to her hearth did cleave j 
Bat in her garden found a fummer feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Israel's fons^ beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat, 
AIJ, for the hobce, untuning ev'ry firing, / 

Uphung their ufelefs lyres— fmall heart had they to £ng. 

For fhe was juftj and friend to virtuous lore» 
And pafs*d much -time in truly .virtuous deed ; 
And, in thofe tlfins* eats, would oft deplore* " 
The times, when truth by popiih rage did bleed ; 
And tortious death was true devotion's meed; 
And funple faith in iron chains did moXim, 
That nould on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould'ring flaiiies did burn: 
Ah ! dearejl Lord, forefend, thilk days (hould e'er retonu 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifli ftem ' 
By the fharp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd,* 
In which, when he receives Ids diadem,* . , ' 

Our fov'reign prince and liefeft liege is plac'd, *. / 
The matron fate ; and fome with rank (he grac*^ 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) . 
Redrefs^d affi-otlts, for vile affronts there pafs'd; 
And warn- d' them not the fretful to deride. 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

X 3 Right 
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Right ¥^ flus kiiew idick tbiki{>et' to dell^ ^ 
Tb t^i^ the i^H^Ofl) ih(i dib ilalnhift to raift ( 
Some ^M^ vllfe cfi^pet i^rize bjmlt ott high* 
And fome ^litke Widk pinatic^ tiMA 6t pt^t i 
And other {tf&t^ IVith b^^iil i^H^ iht Hirt^i : 
£y 'n aBI^Rti (he the r^hs of p<$«ir'r doth M4d, ^ ' 
While wtHi qoabit irfts tiie giddy titeyv^d Qa mup ; 
Fqrewarn'd, if little bitd their ^riiiikh hMM^ 
"iSMili "M&Cptf Ikh^rUTiiBaad all th;^ feehd luifbld. 

Lo no«(^ ^tih ft^e (h« litteri the boite^d ! 
EftfoOte th^ tifthih^ td theii- t^s r^jlftir ; 
Their bocdcs of (kture fhiall the;^ tdkfe iA him4 
WMch lyith {^eUucid horn fectribd dre j 
To &t« f^oth finger wet the letter^ fair s 
The worik jb gay, that oh their back sis (teili 

. St. Gfioa fe'» high aldiievemeiiti do^ imki^ $ 
OH irhich thUk wight tiia^ has yrgkziii^ bato 

Stfite tile fonh-coming l^od^ iinpleaAng &^tx I ^!^n ! 

Ah lucklefs he, add born b^ti^d^ tkfc bciiilii 
Of evil flat I it irks me whilft I write ! 
As erft th^ • batd by Mulla's filvfer Itre^ 
Oft, ia he told of deadly doIoMUft plight, • 
S|h*d as he fung, md, did in tears inditti., 
For hrand^fhiflg the rod^ ihe doth htgitk 
To loofe the brogues, the Mpling's latfe deHghtl 
And down they drop ; appesirs h}s dainty Qdn, 
pair as ^ ftirty coat of wi^teft ^miUiii, ' 

* Spenser. 
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O ruthful kimt ! whbn frna a "nook ihkvxt^ 
His litde filter dotb Us jjibitl fee : 
All playful as (ht ikei ikt grows denvfe ; 
Ske iaxdB futt fooA het wohte«l ij^te ftse; 
She meditates a priy't t6 i^ Ima free : 
Nor gtntlt panion ceuM tbb daitaie tieay^ 
(If gentle paidoh eoald v^kh damis agree) 
To her &i gra^f tfait fwdlk weiilher cyn 
Ahd Vmt^ her ib that dl for pitj ihe ^tdd die. 

No lon^t am ike tudw hex fhrf6kf cohubahd $ 
And hardly fhe iorfabars thro' awefiki £ekff^ 
To roihen forth* and> with pielmmptaoits has4i 
To ftay faorfli JM^kb in hs ihid caneeti 
On thbe Aie cailisi bh th&e her ^rent dear I 
(Ail i too mnbtb to vrard the ihaniibftii blov(r !) 
She fees no kihd domdtit vifage neBr> 
And fabfi a fltod of teairs begins to flow ; 
And ^ves a looTe at fail to Hnaviiiing woe. 

But ah ! wtait ptfi hil pkeoito p%ht Ihay irdce f 
Or whUtt dtvtce his lend llamehts eXpkih i 
The fortn difcouth of his di%uired -face ? 
The paHid h«e that dyes ilft looks amain i 
The plenteoiis ^w'r that does iiis t^heek diiUki f 
When he, in ^bje£l Wife) implores dn; d*<he> 
Ne hopeth iUght of lwe<et reprieve to gain; 
Or when from high ihe levels weil her aim* 
And| thro' the thAtc^ his cities each falling ftroke proqlahn. 
X4 Tnc 
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The other ttibe, aghafl, with fore difhiaj. 
Attend, and conn their tafks with xnickle care: 
By turns, afbny*d, ev'ry twig fuprey. 
And, from their fellow's hateful wounds^ beware ; 
Knowing, I wift, how each the fame may (hare ; 
Till fear has taught them. a performance meet. 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates ihe doth 'ein greets 
And ginger-bread y-rare ; now, certes> doubly /weet I . 

See to their feats they hye with merry glee. 
And in befeemly order iitten there ; 
All but the. wight of bum y-galled, he 
Abhorreth bench and ftod, and.foivm, and chair;' 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'di that rends his hair ;) 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving, breafl, 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong ; his dame's unjufl beheft ; 
And fcorns her ofer'd love, and ihuns tc^be carefs'd. 

His face befprent with liquid cryftal fhines. 
His blooming ^ce that feems a purple flower. 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines. 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal fhow'r, 
O the hard bofoms of defpotic pow'r I 
Al!, all, but ihe, the author of his fhame. 
All, all, but (he, regret this mournful hour : 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, fhall daim. 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame. 

Behind 
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BeUnd fome door, in mekncholy thought, 
Idindlefs of fbod> he, dreary cdtifi*! pines ; 
Ne for his fellow's joyaunce careth aught. 
But to the wind all merriment re£gns ; 
And deems it fhame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fuUen look afcance is fent, .^ 

Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns ; 
And flill the more to pleafore him fhe's bent. 
The more dx)th he, perverfe, her haviour paft refent. 

Ah me ! how much I fear leH pride it be ! 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee. 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires : 
Ah ! better ^ than all the mufes' lyres. 
All coward arts, is valour's geii'rous heat ; , ' 
The firhi iixt bread which £t and right requires. 
Like yEKNON's patriot foul $ more jufUy gteat 
Than daft that pimps for ill, or How'ry falfe decdt* 

Yet nurs'd with &ill, what dazzling fruits appear ! 
Ev'n now fagacious forefight points to ihow 
A little bench of heedlefs biihops here. 
And there a chancellour in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be b. 
As M I L T ON, S H A K £ SF £ A R, names that ne'er (hall die ! 
Tho' now he crawl along the ground fo low^ 
Nor weeting how the mufe ihou'd foar on high^ 
Wiftieth, poor ilarv'ling elf! his paper kite may fly. 

And 



And this p^lij^, iAto^ etrti'Ag ^^ dUi^^ 
JLow hjB ^ hoM #hiefi Uiat i^titiis ddA kfti 
ShaU DbIc iis he I ifrigiA fyoc^ ih^lhb; 
And many an epk t<§ Hti Hige (Ml ykid; 
And mixif h polit 4fit th' Aonhth feM^ 

^ And, four'd hy ^, t>hjfeuhd ht Jfelll ^pp^, ' 
As he Wh6 nbvv Via* *iaainfal fii^ tRHlPtl - 
Surveys iHi6e t<rdi*; art* IfeVds iftafrjr « Tnett-; J 

AttdRtfhhBWfittkl^fr<)rit,artd cries>« Wfaat*iiflr4MiShi^* 

But now DAk Phoebus giihs th^ b^Ae fltfe. 
And liberty ithblrs her prtfoh-dbor ; 
And fikb a rofliing torrent ovik they rty* . 
And htmr Uic j^ralTy. drqne han feotef M o-fa* ' 
With boift'rotts revel-rout and 'mtd tiJ)ro4i'i 
A thouiwrf ways ih \^aht6h Hhgs tRey rt*^ • i. 
Heav^ii fhieM their fhort4iv*a ^ftfihH> I Mp^ik ! 
F6t *Hai may frebdoin, erft (h dtfejfriy v^^ • • 
Ap^^ ib Bridfli elf more g;la(drdine than tho trilu 

• Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your iporriVe'tHtfiJ,- * • 
And chafe gky flies, and cuU the ^itft flo«i^'i« ; 
For when my bbhes in <gnXs-ftii^'ibi^4lr&lMi 
For never may ye t£!b mitfiri^ ci^-ekft hcJUiti 
In knight^ c^les; 6r ih kdlbs 4)d#^i«t 
bvaihtb'feekdeKghtin^fertWjrthinl:! i • 
But ndtoft-in cbtiH^ ivhcre ptfM tiBMKa^W^^i 
Dd^^d Wight \ who wte^s Air pdaiK cAA'J^Mill 
Behetoih liie pbrnf^otii lAomb^ktHlkr Mr'oFftihg* • 
-- ■ ■ See 



See in 6kik fpHCtf f(Mts vkmus b^ht appear! 
Theft f uady t^6l hioft inediidite hy ; 
Thofe faurit'iiiilg «h £hb green, with jocuiid ktf 
Saliite the Ihih^ paffing on his tray ; 
S6tiit Buiicleh fragile tehbnitnts ef ch/ ; 
Some tdi tM ftahdih^ hkt their courfei behi 
With pebbled finootfi « duck and drake to play; 
Thilk W thfe htixtef'i ftv'iy cdttage tend. 
In pH&ry kings i^ifd ^ne^ th' allotted mite to IpemL 

Here, as each feafon ^elds a different ftore. 
Each feaibn's ftores in order ranged been ; 
Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o*cr. 
Galling iuU fore th' unmoney'd wight, are feen; 
And goo(e-b'rie clad in liv'ry red or green; 
And here of lovely dye, the cath*rine pear. 
Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'er pcnnylefs come there, 
Jitft £Boi% with ardent love he pine with hopelefi "care I 

See I cherries here, ere cherries 3ret abonnd. 

With thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd. 

Scattering like blooming maid their glances round. 

With pamper'd kbk draw little eyes a£de 5 

And moft be Bought, tho' pennry betide. 

The plumb all azure' and the bjut all hia^. 

And here each fekfon; do t&ofe caKes abide. 

Whole honoured namfe^ th* kivendve city own, 

Rend'ring thro' Britain's ifle Salopia's praifes known. • 

Admir'd 
♦ Shrewsbury cakes. 
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Admlr'd Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
Fam*d far her loyal cares in perils try'd„ 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplings brave : 
Ah I midfl the reft, may flowers adorn his grave^ . 
Whofe art did £ril thefe dulcet cates difplay I 
A motive fair to learning's imps he gave, . . 
Who chearlefs o'er her darkling region ftray ; 
Till reafbn's mom arife, and light them on their W9^^ 
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